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To the Reader. 

This Figure, that thou here seest put. 

It was for gentle Shakespeare cut ; 
Wherein the Graver had a strife 

With Nature to out-doo the life : 
O, could he but have drawne his wit 

As well in brasse, as he hath hit 
His face, the Print would then surpasse 

All, that was ever writ in brasse. 
But, since he cannot. Reader, looke 

Not on his Pifture, but his Booke. 

B. I. 
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7o the great Variety of Readers. 

f Rom the most able, to him that can but 
spell : There you are number'd. We 
had rather you were wrighed. Especiaily, 
when the fate of all Bookes depends upon 
your capacities : and not of your heads 
alone, but of your purses. Well : It is 
now publique, Sc you will stand for your 
priviledges wee know : to read, and censure. Do so, but 
buy it first. That doth best coracnend a Booke, the Stationer 
s^es. Then, how odde soever your braines be, or your 
wisdomes, make your license the same, and spare not. Judge 
your sbce-pen'orth, your shillings worth, your five shillings 
worth at a time, or higher, so you rise to the just rates, 
and welcome. But, what ever you do, Buy. Censure 
will not drive a Trade, or make the Jacke go. And 
though you be a Magistrate of wit, and sit on the Stage at 
Biaei-Frieri, or the Coek-fit, to arraigne Playes dailie, know, 
these Playes have had their trial! alreadie, and stood out all 
Appealesj and do now come forth quitted rather by a 
Decree of Court, then any purchas'd Letters of com- 
mendation. 

It had bene a thing, we confcsse, worthle to have 
bene wished, that the Author hlmselfe had liv'd to have set 
forth, and overseen his owne wiirings ■, But since it hath bin 
ordain'd otherwise, and he by death departed from that 
right, we pray you do not envie his Friends, the office of 
their care, and pame, to have collected & publish'd them ; 
and so to have publish'd them, as where (before) you were 
abus'd with diverse stolne, and surreptitious cofnes, maimed, 



vi To the great Variety of Readers. 

and deformed by the frauds and stealthes of injurious 
impostors, that expos'd them : even those, are now offered 
to your view cur'd, and perfect of thdr limbes ; and all the 
rest, absolute in their numbers, as he conceived them. 
Who, as he was a happie imitator of Nature, was a most 
\ gentle expresser of it. Qlis mind and hand went together : 
And what he thought, he uttered with that easinesse, that 
wee have scarse received from him a blot in his papefsl) But 
it is not our province, who onely gather his works, and give 
them you, to praise him. It is yours that reade him. And 
there we hope, to your divers capacities, you will finde 
enough, both to draw, and hold you : for his wit can no 
more lie hid, then it could be lost. Reade him, therefore ; 
and againe, and againe : And if then you doe not like him, 
surely you are in some manifest danger, not to understand 
him. And so we leave you to other of his Friends, whom 
if you need, can bee your guides : if you neede them not, 
you can leade your selves, and others. And such Readers 
we wish him. 

John Hemlnge* 
Henrie CondeB. 



To the memory of my beloved, 
The AUTHOR 

Mr. William Shakespeare: 

And 

what he hath l-'ft us, 

JBnB&O draiu no tai)j (Shaktrspean?) en ihy name, 
fira^S /#« / ihui ample to ihy Boett, and fame i 
''wUIW Wh)it I coHfette ihy lurUmgi lo ie tacb. 

As nfilier Man, nor Muse, can firaiii laa much. 
'Tit true, and all miw laffragr. Bui iben •aiayet 

IVtre not tie patht t mtani ualo ihy fraur -• 
For teeliat Ignorance on ibeir may tight, 

Wbieh, tuhm It toundi at bat, but eccho't nght i 
Or bfauic Affalhn, mbkh doth ne're advima 

Tbt truth, but gropes, and urgeth all by chance ; 
Or crafty Mn&ci, might pretend thii prtiiie, 

jind tbinie la nine, where it term' d la raite. 
Their are, at lamr inf-lmoui Baud, or IVhore, 

Should praiee a Matron. IVbat could hurl her more ■' 
But thou art proofe againil ihem, and indeed 

Above th'll fortune of ihen, or the need. 
I, therefore *i>dl begin. Smdr of the Age < 

The Afplaute ! delight ! the tvander of tmr Stage ! 
My Shakwpcare, riie ; I ■uiUl not lodge thee ky 

Chaucer, or Spenser, or bid Beaumont Ije 
A Utile further, to mail fhte a raome: 

Thou art a Afoniment, vvithoal a tomhe. 
And art aSvf tlili, while ihy Boole doth Sve, 



And we have < 



„dpr.i. 



7 bat I not mixe iLee lo, my brame n 



viii To the Memory of the Author. 



I meane with great^ but Msproportum^d Muaes 
For^ if I thought ny judgement were ofyeereSf 

I should commit thee surely with thy peeres^ 
And tdlf how farre thou didst our Lily out^shine^ 

Or sporting Elid, or Mariowes mighty Une, 
And though thou hadst small Latine, andlesse Grceke, 

From thence to honour thee, I voould not seele 
For names ; hut call forth thundring ^schilus, 

Euripides, and Sophocles to us, 
Paccuvius, Accius, him o/* Cordova deady 

To life again, to heare thy Buskin tready 
And shake a Stage : Or, when thy Sockes were on, 

Leave thee alone, for the comparison 
Of ally that insolent Greece, or haughtie Rome 

sentforthy or since did from their ashes come, 
Triumphy my Britaine, thou hast one to showe. 

To whom all scenes of Europe homage owe. 
He nvcu not of a age, hut for all time ! 

And all the Muses ///// nvere in their prime, 
when like Apollo he came forth to warme 

Our eares, or Rke a Mercury to charme I 
Nature her selfe *u)as proud of his designes, 

Andjofd to tvear the dressing of his lines / 
which ^vere so richly spun^ and woven so fity 

Asf sincCf she wiB vouchsafe no other Wit, 
The merry Greeke, tart Aristophanes, 

Neat Terence, witty Plautus, tu)w not please ; 
But antiquated, and deserted lye 

As they were not of Nature^ s family, 
Tet must I not give nature all : Thy Art, 

My gentle Shakespeare, must enjoy apart. 
For though the Poets matter. Nature Ar, 

His Art doth give the fashion. And, that he, 
Who outs to write a Bving Sne^ must sweaty 

[such as thine are) and strike the second heat 



To the Memory of the Author. 



Upom the MoK* OHviie : tume the tame, 

{^ndlmiudfe with U) that ht ib'miti to frame i 
Orfrr the laivrtS, he r/uij game a jcome. 

Fat a gooJ Poet'a matte, at vieU at borne, 
jfnd tueb viert thou. Looie how the falbert face 

Livet m jiu Utae, even to, the rate 
Of Shaketpeam made, anil maiuiert MghtJj timet 

In bit •weO timed, at^gn ue-fied Suet i 
In each of winch, be leemet to tbake a Lanee t 

At brandith't at the gp« of Igiwranee. 
Sv/eel Sman of Avon I what a tight it were 

To tee thee in our water t jet appear t, 
Aadmahe thoteJRghit upon the banket o/* Thames, 

7^ 10 £d take Eliza, and our James ! 
S^t itay, I tee thee in the Hemisphere 

Advane'd, and made a conttellalio* there I 
Slatu forth, thou ilarre ofVoea, and with rage. 

Or in/iuence, chide, or cheere the drooping Stage ; 
fVhicb, tince thy fight from heme, hath moum'd, Rie night, 

jind detpairet day, hut for thy Vdumet tght. 



Ben: Johnson. 




Upon the Lines and Life of the Famous 

Scenic Poet, Master William 

Shakespeare. 

& Hose haada, which you so clapt, go now, and wring 
' You Brilainaimve; foTdoneare Sbainfieamdayes: 
' His daycB are done, that made the dainty Playes, 
, Which made the Globe of heav'n and earth to ring. 
Dry'de ii that reine, dry'd is the Theifiaa Spring, 
TuTn'd all to teares, and Phabui clouds hia rayes : 
That corp'S) that coffin now bescicke those bayes, 
Which crown'd him Poet first, then Potti King. 
If TragtSet might any Prologue haTC, 
All those he nude, would scarce make one to this : 
Where Famt, now that he gone is to the grave 
(Deaths publique tyriDg-houae) the Nmichii is. 
For though his line of life went toone about, 
The life yet of his lines shall never out. 



HUGH HOLLAND. 




TO THE MEMORIE 

of the deceased Authour Maister 
W. Shakespeare. 

s-tpeare, at Irnglh ihj ptoui felimuci give 
■ The world iky IViirits : thy IVeriei, hy tohkh, oal-lvtie 
Thy Tamil, iby name muit, •arhrn that ilimc it rent, 
And time Jitiulvii ihy Sttaiford Monimml, 
Hen vt oBve ihall virto ihre tlill. Thit Seoir, 
H^iai Brajie and Marble fade, ihall maie thee leoie 
Frrih to all Agei ■ •wbm Poileritie 
SiaB loathe total' t new, ih'mie all h prodepe 
Thai ii not Shalii--S|>care8 \ ev'ry Line^ each I'lrit 
Hen thai! re^ve, redeeme ihttfrom thy Merit. 
Nor fin, nor eaniring Age, as Naso said, 
Ofhii, thy wit-fraughl Boole ihall once invade. 
N«r iball I e're ielerve, or thinle thee dead 
{Titiugh mi//) muiS our bantroul Stage he Sped 
tii^Viiile) •oiilh tame anv itraine I'oul-do 
Pattient ^Juliet, and her Romeo ; 
Or til! I heart a Seene man nobly lake, 
Tbtn when ihy half-S-aiord parlying Romans tpah. 
Tdl ihete, till any of ihy Volume i retl 
Shall wit merejire, morefeding he expresi. 
Be t»n, our ShaLc-speare, ihou cami never dye, 
Bmt enwn'd vikb LavirrS, live eternally. 



L. Dl 
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To the memorie of M. W. Shakespeare. 

"XT^TEE wondred (Shake-speare) that thou went'st to toone 
^ ^ From the World* i Stage to the Graves Tyring-roome. 
Wee thought thee dead^ hut this thy printed worthy 
Tels thy SpeSatorSf that thou went*st but forth 
To enter with applause. An AQors Art^ 
Can dyey and I'tve^ to aQe a second part, 
That^s but an Exit of MortaTttie ; 
This^ a Re^entrance to a Plaudite, 

I. M. 
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The Workes of William Shakespeare, H 


containing all his Comedies, Histories, and ^H 


r Tiagedies : Truely set forth, according to their first ^^M 


h^K ^M 


^^V The Names of the Principal! Actors ^H 


^^M all these Piayes. ^^| 


^HKByy/iuffl Shakeipeare. 
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Jabn Underwood. ^M 
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Nicholas Tooley. ^H 
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William Ecclestone. ^^^^H 


Henry Cendcll. 


Joseph Taylor. ^^^^^H 


William Slye. 


Benjidd. ^^^H 


Riebard Cowly. 


Robert Goughe. ^^^H 
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Alexander CorJte. 
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^HE MOST NOBLE 

And 
INCOMPARABLE PAIRE 

OF BRETHREN. 

William 

Earle of Pembroke, &c. Lord Charaberlaine to thi; 

Kinp most Excellent Majesty. 

AND 

Philip 
Earleof Monlgomery,&c. GentlemanofhisMajesties 

BCTl-Chamb«r. Both Knighu of tlic most Noble Order 
af the Garler, and oui lingoUr good 

LORDS. 

Right Honourable, 

3 Hilst vit liudU to bt thankful in our particular, fir 
the many Jitvourt vjt have received Jram your 
Z..L. lue are faltie upon the ill fortune, to mingle 
two the most diverse ihitigi that can bte, ftare, 
aad rasbnetse; rathneiie in the enterpriser and ftare of the 
lucctsse. Far, •when vie valeiv the places your HM, sus- 
iiane, vje cannot tat know their dignity greater, then to des- 
cend to the reading of these trifles : and, while we name them 
trifits, vje have depriv'd our seli-es of the defence of our Dedica- 
tion. Bui since your L.L. have hetne pleas'd to thinke these 
trifles some-ihing, heeretofbre ; and have prosequuted both them, 
and their Authour living, vjilh jo much favour : we hope, that 



The Epistle Dedicatorie. 

{they out4iving him, and be not having the fate, common with 
some, to be exequutor to his owne writings) you will use the Hie 
indulgence toward them, you have done unto their parents There 
is a great difference, whether any Booke choose his Patrtmes, 
orfinde them : This hath done both. For, so much were your 
Lda. likings of the severall parts, when they were aBed, as be^ 
fore they were published, the Volume asFd to be yours. We 
have but colleEled them, and done an office to the dead, to procure 
his Orphanes, Guardians ; without ambition either of selfe-profit 
or fame : onely to keepe the memory of so ivorthy a Friend, and 
Fellow alive, as was our Shakespeare, by humble cffer of his 
playeSf to your most noble patronage, Wherein, as we have justly 
observed, no man to come neere your L.L. but with a kind of 
religious addresse ; it hath bin the height of our care, who are 
the Presenters, to make the present worthy of your H,H, by the 
perfeElion, But, there we must also crave our abilities to be con- 
sidered, my Lords, We cannot go beyond our owne powers. 
Country hands reach foorth milke, creame,frtdtes, or what they 
have : and many Nations {we have heard) that had not gummes 
and incense, (Stained their requests with a leavened Cake, It 
was no faidt to approch their Gods, by what meanes they could : 
And the most, though meanest, of things are made more precious, 
when they are dedicated to Temples, In that name therefore, we 
most humbly consecrate to your H,H, these remaines of your 
servant Shakespeare; that what delight is in them, may be 
ever your LJL, the reputation his, and the faults ours, if any be 
committed, by a payre so carefull to shew their gratitude both to 
the living, and the dead, as is 

Tour Lordshippes most boundeiii 

John Heminge. 
Henrt Condell. 
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THE TEMPFST 



THE 

TEMPEST. 



, Adus primus, Scena prima. 


A Itt^luotu noiif ofThmuUr and Lightning hiatd : Enttr a 










Mathr, 




3S^ 


Otcaw^: 




2iS 


J5»»/.' Hcenr Master ; What cl»ere ? 




Ma,l..Gbod.t Spcake w ih' Mariners falJ 


loo't. 


yarely, 


r wc run our »elvei a ground, beirirre, besiirre. 
Enlfr Mariners. 


Exit. 


Bolt, 


Heigh my hearts, cheerely, clieerely my halts : 


yare, 


pre : Talw in the tojipe-sale : Tend to th'Masters whiade,. 


Blow 


till thou burst thy windc. if roomc enough. 




Enlir jihmo, Selailian, Anlbania, Frrdinaiuld, Gondola, 


md 




oii>en. 




Aliin. 


Good Botwwaine hive care: where's the Master; 


PUylllc 


men. 




BiAa 


I pray now kwpe below. 




Jinth. 


Where i. the Master. BotonJ 





Batii. Do 






■ y°" ' 



your Cabinet : you do a: 

G«»x. May, good be patient. 

BMtt. When the Seu ij : hence, what cares th 
the name of King i to Cabine j tiJence : trouble u 



r labour, Kcepe 



The Tempest 



ACT r. 



Gon, Goody yet remember whom thou hast aboord. 

Boies, None that I more loye then my selfe. You are a Coun- 
sellor, if you can command these Elements to silence, and worke 
the peace of the present, wee will not hand a rope more, use your 
authoritie : If you cannot, give thankes you have livM so long, and 
make your selfe readie in your Cabine for the mischance of the 
houre, if it so hap. Cheerely good hearts : out of our way I say. 

Exit, 

Gon, I have great comfort from this fellow : methinks he hath 
no drowning marke upon him, his complexion is perfect Callowes : 
stand fast good Fate to his hanging, make the rope of his destiny 
our cable, for our owne doth little advantage : If he be not borne 
to bee hang'd, our case is miserable. Exit. 

Enter Boteswasne, 

Botes, Downe with the top-Mast : yare, lower, lower, bring 
her to Try with Maine-course. A plague — — — — 

j1 cry within. Enter Sebastian^ jinthomo bf Gonzalo, 
upon this howling : they are lowder then the weather, or our 
office : yet againe ? What do you heere ? Shal we give ore and 
drowne, have you a minde to sinke ? 

Sebas, A poxe o' your throat, you bawling, blasphemous inchari- 
table Dog. 

Botes. Worke you then. 

jfnth. Hang cur, hang, you whoreson insolent Noysemaker, we 
are lesse afraid to be drownde, then thou art. 

Gome. Vie warrant him for drowning, though the Ship were no 
stronger then a Nutt-shell, and as leaky as an unstanched wench. 

Botes, Lay her a hold, a hold, set her two courses otif to Sea 
againe, lay her off. 

Enter Mariners wet, 

Mori. All lost, to prayers, to prayers, all lost. 

Botes, What must our mouths be cold ? 

Gonz. The King, and Prince, at prayers, let*s assist them, for 
our case is as theirs. 

Seias. I'am out of patience. 



jIn. Wc are mecrly cheated of our lives by dtunkards, Thin 
wide-chopt-rascall) would ihoo mightst lye drowning ihe washing 
of icn Tides. 

CoB«. Heel be hang'd yet. 

Though every drop of water sweare against it 
And gape at widsl to glut him. A confined nyie viUh'm, 

Mercy on us. 

Wc »|3lit, we Bplit, Farewell my wifc and children, 
Firewell brother : we split, we »plii, we spliL 

yfti/i. Let's all sinke with' Ktng. 

Seb. Let's take leave of him. Exit, 

Canz. Now would I give a thousand turlongs of .Sex, for an 
Acre of barren ground : Long heath. Browne lirrs, any thing ; the 
wills above be done, but I would faine dye a dry death. Exil, 



Scena Secunda. 

Enter Proipero anil Miramij. 

Jltira. If by your An (my dccrcst father) you have 
Put the wild waters in this Rore ; aby them : 
The »kyc it seemes would powrt- down stinking pitch. 
But that the Sea, mounting to th' welkins chccke. 
Dashes the tire out. Oh ! I have suffered 
With those that I saw suffifr; A brave vessell 
{Who had no doubt some noble creature in her) 
I>a>h'd nil to pceces : O the cry did knocke 
Ag-^nst my very heart ; poore aouies. they perish 'd. 
Had I byn any God of power. 1 would 
Have suncke the Sea within the Earth, or ere 
It ibould the good Ship eo have swallow'd, and 
The fraughung Soules within her. 

Pnu. Be colleftcd. 

No more amazement : Tell your pitteous heart 
There's do barme done. 

Atim. O woe, the day. 



The Tempest. 



ACT U 



Pros. No harnie : 

I hare done nothing, but in care of thee 
(Of thee my deere one ; thee my daughter) who 
Alt ignorant of what thou art, naught knowing 
Of whence I am : nor that I am more better 
Then Pratpero^ Master of a full poore cell, 
And thy no greater Father. 

Mlra, More to know 

Did never roedle with my thoughts. 

Proj. Tis time 

I should informe thee ^rther : Lend thy hand 
And plucke my Magick garment from me : So, 
Lye there my Art : wipe thou thine eyes, have comfort. 
The direfiiil spectacle of the wracke which touch*d 
The very vertue of compassion in thee : 
I have with such provision in mine Art 
So safely ordered, that there is no soule 
No not so much perdition as an hayre 
Betid to any creature in the vessell 

Which thou heardst cry ; which thou saw'st sinke : Sit downe, 
For thou must now know farther. 

Mlra. You have often 

Begun to tell me what I am, but stopt 
And left me to a bootelesse Inquisition, 
Concluding, stay : not yet. 

Pros. The bowr's now come 

The very minute byds thee ope thine eare, 
Obey, and be attentive. Canst thou remember 
A time before we came unto this Cell ? 
I doe not thinke thou canst, for then thou was't not 
Out three yeeres old. 

Mlra, Certainely Sir, I can. 

Pros, By what ? by any other house, or person ? 
Of any thing the Image^ tell me, that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 



The Tempest. 

Mira. 'Ti« farre off : 

And rathrr tike a dreaine, then an aesurance 
Thai my remembrance warranii ; Had I not 
Fowre, or five women onci-, that tciuled me ! 

Pnu. Thou hadst; and more MiraniSa: But how jj it 
That ihia lives in thy minde f What eeest thou cU 
In the dnrk-backward and Abisme of Time I 
Vf thou rvnifmbrcat ought ere thou cam'st hero. 
How ihou cam'st here thou main. 

Afira. But that I doe not 

Prot. Twelve yere since {Miranila) twelwe yerc since, 
Thy father was the Dukt of MtUaiat and 
A Prince of power. 

ATtra. Sir, are not you my Fattier? 

Pnt. Thy Mother was a peece oE rertue, and 
She laid thou waai my daughter ', and thy father 
Was Duke of JHHiaine, and his onely heirc. 
And Princewe ; no worse Issui-d. 

Mira. O the heavens, 

What fowie play had we, that we came from thence ! 
Or blessed wai'i we did ? 

Proi. Both, both my Girle. 

By fnwle-play (as ihoH saial) wcrv we hcav'd thence, 
But bleMcdly hoipe hither. 

Altro, O my heart bleedes 

To thinkc oth' tcene that I have turn'd you to, 
Which is from my remembrance, please you, brther; 

Prvt. My bfOtber and thy uncle, call'd vinlhoniit : 
I pray llire maikc me, that a brother should 
Be so perfidious : he, whom next thy selfi; 
Of all the world 1 lov'd. ard to him put 
The mannage of my state, as at that time 
Through nW the aignorics it was the first, 
And Pnipero, the prime Duke, bi-ing so reputed 
In dignity ; and for the liberull Artcs, 
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Wiihour a piir^ilcll ; those Deing all my studitr. 
The Government I cast upon my brother, 
And to my S:ate grrw stranger, being transported 
And rapt in secret studivs, thy false uncle 
(Do" St thou attend m*; :; 

M:r.i. »Sir, most heedefullv. 

Pros. Being one.' j/erfef:cd how to graunr suites, 
Kow to dfT.y tr.'.:m : who t' advance, and who 
To tr.i^h f^r (jver-top;.irg ; new created 
The Croat UPS that wer.- mine, I s:iy, or chang'd em. 
Or e!> new formd 'em ; having both the key, 
Or'OiF.cer, ar.d orF.ce, st-t aJI hearts i'th state 
To what tune j/Ie.r.'d hiieare, that now he was 
The Ivy which h'^d hid my prir.cely Trunck, 
And s-ckt my verd'-re out on't : Thou attend'st not ? 

iT//>57. O good Sir, I doe. 

Pros. I pray thee marke me : 

I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
To closenes, and the bettering of my mind 
With that, which but by being so retired 
Oro-])ri/'d all i>r>pular rate: in my false brother 
Awak'd an tvill nature, and my trust 
Like a good parent, did beget of him 
A falsehood in it's contrarie, as great 
As nfiy trust was, which had indeede no limit, 
A confidence sans bound. He being thus Lorded, 
Not onely with what my re?enew yeelded. 
But what my power might els exadt. Like one 
Who having into truth, by telling of it. 
Made such a synner of his memorie 
To credite his owne lie, he did beleeve 
He was indeed the Duke, out o*th* Substitution 
And executing th' outward face of Roialtie 
With all prerogative : hence his Ambition growing : 
Do'st thou heare ? 
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Mira. Your tale. Sir, would c 

Prat. To hate no Schreenc betwKn this part he plaid. 
And tiim he plaid it for, he necdea will be 
Absolute AJi/lame. Me (poore roan) my Libcarie 
Was Dukcdome larger enough ; of temporall roaltiii 
He thinks me now incapable. Confederates 
(So drie he was for Sway) with King of Nap/ct 
To give him Annuall tribute, doe him homage 
Sut^cfl his Coronet, to his Crownc and bend 
The Dukedom yet unbnw'd (.tlas poore MilLiiru) 
To most ignoble stooping. 

Mint. Oh the heavens : 

Prot. Marke his condition, and th'eveot, then tell me 
If this might be a brother. 

Mini. I should sinnE 

To thinke but Noblie of my Grand-mothci', 
Good worobes have borne bud tonnes, 

Pra. Now the Condition. 

This King a( Napla being an Enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my Brothers suit, 
Which was, That he in lieu o'th' premises. 
Of homage, and I know not how much Tribute, 
Should presently exlirpaie me and mine 
Out of the Dukedome, and confer fairt Millmnr 
With all the Honors, on my brother : Whi-fvon 
A lieacheroua Armie levied, one mid-night 
F«te(] to th' purpose, did /Inlhamo open 
The gates of MUla'mt, and iih' dead of darkencsie 
TTie ministers for th' purpose hurried thence 
Mr. and thy crying selte. 

Mir. Alack, for pilty ; 

I not remembring how I cride out then 
Will cry it ore againe : it is a hint 
That wrings mine eyes too't. 

Pn. Hcarc a Jiltlt- further. 
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And then I'le bring thee to the present businesse 
Which now's upon's : without the which^ this Story 
Were most impertinent. 

Mir. Wherefore did they not 

That howre destroy us ? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench : 

My Tale provokes that question : Deare, they durst not. 
So deare the love my people bore me : nor set 
A marke so bloudy on the businesse : but 
With colours fairer, painted their foule ends. 
In few, they hurried us a-boord a Barke, 
Bore us some Leagues to Sea, where they prepared 
A rotten carkasse of a Butt, not rigg'd. 
Nor tackle, sayle, nor mast, the very rats 
InstinAively have quit it : There they hoyst us 
To cry to th' Sea, that roard to us ; to sigh 
To th' windes, whose pitty sighing backe againe 
Did us but loving wrong. 

Mir. AJack, what trouble 

Was I then to you ? 

Pro, O, a Cherubin 

Thou was*t that did preserve me ; Thou didst smile. 
Infused with a fortitude from heaven. 
When I have deck'd the sea with drops full salt. 
Under my burthen groan'd, which rais'd in me 
An undergoing stomacke, to beare up 
Against what should ensue. 

Mir, How came we a shore I 

Pro. By providence divine. 
Some food, we had, and some fresh water, that 
A noble NeopoHtan Gonzalo 
Out of his Charity, (who being then a|^inted 
Master of this designe) did give us, with 
Rich garments, linnens, stuffs, and necessaries 
Which since have steeded much ; so of his gentlenesse 



»c. n. Tbe Tempeit. 

Knowing I lov'd my bookes, he funii»hd me 
From mine ownc Library, with volunies, that 
I prize above my Dukedome. 

Mir. Would I might 

But ever see that man, 

Pro, Now I arise. 

Sit Mill, and heare iht la« of our sea-Borrow: 
Heere in this Hand we arriv'd, and heere 
Have I, thy Schoolemister, made thee more profit 
Then other Princesae can, that have more time 
For vainer howres; and Tutors, not so carcAill, 

Mir. HcYcns thank you for't. And now I pray you Sir, 
For gtiJl 'tia beating in my minde ; your reason 
For rayiing this Si-a-siorme? 

Pro, Know thus far forth. 

By accident most strange, bountifivfl Fortune 
(Now my deere Lady) hilh mine enemies 
Brought to this shore : And by my prescience 
I finde my Zmith doih depend upon 
A moft BuspiiLoua starre, wliose influence 
If now I court not, but omit ; my fortunes 
WiU ever after droope : Heare cease more questions. 
Thou art inclinde to slecpc : 'tis ii good dulneew. 
And ^ve it way : 1 know thou canst not chuse : 
Coroe away, St^rvant, come ; I am ready now, 
Approach my ylriel. Come. Enlrr And. 

Art, All haile, great Master, grave Sir, haile : I come 
To an«wcr ihy best pleasure ; be't to lly, 
To •wim, to dive into the fire : to ride 
On the curld clowds : to thy nrang bidding, taske 
An^ and all his Qualilie. 

Pro. Hast ihou, Spirit, 

Performed to point, tbe TcmpeW that I bad thee. 

At. To every Article. 
I boordrd die Kings ship : now on the Beuke, 
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Now in the Waste, the Deckc, in every Cabyn, 
I flam'd amazement, sometime I4d divide 
And bume in many places ; on the Top-mast, 
The Yards and Bore-spritt, would I flame distinctly, 
Then meete, and joyne. Joves Lightning, the precursers 
O'th dreadfull Thunder-claps more momentarie 
And sight out-running were not ; the fire, and cracks 
Of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptune 
Seeme to besiege, and make his bold waves tremble. 
Yea, his dread Trident shake. 

Pro, My brave Spirit, 

Who was so firme, so constant, that this coyle 
Would not infedl his reason ? 

yfr. Not a soule 

But felt a Feaver of the madde, and plaid 
Some tricks of desperation ; all but Mariners 
Plung'd in the foaming bryne, and quit the vessell ; 
Then all a fire with me the Kings sonne Ferdinand 
With haire up-staring (then like reeds, not haire) 
Was the first man that leapt ; cride hell is empty. 
And all the Divels are heere. 

Pro, Why that's my spirit : 

But was not this nye shore ? 

jlr. Close by, my Master. 

Pro, But are they {^Ariell) safe ? 

jlr. Not a haire perishd : 

On their sustaining garments not a blemish. 
But fresher then before : and as thou badst me, 
In troops I have dispersd them 'bout the Isle : 
The Kings sonne have I landed by himselfe, 
Whom I left cooling of the Ayre with sighes. 
In an odde Angle of the Isle, and sitting 
His armes in this sad knot 

Pro, Of the Kings ship, 

The Marriners, say how thou hast disposd, 
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And all ihe ren o'th' Fleet* I 

Ar. Safely in harbour 

Is the Kings shippe, in the deepe Nooke, where once 
Thou calldst me up at midnight to fetch dewe 
From the niil-vext Bermoolhii, there she's hid ; 
The Marriners all under hatches stowed, 
Who, with a Charme joynd to their sulTred labour 
I have left asleep : and for the rest o'lh' Fleet 
(Which I dispers'd) they all have met ugatne, 
And are upon the Mi£lerramaH Flote 
Bound sadly home for Naples, 
Supposing that they saw the Kings ship wrackt, 
And hie great person perish. 

Pn>. Ariel, thy charge 

Exafily is perform'd ; but there's more worke ; 
What is the time o'th' day ? 

Ar. Past the mid season. 

Pro. At least two Glasses : the time 'twixl six and now 
Must by us both be spent most preciously. 

Ar. Is there more toyle ! Since you dost ^ve me pains. 
Let me remember thee what thou hast promis'd, 
Which is not yet perform'd me. 

Pro. How now^ moodie? 

What is't thou canat demand ! 

Ar. My Libertie. 

Pro. Before the time be out ? no more ! 

Ar. I prethee. 

Remember I have done thee worthy serrice, 
Told thee no lyes, made thee no mistakings, serv'd 
Without or grudge, or grumblings ; thou did promise 
To bate me a (iill yeere. 

Pro. Do'st thou forget 

From what a torment 1 did free thee ? 

Ar. No. 

Pro. Thou do'st : and thinkst it much to tread the Ooze 
Of the salt deepe ; 
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To run upon the sharpe winde of the North, 
To doe me businesse in the veines o'th' earth 
When it is bak*d with froat. 

jlr, I doe not Sir. 

Pro, Thou liest, malignant Thing : hast thou forgot 
The fowle Witch Sycoraxy who with Age and Envy 
Was growne into a hoope ? hast thou forgot her ? 

jlr. No Sir. 

Pro. Thou hast : where was she bom ? ^ak : tell me : 

jlr. Sir, in jfrgter. 

Pro, Oh, was she so : I must 

Once in a moneth recount what thou hast bin, 
Which thou forgetst This damned Witch Sycorax 
For mischiefes manifold,, and sorceries terrible 
To enter humane hearing, from Argier 
Thou know'st was banish'd : for one thing she did 
They wold not take her life : Is not this true ? 

Ar, I, Sir. 

Pro, This blew ey*d hag, was hither brought with child. 
And here was left by th* Saylors ; thou my slave, 
As thou reportst thy selfe, was then her servant, 
And for thou wast a Spirit too delicate 
To adl her earthy, and abhord commands. 
Refusing her grand bests, she did confine thee 
By helpe of her more potent Mmisters, 
And in her most unmittigable rage, 
Into a cloven Pyne, within which rift 
Imprison'd, thou didst painefully remaine 
A dozen yeeres : within which space she di'd. 
And left thee there : where thou didst vent thy groanes 
As fast as Mill-wheeles strike : Then was this Island 
(Save for the Son, that he did littour heere, 
A frekelld whelpe, hag-borne) not honoured with 
A humane shape. 

Ar, Yes : CaRhan her sonne. 

pro. Dull thing, I say so : he, that Cardan 
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Whom now I keepe in Bervice, thou best k»ow'at 
What tormcni I did Gode thee in ; thy gioni's 
Did nuke wolves howlc, and peneLrate the bteaats 
Of cvcr-angry Bciirei; it was u torment 
To Liy upon the damn'd, which Sycoraa 
Could not iigaine undoe : it was mine Art, 
When I arriv'd, and heard thcc, ihitt made gape 
The Pyne, and let thee out. 

jlr. I thanke thee Master. 

Pn. If thou more murmur' at, I wi!! rend an 0.)ke 
And peg-thee in his knotty entmilea, till 
Thou hdn howl'd away twelve winters. 

^r. Pardon, Masteft 

I will be correspondent to command 
And doe my Bpryting, gently. 

Pro. Doe so J and after two daie» 

I will discharge thee. 

jlr. That's my noble Master : 

What ehall I docf say what? what shall I doe? 

Pn. Goc nuke thy sclfe like a Nymph o'th" Sea, 
Be lubjedl to no sight but tlune, and mine : tovi^ble 
To every cy<;-ball else : goe take this shape 
And hither come in't: goe; hence 
With diligence. 

Prv. Awake, deere hart awake, thou hast slept well. 
Awake. 

Hir, The strangenea of your etory, put 

Hravincue tu me. 

Piv. Shake it off: Come on, 

I CiiShan, my ilave, who never 
s kinde aniiwtrre. 
. Tis a villaine Sir, I doe not love to looke on. 
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That profit us : What hoa : slave : Caliban : 
Thou Earth, thou : speake. 

Cal, within. There's wood enough within. 

Pro, Come forth I say, there's other busines for thee : 
Come thou Tortoys, when ? Enter jiriel Rke a water'Nympb, 
Fine apparision : my queint jiritl, 
Hearke in thine eare. 

Ar. My Lord, it shall be done. Exit, 

Pro, Thou poysonous slave, got by the divell himselfe 
Upon thy wicked Dam ; come forth. Enter CoTihan, 

Cal, As wicked dewe, as ere my mother brush'd 
With Ravens feather from unwholesome Fen 
Drop on you both : A Southwest blow on yee. 
And blister you all ore. 

Pro, For this be sure, to night thou shalt have cramps. 
Side-stitches, that shall pen thy breath up, Urchins 
Shall for that vast of night, that they may worke 
All exercise on thee : thou shalt be pinch'd 
As thicke as hony-combe, each pinch more stinging 
Then Bees that made 'em. 

Cal, I must eat my dinner : 

This Island's mine by Sycorax my mother, 
Which thou tak'st from me : when thou cam'st first 
Thou stroakst me, & made much of me : wouldst give me 
Water with berries in't : and teach me how 
To name the bigger Light, and how the lesse 
That bume by day, and night : and then I lov'd thee 
And shew'd thee all the qualities o'th' Isle, 
The fresh Springs, Brine-pits ; barren place and fertill, 
Curs'd be I that did so : All the Charmes 
Of Sycorax : Toades, Beetles, Batts light on you : 
For I am all the Subjects that you have. 
Which first was min owne King : and here you sty-me 
In this hard Rocke, whiles you doe keepe from me 
The rest o'th' Island. 
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Pn. Thou most lying slave, 

Whom «rii»8 may move, not kindrrea : I have us'd th« 
(Filth as thou art] with humane arc, and lodg'd thcc 
la mine owne Cell, till thou didst seeke to violate 
The honor of ray childe, 

Col. Oh ho, oh ho, would't had bene done ; 
Thou didit prevent me, I lud pcopcl'd else 
This hie uritli Ca^w. 

Mira. Abhorred Slave, 

Which any print of goodnesse wile not take. 
Bang capable of all ill : 1 pittJed ihce. 
Took pains to make thee qieak, taught thee each hourc 
One thing or other ; when thou didst not (S;ivsgc) 
Kdow thine owne meaning i but wouidst gabble, like 
A thing most brutish, I endow'd thy purposes 
With word) that made them koowne : But thy vild race 
(Tho thou didst learn) had that in't, which good Datuics 
Could not abide to be with j therefore w^i thou 
Deservedly coniin'd into this Rocke, who hadst 
Dcserv'd more then a prison. 

C<4. You taught me Language, and my profit on't 
I*, I know bow to curse : the red-plague rid you 
For learning me your language. 

Pm, Hag'Seed, hence : 

Fetch tu in Fcwcll, and be tjuicke thou'rt best 
To aniwcr other businesne : ahrug'st thou (Malice] 
If ihou neglc^H, or dost unwillingly 
What I command, lie rackc thee with old Crampis, 
Fill all thy bones with Aches, m*ke thee rore. 
That bean^ shall tremble at thy dyn. 

Col. No, 'pray thee. 

I rnunt obey, hin Art is of such ]>ow'r. 
It would controll my Dams god Sttiboi, 
Acid make a vassaile of him. 

Pf. So slave, hence. Exit Col. 
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Enter Ferdinand &* Arid^ inviiihle playing &* ringing, 
Ariel Song. Come unto these yellow tandi^ 

and then take hands : 
Curtsied when you have^ and hist 
the nvilde waves whist : 
Foote it featly heere^ and there ^ and swete Sprights beare 

the burthen. Burthen dispersedly. 

Harkey harke^ howgh wawgh : the watch-Dogges barke^ 

bowgh'Wawgh . 
Ar, ffari, hariy I heare^ the straine of strutting Chantklere 

cry cockadidle-dowe, 
Fer, Where shold this Musick be ? I*th aire, or th' earth ? 
It sounds no more : and sure it waytes upon 
Some God 'oth' Hand, sitting on a banke. 
Weeping againe the King my Fathers wracke. 
This Musicke crept by me upon the waters. 
Allaying both their fury, and my passion 
With it's sweet ayre : thence I have followed it 
(Or it hath drawne me rather) but 'tis gone. 
No, it begins againe. 

Ariell Song. Full f adorn Jive thy Father Res, 
Of his bones are Corrall made : 
Those are pearles that were his eies, 
Nuhing of him that doth fade , 
But doth suffer a Sea-Change 
Into something rich, iff strange : 
Sea^Nimphs hourly ring his knell. 

Burthen : ding dong. 
Harke now 1 heare them^ ding-dong bell, 
Fer, The Ditty do's remember my drown'd father. 
This is no mortall busines, nor no sound 
That the earth owes : I heare it now above me. 

Pro, The fringed Curtaines of thine eye advance, 
And say what thou see'st yond. 

Afira. What is*t a Spirit ? 
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Ixird, how it \oa]u» about : Beleere me Mr, 
It carries a braye forme. But 'tis a spirit. 

Pro. No wench, it eata, and sleeps, and hath such eenars 
As we have ; such. This Gallant which ibou lecst 
Was in the wracke : and but hec'i something stain'd 
Wiih greefe (that's beauties canker) you might'st call him 
A goodly person : he hath lost his fellowes 
And nuajres ubout to linde 'em. 

Mir. I might call him 

A thing divine, for nothing natui^l 
1 ever saw so Noble, 

Pro. Ii goes on I see 

As my «oule prompts it ; Spirit, fine tpirit. He free ihee 
Within two dayei for this. 

Fir. Most sure the Goddesse 

On whom these ayres attend ; Vouchsafe my pray'r 
May know if you retnaine upon this Island, 
And that you will some good initni^ion give 
How 1 may bean; me heere : my prime request 
(Which I do last pronounce) is (O you wonder) 
If you be Mayd, or no ? 

Mir. No wonder Sir, 

But certainly a Mayd, 

Ftr, My Language ? Heavens : 

I am ihc best of them that speake this speech. 
Were 1 but where 'lis spoken. 

Pre. How ? the best ? 

What wer't thou if the King of Naplei heard thee i 
Frr. A single thing, as I am now, that wonder* 
To heare thee speake of NafJti : he do's heare me, 
And ihal he do's, I weepe : my selfe am Naplei, 
Who, with mine eyes (never since at ebbe) beheld 
The King my Father wrack't. 

Mir. Alflckc, for mercy. 

Ffr. Yes faith. & all his Lords, the Duke of Milloine 
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And his brave sonne, being twaine. 

Pro, The Duke of Milhme 

And his more braver daughter, could coDtroll thee 
If now 'twere fit to do't: At the first sight 
They have chang'd eyes : Delicate Ariel^ 
He set thee free for this. A word good »Sir, 
I fi?are you have done yourselfe some wrong : A word. 

Mir, Why speakes my father so ungently I This 
Is the third man that ere I saw : the first 
That ere I sigh'd for : pitty move my father 
To be enclin'd my way. 

Per, O, if a Virgin, 

And your affe^on not gone forth. He make you 
The Queene of Naples, 

Pro, Soft sir, one word more. 

They are both in eythers pow'rs : But this swift busines 
I must uneasie make, least too light winning 
Make the prize light. One word more : I charge thee 
That thou attend me : Thou do'st heere usurpe 
The name thou ow'st not, and hast put thy selfe 
Upon this Island, as a spy, to win it 
From roe, the Lord on't 

Per, No, as I am a man. 

Mir, Ther's nothing ill, can dwell in such a Temple, 
If the ill-spirit have so fayre a house. 
Good things will strive to dwell with't 

Pro, Follow me. 

Pros, Speake not you for him : hee's a Traitor : come. 
He manacle thy necke and feete together : 
Sea water shalt thou drinke : thy food shall be , 

The fresh-brooke Mussels, withered roots, and huskes 
Wherein the Acome cradled. Follow. 

Per. No, 

I will resist such entertainment, till 
Mine enemy ha's more pow'r. 

He drawes^ and Is charmed from moving^ 
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Mint. O Aette Father, 

Make not too rash a triall of hiiHi for 
Hec's gmtle, and noi fearfult, 

Proi. What I say. 

My (bote my Tutor? Put thy sword up Traitor, 
Who mak'at a shew, but (br'at not Htrike : thy conncitnce 
[i w posiest with guilt : Come, (Vom thy ward. 
For I can hccre disarme thee with thi> sticks, 
And make thy wca{)OD drop. 

Mira. Beseech you Father. 

Prtu. Hence, hang not on my garments. 

Mira. Sir ha»e pityi 

lie be his surety. 

Proi. Silence ; One word more 

Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee: What, 
An advocate for an Impostor ! Huah : 
Thou tlibk'st there is no more such shapes as he, 
(Haring seene but him and Catiban :) Foolish wench, 
To th'mott of men, this is a Canhan, 
And they to him are Angels. 

Mira. My aStflions 

Are then most humble : 1 have no ambition 
To see a goodlier man, 

Proi. Come on, obey ; 

Thy Ner»eB are in their iniancy againe. 
And have no vigour in them. 

Fer, So they are: 

My spirits, as in a dreame, are all bound up : 
My Fathers losse, the weaknesse which I feele, 
The wracke of all my friends, nor this maDS threats, 
To whom I am subdude, aie but tight to me. 
Might 1 but through my prison once a day 
Behold dlis Mayd : all comers else o'th'Earth 
Let libeny make use of: space enough 
Have I in such a prison. 
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Pros, It workes : Come on. 

Thou hast done well, fine jiriell : follow me, 
Harke what thou else shalt do mee. 

Mira. Be of comfort, 

My Fathers of a better nature (Sir) 
Then he appeares by speech : this is unwonted 
Which now came from him. 

Proj, Thou slialt be as free 

As raountaine windes ; but then exadlly do 
All points of my command. 

j4Hell. To th'syllable. 

Pros, Come follow : speake not for him. Exeunt 

Adus Secundus. Scana Prima. 

Enter Alonso^ Sehcutian^ jinihonloy GonzaU, Adrian^ Franciico^ 

and others, 

Gon%, Beseech you Sir, be merry ; you have cause, 
(So have we all) of joy ; for our escape 

Is much beyond our losse ; our hint of woe i»^ 

Is common, every day, some Saylors wife. 
The Masters of some Merchant, and the Merchant 
Have just our Theame of woe ; but for the miracle^ 
(I meane our preservation) few in millions 
Can speake like us : then wisely (good Sir) weigh 
Our sorrow, with our comfort 

jilons, Prethee peace. 

Seb, He receives comfort like cold porredge. 

jint. The Visitor will not give him ore so. 

Seb, Looke, bee's winding up the watch of his wit. 
By and by it will strike. 

Gon. Sir. 

Seb, One: Tell. 

Gon, When every greefe is cntertaind, 
That's offer'd comes to th'entertainer. 
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Fie, what a «]>end-ihriit ts he of hia tongue. 


^^^^^H 


^Un 


I pre-thee spare. 


^^^^^^1 


Con. 


Wd], I haw done : But yet 


^^^^^^H 


S,i. 


He will be talking. 


^^^^^^H 


yfc/. 


Which, of he, or Adrian, for a good wager, fir 


^H 


to crow 


? 


^^^H 


S,h. 


The old Cocke. 


^^^^^H 


ytti. 


The Cockrell. 


^^^^^^H 


S,l. 


Done : The wager * 


^^^^^^H 


jtnt. 


A Laugh 11- r. 


^^^^^^1 


Sd. 


A match. 


^^^^^^1 


jU, 


Though this Island secme to be dtscft. 


^^^^^^1 


SA 


Ha, ha, ha. 


^^^^^^1 


Jm. 


So ; you'r paid. 


^^^^^^1 


Mr 




^^^^^^1 


S,l. 


Yet 


^^^^^^1 


Atir 


Yet 


^^^^^^1 


Am 


He could not mis»c-'i. 


^^^1 


AJr 


h mutt need* be of subde, tender, and delicate 


temper. ^^^^| 


Jnl 


Ttrnptrance was a delicate wench. 


^^^^1 


SA. 


I, and a subtle, n he most learnedly deliver'd, 


^^^^^^1 


AJr 


The ayrc brcadies upon us here most sweetly. 


^^^^^^H 


SA 


At if it had Lunga, and rotten ones. 


^^^^^^H 


Ai 


Or. ai 'iwcrc perium'd by a Fen. 


^^^^^^H 


Con 




^^^^^^1 


Am 


True, uve meimea to live. 


^^^^^^H 


M 


Of that theie'B none, or little. 


^^^^^^H 


Con. How lusb aod luiiy thf graise looker > 


^^^^^^H 


HOM 


greeoe? 


^^^^^^H 


An 


The ground indeed \t Uiwny. 


^1 



2 2 The Tempest. act n. 

Sed, With an eye of greeoe io'L 

jfiii. He inisfet not mndL 

Sd. No : he doch bat mistake the truth totally. 

Gon, But the rariety of it is, which it indeed almost beyond 

credit. 

Seh, Am many voucht rarieties are. 

Gon. That our Garments being (as they were) drencht in the 
Sea, hold notwithstanding their freshoesse and glosses, being 
rather new dy*de then stain'd with salte water. 

jini. If but one of his pockett could speake, would it not say 
he lyes ? 

Seb, I, or very falsely pocket up his report 

Gon, Mc thinkes our garments are now as fresh as when we 
put them on first in Affricke, at the marriage of the kings faire 
daughter Clar'thel to the king of Tunis, 

Self, Twas a sweet marriage, and we prosper well in our retume. 

jliiri. Tunis was never grac*d before with such a Paragon to 
their Qucenc. 

Gnn, Not since widdow Didos time. 

Ant, Widow ? A pox o'that : how came that Widdow in ? 
Widdow Dido I 

Seb, What if he had said Widdower JEneas too? Good 
Lord, how you take it \ 

jidri, Widdow Dido said you ? You make me study of that : 
8hf* wa9 of CarikagSf not of Tunis. 

Gon. This Tunis Sir was Carthage. 

/tdri, Cariix^ f 

Gon. I assure you Caritqge. 

Am, His word is more then the miraculous Harpe. 

Seb, He hath rais'd the wall, and houses too. 

Am, What impassible matter wil he make easy next ? 

Seb, I thinke hce will carry this Island home in his pocket, 
ind give it his sonne for an Apple. 

Am, And sowing the kernels of it in the Sea, bring forth 
moir Islands. 

KjtOH, I. 



jinl. Why in good time. 

Gob. Sir, wtr were talking, thai our ganneniB seeme now ai 
fresh as when wp were at Tunit at the marriage of your daughuri 

Ani. And ihe rareat that ere came tliere, 
Sri. Bate (I beseech you) wlddow D'uio. 
Am. O Widdow Di.h ? 1. Widdow DlJo. 

Gun. la not Sir my doublet aa fresh a< the 6m day I wore it : 

All. That sort was well fish'd for. 

Gen. When I wore it at your daughters marriage, 

A/en. You cram these words into mine earee, agaion 
The stomacke of my sense i would I had never 
Married my daughter there ; For comming thence 
My Sonne is lust, and (in my rate) she too, 
Who is BO farre from Ilalj removed, 
I ne'rc againc shall see her : O thou mine heire 
Of Naplet and of Millaine, what strange fish 
Hath made his meale on thee i 

Fran. Sir he may live, 

I saw him beate the surges under him. 
And ride upon their backes ; hu trad the water 
Who«e enmity he B'ing aside : and brewed 
The surge most swolnc that met him : his bold hejd 
'Bo»e the contentious waves he kept, and oared 
Himseifc with his good armea in luety stroke 
To th'shore ; that ore his wavc-worne baiis bowed 
As stooping to releeve him : 1 nut doubt 
He came alive to Land. 

Aioa, No, no, hee's gone, 

Seb. Sir you may thank your sclfe for this great losse, 
That would not bicsae our Europe with your daughter, 
Dot rather loose her to an AfTrlcan, 
Where she at least, is banish'd From your eye. 
Who halh cause to wet the greefe on't. 

j*'-«. Pte-thee [leaciv 
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Sdf, You were kneel'd too, & importun'd otherwise 
By all of us : and the fiure soule her selfe 
Waigh'd betweene loathnesse, and obediencey at 
Which end o'th'beame should bow : we have lost your son, 
I feare for ever : Millasne and Nafltt have 
Mo widdowes in them of this businesse making. 
Then we bring men to comfort them : 
The faults your owne. 

Alon, So is the deer'st o'th'losse. 

Gon, My Lord Sehasiian^ 

The truth you speake doth lacke some gentlenesse, 
And time to speake it in : you rub the sore, 
When you should bring the plaister. 

Seb. Very well. 

jint. And most Cbirurgeonly. 

Gon, It is foule weather in us all^ good Sir, 
When you are cloudy. 

Seb, Fowie weather? 

Ant, Very foule. 

Gon, Had I plantation of this Isle my Lord. 

Ani, Hee'd sow't with Nettle-seed. 

S^, Or dockes, or Mallowes. 

Gon, And were the King on*t, what would I do ? ' 

Seb, Scape being drunke^ for want of Wine. 

Gon, I'th'Commonwealth I would (by contraries) 
Execute all things : For no kinde of Trafficke 
Would I admit : No name of Magistrate : 
Letters should not be knowne : Riches, poverty. 
And use of service, none : Contrad, Succession, 
Borne, bound of Land, Tilth, Vineyard none : 
No use of Mettall, Come, or Wine, or Oyle 2 
No occupation, all men idle, all : 
And Women too, but innocent and pure : 
No Soveraignty. 

Seb, Yet he would be King on't. 

Ani, The latter end of hisCommon-wealth forgets the beginning. 
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Goit. Alt things io cacnmoQ N^turv should produce 
Wilhout sweat or endevour ; Treason, feUony, 
Swoid, Fike, Knife, Gun, or neede of any Engine 
Would I not have : but Nature shouid bring I'onJi 
Of it owne kinde, all foyion, all abundance 
To feed my innocent peojile. 

Seb. No marrying 'mong hiB subje^s ? 

jiai. None (man) all idle ; Whores and knaves, 

Gwt. I would with such jierfeflion goveme Sir \ 
TExccll die Golden Age, 

Stb, 'Save his Majesty. 

jinl. Long live Gamalo. 

Gen. And do you marke me, Sir? 

Alan. Pre-tiiee no more : thou dost talke nothing to me. 

Gm. I do well beleere your Highnesse, and did it to minister 
nccaiion 10 these Gentlemen, who are of such sensible and nirable 
Lungi, ihal they aiwayei use to laugh at nothing. 

jIiU. 'Twa» you we laugh'd at. 

Gun. Who, in tliis kind of merry fooling am nothing to you : 
ao you may continue, and laugh at nothing still. 

Ant. What a blow was there given I 

Sri. And it had not falne flut-iung. 

Gun. You arc Gentlemen of brave mcttal : you would lift the 
Mooae out of her spheare, if ihc would continue in it five wcekes 
wiibout changing. 

Enter jlricU ploying lolaniu Aliiiiclc. 

Stb. We would BO, and then go a Bai-fowUng. 

yfttf. Nay good my l-ord, be not angry. 

G»n. No I warrant you, I will nut adventure my discreiloD so 
wwkly : Will you laugh me aslecpe, for I am veiy heavy. 

Atit, Go sicepc, and heare us. 

Alan, What, all so soone asleepe i I wish mine eyes 
Would (with themselves) shut up my thoughts, 
I findc they are inclin'd to do so. 

Stt. Please you Sir. 

Do QOt omit tlie heavy olfer of it : 
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It fiJdoaie Tuits torrow, when it doch, it it a Cuoiibner. 

Ani, We twu my Lont will guard jour pcnoo. 
While yoa take joor mt, and watch your nfetj. 

Akm. Thankc yoa : Woodroot heavy. 

Sfh. What a itraoge drowniiet powtfi them : 

Ami. It is the quality o' th' Clymate. 

Seb. Why 

Doth it not then our eye-lids sinke ? I fiode 
Not my selfe dispos'd to sleep. 

jini. Nor I, my spirtu are ntmUe : 
They fell together all, as by consent 
They dropt, as by a Thunder-stroke : what might 
Worthy Sehattian ? O, what might ? no more : 
And yet, nse thinkes I see it in thy face, 
What thou should'st be : th'occasion speaks thee, and 
My strong imagination see's a Crowne 
Dropping upon thy head. 

Seb, What : art thou waking ? 

Ant, Do you not heare me speake ? 

Seb, I do, and surely 

It is a sleepy Language ; and thou speak'st 
Out of thy sleepe : What is it thou didst say ? 
This is a strange repose, to be asleepe 
With eyes wide open : standing, speaking, moving : 
And yet so fast asleepe. 

Ant, Noble Sebastian^ 

Thou let*st thy fortune sleepe : die rather : wink'st 
Whiles thou art waking. 

Seb. Thou do'st snore distindly. 

There's meaning in thy snores. 

Am, I am more serious then my custome : you 
Must be so too, if heed me : which to do, 
Trcbbles thee ore. 

Seb, Well : I am standing water. 

Ant, lie teach you how to flow : 
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Stb. 



Dotx 



o ebbe 



HcmUtary Sloth inttnift* roe. 

^nl. O I 

If yuu but knew how you the puqwse cherish 
\Vhilca thus you roocke it ; how in stripping il 
Yon more invest it ; ebbing men, indeed 
(Moat often) do so neere the bottome run 
By their owne feaie, or sloth. 

Seb. 'Pre-ihec say on. 

The setting of thine eye, and cheeke proclaime 
A matter from thee ; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throwes thee much to yeeld. 

/Int. Thus Sir : 

Although this Lord ofweakc remembrance j this 
Who shall be of as little memory 
When he is earth'd, hath here almost petiwaded 
(For hee's a Spirit of pcrswaaion, onely 
Professes to perswade) the King his Sonne's alive, 
Tis as impossible that hee'g undrown'd. 
As he tliai aJeepes hefcre, swims, 

Sih. 1 have no hope 

That hee's undrown'd. 

AnI. 0, out of that no hope. 

What great hope have you ? No ho]ie thai way, I^ 
AiHHher way so high a hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a winke beyond 
But doubt discovery there. Will you grant with me 
That Fenfmaiul is drowD'd. 

Srb. He's gone. 

jint. Then tell me, who's the next hnre of N^^a ? 

Set. Ckrib^. 

Ant. She that is Queene cXTamt : she that dwels 
Ten leagues beyond mjni life : slie that from Napla 
Can have no note, unUsse the Sun weie post ; 
The Man i'th Moone's too slow, till ocw-boioe chinncs 
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Be rough, and Razor-able : She that from whom 
We all were sea-swallow'd, though some cast againe, 
(And by that destiny) to performe an adt 
Whereof, what's past is Prologue ; what to come 
la yours, and my discharge. 

Seb. What stufFe is this ? How say you ? 

'Tis true my brothers daughter's Queene oiTumif 
So is she heyre of Naples, 'twixt which Regions 
There is some space. 

j^nt, A space, whose ev'ry cubit 

Seemes to cry out, how shall that Clartbeli 
Measure us backe to Naples ? keepe in Tunis, 
And let Sebastian wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath seiz'd them, why they were no worse 
Then now they are : There be that can rule Naples 
As well as he that sleepes : Lords, that can prate 
As amply, and unnecessarily 
As this Gonzailo : I my selfe could make 
A Chough of as deepe chat : O, that yoii bore 
The minde that I do ; what a sleepe were this 
For your advancement ? Do you understand me ? 

Seb, Me thinkes I do. 

Ant, And how do's your content 

Tender your owne good fortune ? 

Seb. I remember 

You did supplant your Brother Prospero. 

Ant. True : 

And looke how well my Garments sit upon roe, 
Much feater then before : My Brothers servants 
Were then my fellowes, now they are my men. 

Seb. But for your conscience. 

Ant, I Sir : where lies that ? If 'twere a kybe 
'T would put me to my slipper : But I feele not 
This Deity in my bosome : 'Twentie consciences 
That stand 'twixt me, and MtUaine, candied be thev, 
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And meli ere they mollest : Heere lies your Brother, 
No bftter then tht earth he lies upon. 
If he were that which now hee'« like (that's dead) 
Whom I with ihla obedient Steele (three inchw of it) 
Can lay to bed for ever ; whiles you doing thim. 
To the perpctiull winke for aye might put 
This ancient morsell ; this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our course : for all the rest 
They'l take suggestion, as a Cat hps milke. 
They' I tell the clockc, to any burinessc that 
We uy befits the houre. 

Seb. Thy case, deere Friend 

Shall be my president : As thou got'at Millahu, 
I'le come by Naples : Draw thy sword, one stroke 
Shall free thee Irom the tribute which thou paiest, 
And I the King ihull love thee, 

vinl. Draw together ; 

And when I rcare my hand, do you tlie like 
To fill it on Gonzaio. 

Set. O, but one word. 

Enter Arid! tvit/l Muiieie and Soit^. 
Ariel. My Matter through his An foresees the danger 
That you (hi* friend] are in, and sends inc forth 
(For else his projeS dies] to keepe them living. 

Singi in Gansaloei 
While yen here di enoaring lie, 
Qpm-ej'd Cantfiracie 
Hit lime doth laie ; 
If of Life you keepe a tare, 
Siaie ^j/umier and brvtare. 
Av/ala, awake. 
Am. Then let us both be sodaine. 
CtB. Now, good .^ngcls preserve the King. 
Ah. Why how now hoa ; awake i why anr you drawn '. 
Wherefore lliis ghastly looking f 
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Gon. What's the matter ? 

Sdf. Whiles we stood here securing your repose, 
(Even now) we heard a hollow burst of bellowing 
Like Bulsy or rather Lyons, did't not wake you \ 
It strooke mine eare most terribly. 

jllo, I heard nothing. 

Ant, O, 'twas a din to fright a Monsters eare ; 
To make an earthquake : sure it was the roare 
Of a whole heard of Lyons. 

jilo. Heard you this Gonxalo ? 

Gon, Upon mine honour, Sir, I heard a humming, 
(And that a strange one too) which did awake me : 
I shak'd you Sir, and cride : as mine eyes opend, 
I saw their weapons drawne : there was a noyse, 
That's yerily : 'tis best we stand upon our guard ; 
Or that we quit this place : let's draw our weapons. 

Alo, Lead off this ground and let's make further search 
For my poore sonne. 

Gon, Heavens keepe him from these Beasts : 

For he is sure i'th Island. 

jilo. Lead away. 

jiriett, Proipero my Lord, shall know what I have done. 
So (King) goe safely on to seeke thy Son. Exeuni, 



Scasna Secunda. 



Enter Caliban, with a burthen of Wood {a noyse of Thunder 

heard), 

Cal, All the infections that the Sunne sucks up 
From Bogs, Fens, Flats, on Prosper ^, and make him 
By ynch-meale a disease : his Spirits heare me. 
And yet I needes must curse. But they'll nor pinch, 
Fright me with Urchyn-shewes, pitch me i'th mire, 
Nor lead me like a fire-brand, in the darke 
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Out of my way, unlene be bid en ; but 

For every trifle, are they set upon me. 

Sometime like Apes, that moe and chatter at me. 

And ftfter bite me : then \\]ts Hedg'hogs, which 

Lye [umbling in my bare-foote way, and mount 

Their pricks at my foot'^l : sometime am I 

All wound with Adders, who with cloven tongues 

Doe hisse me into madneiee : Lo, now Lo, Eniir Trincala. 

Here coraes a Spirit of his, and to torment me 

Tor bringing wood in slowly ; lie fall ilai, 

Perchance he will not minde me, 

Tri. Here's neither bush, nor shrub to beare ofT any WL-ather at 
all ; and another Siormc brewing, I heare it sing ith' winde : yond 
ume blackc cloud, yond liugi: one, lookes like a foule bumbard 
that would ihed his lic(]uor : if it should thunder, as it did before, 
I know not where to hide my head : yond came cloud cannot 
choow but tail by paile-fuls. What have we here, a man, or a 
fish ? dead or alive? a fish, hee smels like aliah : a very ancient and 
fith-IIke smell ; a kinde of, not of the newest poore-.lohn : a strange 
fish ; were I in England now (as once I was) and had but this fish 
paioted ; not a holiday-foole therw but would give a peece of 
nlver : there, would this Monater, make a man : any strange 
beast there, makes a man : when they will not give a doit 10 
relieve a lame Begger, they will lay out ten to see a dead Indian: 
Leg'd like a man ; and his Finnes like Armes : wajme o' my 
troth : I doe now let loose my opinion ; hold it no longer j this 
\» no fish, but an Islander, that bath lately suffered by a Thunder- 
bolt; Alas, the storme is come againe : my best way is to creepc 
under his Gaberdine : there is do other (helcer hereabout ; MiK-ry 
icqiuinti a man with strange bedJellowea : I will here shrowd till 
the dregges of the storrae be past. 

Enter Stephana jinglag. 
tat, lo tea, here ihall I dye athorf, 
y scurvy ti 



bI] : well, here's 






Driniti. 
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S'mgs. The MmUt^ the SwmhUr^ thf Brntr-^wame mil i 
The Gumur^ tmd hu MaU 

Bmi mome ofms fjrJfir KsU. 

For she had a ttmj^ mth m tamg^ 

IVouU cry to a Sailor joe h^mg .* 

She lov^J tiot the lar^oar «/* Tar mor of Pbch^ 

Yet a Tailor might icratch her ^here err ihe did itch* 

Then to Sea Boyet^ amd let her goe htp^. 

This is a scun-y tune too : 

But here's mv comfort. drMs, 

Cd, Doc not torment me : oh. 

Ste, What's the matter ? 
Have we divels here ? 

Doe you put trickes upon*s with Salvaget, and Men id lode? ht ? 
I have not scap'd drowning, to be afeard now (^your fbure legges : 
for it hath bin said ; as proper a man as ever went on foure legs, 
cannot make him give ground : and it shall be sud ao againe, 
while Stephano breathes at' nostrils. 

Cai, The Spirit torments me : oh. 

Ste, This is some Monster of the Isle, with fbure legs ; who 
hath got (as I take it) an Ague : where the divell should he leariie 
our language ? I will give him some reliefe if it be bur for thtt : 
if I can recover him, and keepe him tame, and get to NafUs with 
him, he's a Present for any Emperour that ever trod oo Neatet- 
leather. 

Co/. Doe not torment me 'prethee : lie bring my wood hoae 
faster. 

Ste. He's in his fit now ; and doe's not talke after the wiaett ; 
hee shall taste of my Bottle : if hee have never drunke wine afore, 
it will goe neere to remove his Fit : if I can recover hiniy Mid 
keepe him tame, 1 will not take too much for him ; hee shall pay 
for him that hath him, and that soundly. 

Ctd, Thou do'st me yet but little hurt ; thou wik anon, 1 
know it by thy trembling : Now Prosper woribes upon thee. 
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Su. Come on your wayrs : open your mouth : here is that 
which will give language to you Cat ; open your mouth ; thit 
will shake your shaking, I can tell you, and that soundly : you 
cannot tell who's your friend ; open your chaps aguoe, 

Tri. I should know that YOyce : 
It should be. 
But hee is dround ; and iheie are diveti ; O derend tne. 



wo TOyces ; a most delicate Mootter : 
lo speake well of his fiiend : his back- 
>ule speeches, and to deU^ : if all tb« 
ver him, I uill hdpe his Ague : Come : 
in thy other mouth. 



Sir, Foure legges a 
his forward voyce no 

wine in my bottle will 
Amen, I will poure si 

Tri. Slcphano. 

Su. Doth thy other mouth call me ? Mercy, mercy : Thii 
is a divell, and no Monster : I will leave him, I have no long 
Spoone. 

Tri. Stephana : if thou been Sltftam, touch mc, and speake to 
me ; for I am Trinculoi be not aJciird, thy good friend Triiuuii. 

Sir. If thou bee'ft Triarulo ; come foorth : I'le pull thee by 
the lesser legges : if any be Trincule'i legges, these arc they : 
Thou art very Trinnih indrcde t how cam'sl thou lo be the 
tiejc of this Moone-calfe i Ctin he vent Trincalo'i ? 

Tri. I tooke him to be kil'd with a ihunder-strok j but an 
thou not dround Sirp/mno : I hope now thou art not dround : la 
the Storme over-blowne f I hid mee under the dead Moone> 
Calics Gaberdine, for feare of tile Storme : And art thou living 
Slephaw f O Sltpiano, two NtapoSlantj seap'd ! 

Sfe. 'Prethee doe not tume me about) my Siomacke is not 



Co/, These be fine thinga, and if they be not sprights : that's a 
br^ve God, and bearet Celestiall liquor : I will kocele to him. 

Sit. How did'st thou scape ! 
How cam'tt thou hither ] 

Sweare by this Bottle how thou cam'st hither : I escap'd upon a 
But of Sacke, which the Saylors heaved o'rcboord, by this Bottle 
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which I made of the barke of a Tree, with mine owne hands, 
nnce I was catt a'ahore. 

Cai. rie tweare upon that Bottle, to be thy true tubjed, fcir 
the liquor is not earthly. 

Si. Heere : sweare then how thou escap'dst. 

Tri, Swom ashore (man) like a Ducke : I can swim like a 
Ducke I'le be swome. 

Sie, Here, kisseithe Booke. 
Though thou canst swim like a Ducke, thou art made like a 
Goose. 

Tri. O SiephanOi ha'st any more of this ? 

Ste. The whole But (man) my Cellar is in a rocke by th' sea- 
side, where my Wiae is hid : 
How now Moone-Calfe, how do's thine Ague ? * 

Col. Ha'st thou not dropt from heaven ? 

Ste. Out o'th Moone I doe assure thee. I was the Man ith* 
Moone, when time was. 

Col. I have seene thee in her : and I doe adore thee : My 
Mistris shewed me thee, and thy Dog, and thy Bush, 

Ste, Come, sweare to that : kisse the Booke : I will fiimish it 
anon with new Contents : Sweare. 

Tri, By this good light, tliis is a very shallow Monster : I 
afeard'of him ? a very weake Monster : 
The Man ith' Moone ? 
A most poore creadulous Monster : 
Well drawne Monster, in good sooth. 

Col, He shew thee every^fertill ynch 'oth Island : and I will 
kisse thy fbote : I prethee be my god. 

Tri, By this light, a most perfidious, and drunken Monster, 
when's god's a sleepe he'll rob his Bottle. 

Cal. He kisse thy foot. He sweare my selfe thy Subjed. 

Ste, Come on then : downe and sweare. 

Tri, I shall laugh my selfe to death at this puppi-headed 
Monster : a most scurvie Monster : I could finde in my heart to 
beate him. 
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Stt. Come, luMe. 

7W. But that the poore MoMter*! m dnnlce : 
An abhominable Monster. 

Cal. rie shew thee the best Springs : Tie plueke thee Berries : 
I'le fish for ihec \ and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upon the Tyrant that I tierve ; 
I'le beare him oo more Stic kes, but follow thee, thou wondrous man. 

Tn. A most rediculous Monster, to make a wonder of a 
poore dninkard. 

Cai. I 'prethee let me bring thee where Ciabs grow ; and I 
with my long nayles will diggc thee pig-nuta j show thee a Jayes 
DMt, and instrufi thee how to snare tlie nimble Marmazet : I'le 
bring thee to clustring Pliilbirts. and sometimes I'le get thee 
young ScameU from the Rocke : Wilt thou goe with mc ? 

>S'//. I pre'thee now lead the way without any more talking. 
Trineulo, the King, and all our company else being dround, wee 
will inherit here : Here ; beare my bottle : Fellow Triitmto ; 
we'll fill him by and by againe, 

Calihan Sings Jruidcnlj. 

B" ell Master ; farewell, farewell. 
A howling Monster : a drunken Monster. 
Cal. No mare dami FU make far Jiih, 
Nor fetch in firing, al requiring. 
Nor icrape Irntehering, nor iiiiub diih. 
Ban' ban' Catalyban 
Hai a ofw Afaj/er, gel a nrai Man. 
Freedome, high-day, high-day frecdome, frvedome high-day, 
fiTedonie, 

Su. O brave Monster ; lead the way. Exeunt, 



A&tu Tertiui. Scaena Prima. 



Mnlir FenSaanJ (^Bearing a I^g.) 
ftr. There be some Sports are painfiill } & their labor 
Delight In them set oiF: Some kindea of kisencase 
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Are nobly uodergoD ; and mott poore matters 

PoiDt to rich ends : this my meane Taske 

Would be as heavy to me, as odious^ but 

The M istris which I senre, quickens what's dead* 

And makes my labours, pleasures : O She is 

Ten times more gentle, then her Father's crabbed ; 

And he's composed of harshnesse. I must remove 

Some thousands of these Logs, and pile them up, 

Upon a sore injunction ; my sweet Mistris 

Weepes when she sees me worke, & saies, such basenes 

Had never like Executor : I forget : 

But these sweet thoughts, doe even refresh my labours, 

Most busie lest, when I doe it. EtUer Minmda amd Prosfer^^ 

Mir, Alas, now pray you 

Worke not so hard : I would the lightning had 
Burnt up those Logs that you are enjoynd to pile : 
Pray set it downe, and rest you : when this bumes 
Twill weepe for having weaned you : my Father 
Is hard at study ; pray now rest your selfe, 
Hee's safe for these three houres. 

Fer, O most deere Mistris^ 

The Sun will set before I shall discharge 
What I must strive to do. 

Mir, If youl sit downe 

He beare your Logges the while : pray give roe that. 
He carry it to the pile. 

Fer, No precious Creature, 

I had rather cracke my sinewes, breake my backe. 
Then you should such dishonor undergoe. 
While I sit lazy by. 

Mir, It would become me 

As well as it do's you ; and I should do it 
With much more ease : for my good will is to it. 
And yours it is against 

Pro, Poore worme thou art infeded, 



The Tempest. 

This risiudoD ibewes it. 

Mir. You looke wnril^. 

Fir. No, Doble Mistris, 'tis freah morning with me 
When you are by 3t night : I do beseech you 
' Cbeefely, that I might set it in my prayers. 
What is your name ? 

Mir. Miranda, O my Father 

I hare broke your best to say so, 

Fer. Admir'd M,randa, 

lodcede the top of Admiration, worth 
What's deerest to the world ; full many a Lady 
t hare cy'd with best regard, and many a time 
Th' harmony of their tongut-s, hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent eare : for severall »crtuei 
Have I lilc'd severall women, n<rver any 
With so fill! soule, but some AcCv& in her 
Did ()asrrell with the noblest grace she ow'd, 
And put it to the foile. But you, O you, 
So perfrfl, and so peerlesse, are created 
Of ererie Creatures beat. 



Mk. 
One of my sexe; no w 
Sare from my glasse, m 
More that 1 may call n^ 
And my deere Father ; 



I do not know 
■mans face remember, 
ne owne : Nor hiie I seei 
;n, then you good friend, 
how leatures are abroad 
I un sklllease of; but by my modi-atie 
{The Jewell in my dower) 1 would not wish 
Any Companion in the world but you ; 
Nor can imagination forme a shape 
BcNdes your »cife, to like of: but I prattle 
Something too wildely, and my Fathers precepts 
I therein do forget. 

Fer. I am, in my condition 

A. Prince {MiraaJa) I do thinke a King 

lore endure 
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This wodden slaverie, then to suffer 

The flesh-flie blow my mouth : heare my soole speake. 

The verie instant that I saw 70*19 did 

My heart flie to your seryice, there resides 

To make me slave to it, and for your sake 

Am I this padent Logge-man. 

Mir, Do you lore me ? 

Fir, O heaven ; O earth, beare witnes to this sound. 
And crowne what I professe with kinde event 
If I speake true : if hollowly, invert 
What best is boaded me, to mischiefe : I, 
Beyond all limit of what else i'th world 
Do love, prize, honor you. 

Mir, I am a fbde 

To weepe at what I am glad of. 

Pro, Faire encounter 

Of two most rare affe^ons : heavens raine grace 
On that which breeds betwecne 'em. 

Fer, Wherefore weepe you ? 

Mir, At mine unworthinesse, that dare not offer 
What 1 desire to give ; . and much lesse uke 
What I shall die to want : But this is trifling, 
And all the more it seekes to hide it selfe, 
The bigger bulke it shewes. Hence bashfiill cunning, 
And prompt me plaine and holy innocence. 
I am your wife, if you will marrie me ; 
If not, He die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may denie me, but He be your servant 
Whether you will or na 

Fer, My Mistris (deerest) 

And I thus humble even 

Mir. My husband then ? 

Fer, I, with a heart as willing 
As bondage ere of freedome : heere's my hand. 

Mir, And mine, with my heart in't ; and now fiirewel 
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Till halfe ao houre heoce. 

Fir. A thousand, thousand 

Pre, So glad of this as they I cannot be. 
Who are aurpriz'd with all ; but my rejoycing 
At Dolhing caa be more : He to my booke. 
For yet ere auppcr time, muM I performe 
Much businesK appertaining. 

Scana Secunda. 



Entrr CoTihan, Sltphmu, and Trintuh. 

Sit. Tell not me, when die But is out we will drinke water, 
not a drop before ; therefore beare up, & bovrd- em!. Servant 
Monster, drinke to me. 

Tr'm. Servant Moniter ? (he folly of this Hand, ihey say 
there's but fire upon this Isle ; we are three of them, if th'other 
two be brain'd like us, the State tottera. 

Ste. Drinlce servant Monster when I bid thee, thy eics are 
almoR Kt in thy head. 

Tr'm. Whereihouldihey bee set else? heewereabrai^ Monster 
indeede if they were Bel in hi* taile. 

Ste. My man-Monster haih drown 'd his tongue tn sacke : for 
my pan the Sea cannot drownc raee, I swam ere I could recover 
the shore, fire and thirtie Leagues off and on, by this light thou 
shall bee my Lieutenant Monster, or my Standard. 

Trm. Your Lieutenant if you list, bee's no standard. 

Sit. Weel not run Monncur Monster. 

Trin. Nor go neither : but you 'I lie like dogs, and yet say IK^ 
thing neither. 

Sir. Moone-calfc, speak once in thy life, if tbou becii a good 
Moone^idfi;. 

Col. How does thy honour ? Let me licke thy shooe : He not 
•erre him, he is not valiant. 

Trin. Thou liest most ignorant Monster, I am in case to justle 
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a Constable : why, thou debosh'd Fish thou, was there ever man 
a Coward, that hath drunk so much Sacke as I to day i wilt thou 
tell a monstrous lie, being but halfe a Fish, and halfe a Monster ? 

Col, hoe, how he mockes me, wilt thou let him my Lord i 
Trin, Lord, quoth he? that a Monster should be such a 
Naturall? 

Cal, Loe, loe againe : bite him to death I prethee. 

Sie. Trinculo, keepe a good tongue in your head : If you prove 
a mutineere, the next Tree : the poore Monster's my subjedk, and 
he shall not suffer indignity. 

Co/. I thanke my noble Lord. Wilt thou be pleased to hearken 
once againe to the suite I made to thee ? ' 

Ste. Marry will I : kneele, and repeate it, 
I will stand, and so shall Trinculo, 

Enter Ariell mvittbU. 

Col, As I told thee before, I am subjed to a Tirant, 
A Sorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated me 
Of the Island. 

jlrieU, Thou lyest 

CcJ, Thou lyest, thou jesting Monkey thou : 
I would my valiant Master would destroy thee. 
I do not lye. 

Ste, Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in*s tale, 
By this hand, I will supplant some of your teeth. 

7rm. Why, I said nothing. 

Ste. Mum then, and no more : proceed. 

Col. I say by Sorcery he got this Isle 
From me, he got it. If thy Greatnesse will 
Revenge it on him, (for I know thou dar'st) 
But this Thing dare not. 

Ste, That's most certaine. 

Col. Thou shalt be Lord of it, and lie serve thee. 

Ste. How now shall this be compast ? 
Canst thou bring me to the party ? 

Cal, Yea, yea my Lord, He yeeld him thee askepe. 
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Wherv thou main luiocke a naile into bit head. 
jlrirll. Thou Ueat, thou cantt not. 

Cat. What a py'de Ninnie'* thii ? Thou scurvy patch : 
I do beseech thy Greainesse give him blowes. 
And take his bottle from him : When that's gone, 
He thall drinke nought bjt brine, for He not shew him 
Where ihe qiucke Frcahea are. 

Ste. Trinculo, run into no fiirther danger : 
lRternj)>t the Monster one word further, and by iliia hand. He 
turne my mercie out o'doores, and make a Stockfish of thee. 

Trin. Why, what did I f I did nothiog : 
ilr go farther off. 

Didst thou not lay he lyed ? 
; Thou lien. 

Do I so ? Take thou that, 
J you like thia, give me the lye aoother lime. 
Trill, I did not give the )ie : Out o'your wittes, and hearing 

A poK o'your bottle, this can Sacke and drinking doo : 

A murren on your Monnier, and the divell take your lingers. 

Cal. Ha, ha, ha. 

Sit. Now forward with your Tate : prethee stand fiirther off, 

Cal, Beate him enough ; after a little time 
lie bcMte him too. 

Su. Stand farther : Come proceede 

Cal. Why, as I tojd thee, 'tis a cuatomc with him 
I'lh aftemoone to slcepe : there thou maisi braine him, 
Hariog first seii'd hie bookes : Or with a logge 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a stake, 
Or cut hit wezand with thy knife. Remember 
Fint to poneue his Boakes i for without them 
Hee's but a Sot, :)b t am ; nor hsth not 
One Spirit to command : they all do hate him 
At rootedjy at I, fiurne but his Bookes. 
~ a's brave Utensilt (fiir to he ciJles them) 
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Which when he ha's a housey hee*l decke withalL 
And that most deeply to condder, ia 
The beaatie of his daughter : he himseUe 
Cals her a non-pareill : I never saw a woman 
But onely Sycorax my Dam, and she ; 
But she as farre surpasseth Sycorax^ 
As greatest do's least 

Sie. Is it so brave a Lasse ? 

Col, I Lord, she will become thy bed, I warrant. 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Sie, Monster, I will kill this man : his daughter and I will be 
King and Queene, save our Graces : and Trinculo and thy selfe 
shall be Vice-royes-: 
Dost thou like the plot Trinculo P 

Trin. Excellent 

Ste. Give me thy hand, I am sorry I beate thee : 
But while thou liv'st keepe a good tongue in thy head. 

Col. Within this halfe houre will he be asleepe, 
Wilt thou destroy him then ? 

Sie, I on mine honour. 

jlrieO, This will I tell my Master. 

Cal. Thou mak?st me merry : I am full of pleasure. 
Let us be jocond. Will you troule the Catch 
You taught me but whileare ? 

Ste» At thy request Monster, 1: will do reason, 
Any reason : Come on Trinculo^ let us sing. 

Flout '«m, imd cout *em .*. and tkawt '^m, andjhut *em^ 
Thought u free. 
Cal, That's not the lune. 

AneU pUiet the tune on a Tabor and Pipe. 
Ste, What is thb same ? 

Trm, This is the tune of our Catch, plaid by the picture of 
No-body. 

Ste. If thou beest a man, shew thy selfe in thy likenes : 
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s (iill of noyseg, 

md hurt n 



irOiou hixil a dtTell, uke't as thou list. 

Tr'in. O forgive me my Bionct. 

Ar. He that dies p:iyM all debts : I delie thpe ; 
Mercy upon ub. 

CiL Alt ihouaffeard? 

Sit, No Monster, not 1. 

Cat. Be not affeard, the Isle it 
Sounds, and sweet aires, that gire delight i 
SoTTietimes a thous^ind iwangling Inatruments 
Will hum about mine eares; and sometime voiecB, 
That it' I then had wak'd after long aleope, 
Will make me sleqie againe, and then in dreaming. 
The clouds meihought would open, and ahcw riches 
Ready to drop upon roe, that when I wak'd 
I cri'de to dreame againe. 

Sir. This will prove a brave kingdome to me. 
Where I shall have my Musicke for nothing. 

Cat. When Pnupero Is destroy 'd. 

Sif. That shall be by and by : 

I remember the none. 

TrtH. The sound ii 

Leu fallow it, and after 

Sit. Leade Monnrr, 

Wee'l follow : I would 1 could see this Tnborer, 
He hyes it on. 

7nw, Wilt come i 

De ibilow Slifhano, Exnml, 

Scena Tenia. 

Enter jlloiua, Seiailiait, Anlbonio, Gorixalh, 
yfJrian, Frane'iKo. i^c. 
Goo. By'r lakin, I can goe no further. Sir, 
My old bones ake« : here's a maze trod indeede 
Through fourth rights, & Meanders : by your patience. 
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I needes must rest me. 

jiL Old Lord, I cannot blame thee. 

Who, am my selfe attached with wearinetse 
To th'dulling of my spirits : Sit downe, and rest : 
Even here I will put off my hope, and keepe it 
No longer for my Flatterer : he is droun'd 
Whom thus we stray to finde, and the Sea mocks 
Our frustrate search on land : weU, let him goe. 

jint. I am right glad, that he's so out of hope : 
Doe not for one repulae forgoe the purpose 
That you resolved t'effed. 

Seb, The next advantage will we take throughly. 

jint. Let it be to night, 
For now they are oppressed with travaile, they 
Will not, nor cannot use such vigilance 
As when they are fresh. 
Soitmne and strange Musicke: and Prosper on the top (mvMle :) 

Enter several! strange shapes^ bringing in a Banket ; and dance 

about it with gentle aBions of salutations^ and inviting the King^ 

iyc, to eate, they depart, 

Seb. I say to night : no more. 

jIL What harmony is this ? my good friends, harke. 

Gon, Marvellous sweet Musicke. 

jllo. Give us kind keepers, heavens : what were these ? 

Seb, A living Drolerie : now I will beleeve 
That there are Unicomes : that in Andna 
There is one Tree, the Phcenix throne, one Phoenix 
At this houre reigning there. 

Ant, He beleeve both : 

And what do's else want credit, come to me 
And He beswome 'tis true : Travellers nere did Ijre, 
Though fboles at home condemne 'em. 

G(m, If in Napies 

I should report this now, would they beleeve me ? 
If I should say I saw such Islands ; 
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(For certes, these are people of the Island) 
Who though ihey are of monstrous shape, yet note 
Thrir manners are more gentle, kinde, then of 
Our humaine geaeration you shall fiode 
Many, nay almost any. 

Pro. Honest Lord, 

Thou hast said well : for some of you there present ; 
Are worse then direU. 

jfl. I cannot too much muse 

Such shapes, such gesture, and such sound expressing 
(Although they want the use of lODgue) a kinde 
Of excellent dumbe discourse. 

Pn, Praise in departing, 

Fr, They ?anish'd strangely. 

Stb, No matter, since 

They have left their Viands behindc ; for wee ha»e stomacks. 
Wilt please you taste of what is here : 

^&. Not 1. 

Gob. Faith Sir, you necde not feare : when wee were Boyce 
Who would belecve that there were Mountayneeres, 
Dew-lapt, like Buls, whose throats had hanging at 'cm 
Wallets of flesh \ or that there were such men. 
Whose heads stood in their brests ? which now we linde 
Each putter out of five for one, will bring us 
Good warrant of. 

^1. I will stand to, and feede. 

Although my last, no matter, since I feele 
The best is past : brother : my Lord, the Duke, 
Stand too, and doe as wc. 
Thaader tad Lightning. Enter Jiritll [like a Harfry) ilafit Hi 

vuhgi upon the Table, and viilb a quimt device iht Banquet 

vanulitt. 

Ar. You arr three men of Maoe, whom destiny 



It hath to inni'ument this lower « 



Tld. 



i what is it 



; the never surfeited Sea, 
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Hath caus'd to belch up you ; and on this Island, 

Where man doth not inhabit, you 'roongst men, 

Being most unfit to live : I have made you mad ; 

And even with such like valour, men hang, and drowne 

Their proper selves : you fooles, I and my fellowes 

Are ministers of Fate, the Elements 

Of whom your swords are tempered, may as well 

Wound the loud windes, or with bemoclct-at-Stabs 

Kill the still closing waters, as diminish 

One dowle that's in my plumbe : My fellow ministers 

Are like-invulnerable : if you could hurt, 

Your swords are now too massie for your strengths^ 

And will not be uplifted : But remember 

(For that's my businesse to you) that you three 

From Millmne did supplant good Prospero, 

Expos'd unto the Sea (which hath requit it) 

Him, and his innocent childe : for which foule deed, 

The Powres, delaying (not forgetting) have 

Incens'd the Seas, and Shores ; yea, all the Creatures 

Against your peace : Thee of thy Sonne, Alonto 

They have bereft ; and doe pronounce by me 

Lingring perdition (worse then any death 

Can be at once) shall step, by step attend 

You, and your wayes, whose wraths to guard you from, 

Which here, in this most desolate Isle, else &ls 

Upon your heads, is nothing but hearts-sorrow^ 

And a cleere life ensuing. 

He vamibes in Thunder: then (/& toft Music ke.) EnUr the 
shapes againe, and daunee {^with mockes and nufwes\ and 
carrying out the Table. 
Pro, Bravely the figure of this HarpU^ hast thou 

Perform'd (my jfrieff) a grace it had devouring : 

Of my Instrudiouy hast thou nothing bated 

In what thou had'st to say : so with good life. 

And observation strange, my meaner ministers 
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Their wverall kindes have done : my high chamies work. 

And tbrae (mine enemiea) are all knit up 

In their disiraftions : they now are in my powre ; 

And in these fits, I leave them, while I visit 

Yong Fmtmand (whom they suppose is draun'd) 

And his, and mine lov'd darling. 

Con. I'th name of something holy, Sir, why stand you 
In this strange stare ? 

AL O, it 18 monstroui r mooRroui : 

Me thought the bi]]owes spoke, and told me of tt, 
The windcs did sing it to me : and the Thunder 
(Tlial deepe and dreadfull Orgsn-Pipe) pronoune'd 
The name of Proipir : it did base my TreapaBse, 
Therefore my Sonne i'th Ooic is bedded ; and 
rie seeke him deeper then ere plummet Bounded, 
And with him there lye niudded. Exit, 

Sei. But one feend at a time. 

He 6gh( their LegioBS ore. 

All. lie be thy Second. Exeunt. 

Gon. All three of them are desperate : iheir great guili 
(Like poyaon given to worke a great time after) 
Now gins to bite the spirits : I doe beseecli you 
(That are of suppler joynts) follow them swiftly. 
And hinder them from what this extasie < 

May now provoke them to. 

Ad, Follow, I pray you. ExeanI omnet, 

Adus Quartui. Seena Prima. 

Enter Pretpero, Ferdinand, and Mirtrnda. 
Pre. If I have too austerely punish 'd you. 
Your compensation makes amends, for I 
Have given you here, a third of mine owne life. 



Or that for which I li 



o thy hand : All thy v 
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Were but my trials of thy lore, and thoo 

Hast strangely stood the test : here, afore heaven 

I radfie this my rich guift : O Ferdinand^ 

Doe not smile at me, that I boast her of. 

For thou shalt finde she will out-strip all praise 

And make it halt, behinde her. 

Fer, I doe beleeve it 

Against an Oracle. 

Pro, Then, as my guest, and thine owne acquisition 
Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter : But 
If thou do'st breake her Virgin-knot, before 
All san^monious ceremonies may 
With full and holy right, be ministred, 
No sweet aspersion shall the heavens let fidl 
To make this contrad grow ; but barraine hate, 
Sower-ey'd disdaine, and discord shaU bestrew 
The union of your bed, with weedes so loathly 
That you shall hate it both : Therefore take heede. 
As Hymens Lamps shall light you. 

Fer, As I hope 

For quiet dayes, faire Issue, and long life, 
With such love, as 'tis now the murkiest den, 
The most opportune place, the strongst suggestion. 
Our worser Gauus can, shall never melt 
Mine honor into lust, to take away 
The edge of that dayes celebration. 
When 1 shall thinke, or Phahtu Steeds are founderd. 
Or Night kept chained below. 

Pro. Fairely spoke ; 

Sit then, and talke with' her, she is thine owne ; 
What jfrUlli my industrious servant jlrieff. Enter jirieU, 

Ar. What would my potent master ? here I am. 

Pro. Thou, and thy meaner feUowes, your last service 
Did worthily performe : and I must use you 
In such another tricke : goe brbg the rabble 
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(Ore whom I giYe thee powre) here, to thiB place ; 
Incite them to quicke motion, for I mun 
BcMow upon the eyes of this yong couple 
Some vanity of mioe Art : it ia my promiM, 
And ihey expeft it from me. 

jir. Presently ? 

Pro. I ; with a twincke. 

yfr. Before you can say come, and goe, 
And breathe twice ; and cry, so, SO ; 
Each one tripping on his Toe, 
Will be here with mop, iind roowe. 
Doe you love me Master ? do I 

Pre. Dearely, my delicate ^nrU .• doe not approach 
Till thou do'tt heare me call. 

vfr. Well : I conceive. 

Pro. Lookc thou be true : doe not give dalliance 
Too much the raigne : the strongest oathes, are straw 
To th'Grc ith' blood : be more abbtenious, 
Or else good night your V' 



Ftr. 



Iv 



I you, i 



Sofi muiicl. 
Enter trii. 



The white cold virgin Snow, upon my heait 
Abaus the ardour of my Liver. 

Pro. Well. 

Now come my Arirll, bring a Corolary, 
Rather then want a Spirit ; appear, & pertly. 
No tongue : all eyes ; be silent. 

Jr. Cerei, nioit bounteous Lady, thy rich Leai 
Of Wheatc, Rye. Barley, Fetches, Oates and Prtwe i 
Thy Turphic-Mountnines, where live nibling Sheqie, 
And flat Medea thetchd with Sioi-er. them to keepe : 
Thy bankes with pioned, iind twilled brims 
Which spungie /fprill, at thy best bctrims ; 
To make cold Nympho chaat crownes ; and thy broonie-grovcs 
Whose shadow the dismissed Batchelor loves, 
Being lassc-lorne : thy polc-clipt vineyard. 
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And thy Sea-marge stirrile, and rockey-hard, 

Where thou thy selfe do'st ayre, the Queene o'th Skie, 

Whose watry Arch, and messenger, am I. 

Bids thee leave these, & with her soveraigne grace, Juno descends 

Here on this grasse-plot, in this very place 

To come, and sport : here Peacocks flye amaine : 

Approach, rich Ceres^ her to entertaine. Enter Ceres, 

Cer. Haile, many-coloured Messenger, that nere 
Do'st disobey the wife of Jupiter : 
Who, with thy saffron wings, upon my flowres 
DifFusest hony drops, refreshing showres, 
And with each end of thy blew bowe do*st crowne 
My boskie acres, and my unshrubd downe. 
Rich scarph to my proud earth : why hath thy Queene 
Summond me hither, to this short gras'd Greene ? 

/r. A contradt of true Love, to celebrate, 
And some donation freely to estate 
On the bles'd Lovers. 

Cer, Tell me heavenly Bowe, 

If Fenus or her Sonne, as thou do'st know. 
Doe now attend the Queene i since they did plot 
The meanes, that duskie Z)w, my daughter got, 
Her, and her blind-Boyes scandald company, 
I have forswome. 

Jr. Of her societie 

Be not afraid : I met her deide 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos : and her Son 
Dove-drawn with her : here thought they to have done 
Some wanton charme, upon this Man and Maide, 
Whose vowes are, that no bed-right shall be paid 
Till Hymens Torch be lighted : but in vaine, 
Morses hot Minion is rctumd againe. 
Her waspish headed sonne, has broke his arrowes, 
Swears he will shoote no more, but play with Sparrows, 
And be a Boy right out. 
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O. Highest C^ueene of State, 

Gfcat JuM comei, I Icoow her by her gate. 

Ju. How do's my bounteoun sisier ? goe with me 
To bleasc this twaine. that they may (iroBperous be. 
And honoiird in their Issue. Thry Sing, 

•fu. Hanar, riehtj, marriage, iltsting, 
hsitg tonlimiancf, end aicrnuing, 
Hmireijjya, be slill upon you, 
Jum I'mgi her Hen'mgt on you, 
Eartbt uureate, foyt-an pleitlie, 
Bamet, and Gamert, ne^rr empty. 
yinet, with cliulring bunchei grotving, 
Planii, tvilh goodly burthen bowing : 
Spring come lo you at thejarlhesi. 
In the very end of Horvejl, 
Searelly and tvaal liaB ihun you, 
Ceres' biening 10 « on you. 
Fer. This i» a most majesticke vision, and 
Harmonioui charmingly : may I be bold 
To thinke these spirits i 

Pro. Spirits, which by mine Art 

I have from their confines coll'd to ena^ 
My prevent fanciet. 

Fer. Let me live here ever. 

So rjrc a wondred Father, and a wife 
Makes this place Paradi*;. 

Pro. Sweet now, silence ; 

June and Ceres whisper seriously, 
Tberc'a something else to doe : bush, and be mute 
Or else our spell is mar'd. 

Jiino anel Ceres whisper, and send Iris on emplcymeitt. 
Irit. You Niraphs cald Nayades of the windring brooks, 
With your icdg'd crownes, and CTcr-harmclesse tookes, 
Lcare your crispe channels, and on this greene-Land 
Amwcrr your summons. Juno do's command. 
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Come temperate Nlmphei^ and helpe to celebrate 
A Contradt of true Love : be not too late. 

Enter Certame Nsmfhei, 
You Sun-bum'd Sicklemen of August weary. 
Come hether from the furrow, and be roeny. 
Make holly day : your Rye-straw hats put on. 
And these fresh Nimphes encounter every one 
In Country footing. 

Enter certaine Reapers {^properly habited :) they joy ne with the 
Nimphes^ in a graceful! dance, towards the end where^ 
of, Prospero starts sodainly and speakes, after winch to a 
strange hollow and confused noyse^ they heavily vanish. 

Pro, I had forgot that foule conspiracy 
Of the beast Calliban, and his confederates 
Against my life : the minute of their plot 
Is almost come : Well done, avoid : no more. 

Fer, This is strange : your Others in some passion 
That workes him strongly. 

Mir, Never till this day 

Saw I him touched with anger, so distempered. 

Pro. You doe looke (my son) in a mov*d sort. 
As if you were dismaid : be cheerefiill Sir, 
Our Revels now are ended : These our adtors, 
(As I foretold you) were all Spirits, and 
Are melted into Ayre, into thin Ayre, 
And like the baselesse fabricke of this vision 
The Clowd-capt Towres, the gorgeous Pallaces, 
The solemne Temples, the great Globe it selfe. 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve. 
And like this insubsuntiall Pageant faded 
Leave not a racke behinde : we are such stuflPe 
As drearoes are made on ; and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleepe : Sir, I am vext, 
Beare with my weakenesse, my old braine is troubled : 
Be not disturbed with my infirmitie, 
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[f you \x plns'd, retire into my Cell, 
And ihtre repose, a tume or two. He walke 
To atill my beating minde. 

Fir. Mir, We wi»h your peace. EkiI. 

Pro. Come with a thought ; I thank ihee j^Wir//: come. 

Enlfr ^nrll. 

jfr. Thy thoughts 1 cleave to, what's thy pleasure? 

Pro, Spirit ; Wu must prepare lo meet with Caliban. 

Ar. I my Commander, when I presented Ccrei 
I thought to have told thee of il, but I fear'd 
Lmt I might anger thee. 

Pre. Ray again, where didet thou leave theie varlots ? 

Ar. I told you Sir, they were red-hot with drinking. 
So full of valour, that they >moie the ayre 
For breathing in tlieir faces : bcate the ground 
For killing of their feete ; yet alwaies bending 
Tuwarda thi.-ir proje^ : then I beate my T;^or, 
At which like unback't cults ihcy prickt their eares, 
Advunc'd their eye-!ids, lifted up their noses 
A» they smelt muiiicke, so 1 charm'd dieir eares 
That Calfc-like, ihey my towing foUow'd, through 
Tooth'd briars, sharpe fines, |)ricking gossc, and thorns, 
Which entred their fraile shins : at last I left them 
I'th' filthy manded poole beyond your Cell, 
There dancing up to th'chin*, that the fowie Lake 
Or«-stunck their feet. 

Pra. This was well done (my bird) 

Thy ahajK invisible retaioe ihou still : 
The immpery in roy house, goc bring it hither 
For nale to catch these theeves. 



Ar. 

Pn. A Dcvill, 3 boni. 
Nurture can never sticke ; 
humanely < 



I go, I goe. 
-Devill, on whose natu 
on whom my patnes 



ExU. 



\^ M with age, his body ouglier growes, 

e caoken : I will plague them all. 
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Even to roariDg : Come, hang on them this line. 
Enter Ariell, loadm with gUftfring afparell, iyc. Enter Caliban, 

StephanOy and Trinculo, aU wet, 

Cal, Pray you tread softly, that the blinde Mole may not heare 
a foot fall : we now are neere his Cell. 

St, Monster, your Fairy, which you say is a harmles Fairy, 
Has done little better then plaid the Jacke with us. 

Trm, Monster, I do smell all horse-pisse, at which 
My nose is in great indignation. 

Ste, So is mine. Do you heare Monster : If I should 
Take a displeasure against you : Looke you. 

Trin, Thou wert but a lost Monster. 

Ca/, Good my Lord, give me thy favour stil. 
Be patient, for the prize He bring thee too 
Shall hudwinke this mischance : therefore speake softly. 
All's husht as midnight yet. 

Trin. I, but to loose our bottles in the Poole. 

Ste. There is not oncly disgrace and dishonor in that Monster, 
but an infinite losse. 

Tr. That's more to me then my wetting : 
Yet this is your harmlesse Fairy, Monster. 

Ste. 1 will fetch off my bottle. 
Though I be oVe eares for my labour. 

Cal. Pre-thee (my King) be quiet. Seest thou heere 
This is the mouth o'th Cell : no noise, and enter : 
Do that good mischeefe, which may make this Island 
Thine owne for ever, and I thy CoTtban 
For aye thy fbot-licker. 

Ste. Give me thy hand, 

I do begin to have bloody thoughts. 

Trin, O King Stephano^ O Peere : O worthy Stephano^ 
Looke what a wardrobe heere is for thee. 

Cal. Let it alone thou foole, it is but trash. 

7W. Oh, ho. Monster : wee know what belongs to a frippery, 
O King Stephano, 



The Timpest. 
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Sit. Pot oiTthat gowne {Tr'mcuh) by ihi* hand lit- have that 
gownc. 

Tri. Thy grace shall have it. 

Cal. The dropsie drowne this foole, what doe you nieaae 
To Ansae thus on such luggage i \a'» alone 
And doe the murther fii-st : if he awake. 
From toe to crowne hee'l li!l our skins wStli pinches, 
Make u» ttrjnge ttufTe, 

Sle. Be you quiet (Monster) Miatris line, is not this my Jrr- 
kio I now is the Jerkin under the line : now Jerkin you are like 
to loac your hairc, Sc prove a buld Jerkin. 

Tria. Doc, doe ; we stealc by lync iuid levell, and'i like your 
grace. 

Sle. I thank thee for diat jest ; heer's a garraent for"! : Wit 
■hall not goc un-rewarded while I am King of this Country : 
Sieale by line and level], is an excellent passe of pate : there's 
another garment for't. 

Tri. Monster, come put some Lime upon your fingers, und 
away witli the rest. 

Cal. I will have none on't ; we shall loose our time. 
And all be tum'd to Barnacles, or to Apes 
With foreheads vill.-wous low. 

Sit. Monster, lay to your fingers; helpe 10 bcare thi» away, 
where my hogshead of Wine is, or lie tume you out of my king- 



icnc : goe lo, carry 
■n. Aiul lliis. 



this. 



I ji myit of Huntm heard. Enlrr Jiveri Sfarii 



, ,k,f, ,j 



Dogt and Houndt. hunting them about: Praspcro and 
And lelting ihrm on, 
. Hey MouMaine, hey. 
, SUvtr ! there it goes. Silver. 
JPro. Fury, Fury : there Tyr.ini, there : harke, harke. 
^, charge my Goblins, that they grinde their joynu 
h dry CoDvultions, shorten up their sinewcs 
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With aged Cramps^ and more pioch-spotted make them, 

Then Pard, or Cat o' Mountaine. 

jlri, Harke, they rorcw 

Pro. Let them be hunted soundly : At this houre 

Lies at my mercy all mine enemies : 

Shortly shall all my labours end, and thou 

Shalt have the ayre at freedome : for a little 

Follow, and doe me service. ExcutU. 

A^us quinttis : Scosna Prima. 



Enter Prospero (in hb Magic ke robts) anJAiiel, 
Pro. Now do's my Projedt gather to a head : 
My charmes cracke not : my Spirits obey, and Time 
Goes upright with his carriage : how's the day ? 

jlr. On the sixt hower, at which uroe, my Lord 
You said our worke should cease. 

Pro. I did say so. 

When first I rais'd the Tempest : say my Spirit, 
How fares the King, and 's followers ? 

jfr. Confin'd together 

In the same feshion, as you gave in charge. 
Just as you left them ; all prisoners Sir 
In the Line-grove which weather-fends your Cell, 
They cannot boudge till your release : The King, 
His Brother, and yours, abide all three distradted. 
And the remainder mourning over them. 
Brim fUl of sorrow, and dismay : but chiefly 
Him that you termed Sir, the good old Lord GonxaSof 
His teares runs downe his beard like winters drops 
From eaves of reeds : your charm so strongly works 'em 
That if you now beheld them, your af&^ons 
Would become tender* 

Pro. Dost thou thinke so, Spirit ? 

jir. Mine would. Sir, were I humane. 



The Tempest. 



Pro. And mine shaJI. 

Han thou (which art but aire) a touch, a tecliog 
or their affliftions, and shall not my «elfir. 
One of their kinde, (hat relltsh all as sharpely, 
Pmboii aa they, be kindlier mov'd then thou art ? 
Thogh with thdr high wrongs I am strook lo th' quick, 
Yet, with my nobler reason, gainst my furic 
Doe I uike part: the rarer Aftion is 
In venue, theo in vengeance : they, being penitent. 
The sole drift of my purpose doth extend 
Not a ffowne fijrther ; Goc, release them Ariel}, 
My Charmes He breake, their sences lie restore. 
And they shall be themselves. 

Ar. He fetch them, Sir, 

Pro. Ye Elves of hils, brooks, standing lakes and groves. 
And ye, chat on the Kinds with printleisc foDte 
Doe chase the ct^ing-AV^unr, and doe file him 
When he comes backe ; you demy-Pu]ipets, ihst 
By Moonc-ahine doe the greene sowre Ringlets make. 
Whereof the £wb not bites ; and you, whose piiaiime 
Is 10 make midnight-Mushrumps, that rejoyce 
To hcare the Kjlemac Curfewc, by whose ayde 
(Weake Muitcrs though ye be) I have bedymn'd 
The Noont-tidc Sun, call'd forth the mutenous windes. 
And iwixi the gteene Sea, and the azur'd vault 
Set roaring warre ; To the dread ratling Thunder 
Have t given firr, and rifted Jovci stowt Oke 
With his owne Bolt : The strong baM'd promontorie 
Have I made shake, and by the spurs pluckt up 
The Pync, and Cedar. Graves at my command 
Have wdk'd their sleejiers, op'd, and let 'em forth 
By my bo potent An. But this rough Magicke 
I hccre abjure ; and when I have requir'd 
Some heavenly Musicke (which even now I do) 
~ W^ (fiine end apon their Sencn, that 



58 The Tempest. act y. 

This Ayrie-charme is for, lie breake my staffe, 

Bury it certaioe fadomes in the earthy 

And deeper then did ever Plummet sound 

He drowne my booke. Solemne musicke. 

Heere enters Ariel before : Then Alonso *U)\ih a franticke 
gesture^ attended by Gonzalo. Sebastian and Anthonio 
in like manner attended by Adrian and Francisco: 
They all enter the circle which Prospero had made^ 
and there stand chamCd: *tvhich Prospero observing, 
speakes, 

A solemne Ayre, and the best comforter. 

To an unsetled fancie, Cure thy braines 

(Now uselesse) boile within thy skull ; there stand 

For you are Spell-stopt. 

Holy GonzallOf Honourable man, 

Mine eyes ev'n sociable to the shew of thine 

Fall fellowly drops : The charme dissolves apace. 

And as the morning steales upon the night 

(Melting the darkenesse) so their rising sences 

Begin to chace the ignorant fumes that mantle 

Their cleerer reason. O good Gonzallo 

My true preserver, and a loyall Sir, 

To him thou follow'st ; I will pay thy graces 

Home both in word, and deede : Most cruelly 

Did thou jilanso^ use me, and my daughter : 

Thy brother was a furtherer in the Adl, 

Thou art pinch'd for't now Sebastian, Flesh, and bloud. 

You, brother mine, that entertaine ambition, 

Expelld remorse, and nature, whom, with Sebastian 

(Whose inward pinches therefore are most strong) 

Would heere have kilPd your King : I do forgive thee, 

Unnaturall though thou art : Their understanding 

Begins to swell, and the approching tide 

Will shortly fill the reasonable shore 

That now ly foule, and muddy : not one of them 



The Tevipeil. 

t y« lookeg on me, or would know me ; ArUll, 
e the Hat, and Rajiler in my CcU, 
T^tl disease me, and my seifc |ire3ent 
As I was sometime MiMiit: quickly Spirit, 
Thou ahalt ere long be free. 

Ariell lings, and htlfi to a 
Whtri the Bee lueh. there met I, 
In a Cowilipi tell, I He, 
There I ca-afch ivhen Oiu/ei doe er'u. 
On the Battt bade J doe, Hie 

after Sommer merntji. 
Merrily, merrily, ihall J troe noiuj. 
Under the bloitom that hangs on the Bow. 
Pro. Why that'» my dainty Ariell: I shall miosc 
Thee, but yet thou ihalt have freedome : bo, bo, wa. 
To the Kings iihip, invisible at thou art. 
There shalt thou linde the Marriners aslcepe 
Under the Hatches : the Master and llie Boa 
Being awake, enforce them to this plac 
And presently, I pre'thee. 

Ar. I drinke the aire before me, aoi 
Or ere your pulse twice beate. 

Con. A[l torment, trouble, wonder, and a 
Inhabits hrctc : some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearefiill Country. 

Pro. Behold Sir Kin; 

The wronged Duke of Millaine, Prmpero: 
For more assurance tliat a living Prince 
Do's now speuke to thee, I embrace thy body, 
And to thee, and thy Company, I bid 
A hearty welcome. 

Alo. Whc're thou bce'at he or n< 

Or some inchanlcd triile to abuse me, 

late I have beene) I not know : thy Pulse 
ja as of fieshi and bluud : and since I saw il: 



6o The Tempest act v. 

Th'afflicdoD of my minde ameodiy with which 

I feare a madnesse held me : this must crave 

(And if this be at all) a roost strange story. 

Thy Dukedome I resigoe, and doe entreat 

Thou pardon me my wrongs : But how shold Prospero 

Be living, and be heere ? 

Pro, First, noble Frend, 

Let me embrace thine age, whose honor cannot 
Be measured, or confin'd. 

Gon%, Whether this be. 

Or be not, I'le not sweare. 

Pro. You doe yet taste 

Some subtleties o'thlsle, that will nor let you 
Beleeve things certaine : Wellcome, my friends all. 
But you, my brace of Lords, were I so minded 
I heere could plucke his Highnesse frowne upon you 
And justifie you Traitors : at this time 
1 will tell no tales. 

Seb. The Divell speakes in him : 

Pro. No : 

For you (most wicked Sir) whom to call brother 
Would even infedt my mouth, I do forgive 
Thy rankest fault ; all of them : and require 
My Dukedome of thee, which, perforce I know 
Thou must restore. 

ytio. If thou beest Prospero 

Give us particulars of thy preservation. 
How thou hast met us heere, whom three howres since 
Were wrackt upon this shore ? where I have lost 
(How sharp the point of this remembrance is) 
My deere sonne Ferdinand. 

Pro, I am woe fbr't, Sir. 

jib. Irreparable is the losse, and patience 
Saies, it is past her cure. 

Pro, I rather thinke 
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You have not aought her heipe, of whose soft gr<(ce 
For the like losse, I have her Kveraigne aid. 
And rest my sclfe contenL 

Ah. You the like loue i 

Pro. Ai great to me, as bte, and supportable 
To roakc tlie deere losse, have I meancs much weaker 
Then you may call to comfort you j for I 
Have lost my daughter. 

Alo. A daughter? 

Ob heaveoa, that they wi^rc living both in Naplit 
The King and Queene there, thai they were, I wish 
My selfc were mudded in thai oo-zie bed 
Where my sonne lies : when did you lo»e your daughter \ 

Fro, In this last Tempest I perceive these Lords 
At this encounter doe bo much admire. 
That they devoure their reason, and scarce thinke 
Th«r eics doe offices of Tiuih : Their words 
Are naturall breath : but howsoev'r you have 
Be«ne juslled from your sences, know (or certain 
That I am Pnuprro, snd that lery Duke 
Which was thrust forth of Millaiw, who most strangely 
Upon this shore (wherv you wcie wrackt) was landed 
To be the Lord on't ; No more yet of iliis, 
For 'tis a Chronicle of day by day, 
Not t relation for a break-fast, nor 
Befitting this first meeting : Welcome, Sir ; 
This Cell's my Court : hcere have I few attendants, 
And Subjcfli none abroad ; pray you looke in : 
My Dukcdome since you have given rne againe, 
I will requite you with as good a thing. 
At least bring fiirth a wonder, to contmt ye 
A) much, ai me my Dukedome. 

JJtrt Proifiro discovert Ferdinand and Miranda, pliijing a 
Ch€„e. 

iiir. Sweet X^rd, you play me false. 
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Fer, No my dearest love, 

I would not for the world. 

Mtr, Yes, for a score of Kingdomes, you should wrangle, 
And I would call it faire play. 

jilo. If this prove 

A vision of the Island, one deere Sonne 
Shall I twice loose. 

Seh. A most high miracle. 

Fer. Though the Seas threaten they are mercifull. 
I have curs'd them without cause. 

jilo. Now all the blessings 

Of a glad father, compasse thee about : 
Arise, and say how thou cam'st heere. 

Mir. O wonder! 

How many goodly creatures are there heere ? 
How beauteous mankinde is ? O brave new world 
That has such people in't. 

Pro, *Tis new to thee. 

jilo. What is this Maid, with whom thou was't at play ? 
Your eldest acquaintance cannot be three houres : 
Is she the goddesse that hath severed us. 
And brought us thus together. 

Fer, Sir, she is mortall ; 

But by immortal 1 providence, she's mine ; 
I chose her when I could not aske my Father 
For his advise : nor thought I had one : She 
Is daughter to this famous Duke of MiUaine^ 
Of whom, so often I have heard renowne. 
But never saw before : of whom I have 
Received a second life ; and second Father 
This Lady makes him to me. 

jilo. I am hers. 

But O, how odly will it sound, that I 
Must aske my childe forgivenesse ? 

Pro. There Sir stop, 
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Let us not burthen our remembranceSy with 
A heavinesse that's gon. 

Gon, I have inly wept. 

Or should have spoke ere this : looke downe you gods 
And on this couple drop a blessed crowne ; 
For it is you, that have chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought us hither. 

Alo. I say Amen, Gon%allo» 

Gon. Was Mtllaine thrust from MUlame^ that his Issue 
Should become Kings of Naples P O rejoyce 
Beyond a common joy, and set it downe 
With gold on lasting Fillers : In one voyage 
Did ClaribeU her husband finde at Tunis^ 
And Ferdinand her brother, found a wife. 
Where he himselfe was lost : Prospero^ his Dukedome 
In a poore Isle : and all of us, our selves. 
When no man was his owne. 

Alo. Give me your hands : 

Let griefe and sorrow still embrace his heart. 
That doth not wish you joy. 

Gon. Be it 80, Amen. 

Enter jirieU^ with the Master and Boaiiwasne amazedly 

foUo*o)ing. 

looke Sir, looke Sir, here is more of us : 

1 prophesi'd, if a Gallowes were on Land 
This fellow could not drowne : Now blasphemy. 
That swear'st Grace ore-boord, not an oath on shore. 
Hast thou no mouth by land ? 

What b the newes ? 

Bot. The best newes is, that we have safely found 
Our King, and company : The next : our Ship, 
Which but three glasses since, we gave out split. 
Is tyte, and yarc, and bravely rig'd, as when 
We first put out to Sea. 

Ar. Sir, all this service 
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Have I done once I went. 

Pro. My tricksey Spirit. 

jib. These are not natorall events, they strengthen 
From strange, to stranger : say, how came you hither ? 

Bot, If I did thinke, Sir, I were well awake, 
I'ld strive to tell you : we were dead of sleepe, 
And (how we know not) all clapt under hatches. 
Where, but even now, with strange, and severall noyses 
Of roring, shreeking, howling, gingling chaines. 
And mo diversitie of sounds, all horrible. 
We were awak'd : straight way, at liberty ; 
Where we, in all our trim, freshly beheld 
Our royall, good, and gallant Ship : our Master 
Capring to eye her : on a trice, so please you. 
Even in a dreame, were we divided from them. 
And were brought moaping hither. 

jir. Was't well done ? 

Pro. Bravely (my diligence) thou shalt be free. 

jilo. This is as strange a Maze, as ere men trod. 
And there is in this businesse, more then nature 
Was ever conduct of: some Oracle 
Must re^fie our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, my Leige, 

Doe not infest your minde, with beating on 
The strangenesse of this businesse, at pickt leisure 
(Which shall be shordy single) I'le resolve you, 
(Which to you shall seeme probable) of every 
These happend accidents : till when, be cheerefiill 
And thinke of each thing well : Come hither Spirit, 
Set CaliBan, and his companions fipee : 
Untye the Spell : How feres my gracious Sir ? 
There are yet missing of your Companie 
Some few odde Lads, that you remember noti 

Enter jirielly driving in CaUban^ Stephano^ and Trinculo in 

their stolne AppardU 
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Sie, Every man shiit for ail the rest, and let 
No man take care for himselfe ; for all is 
But fortune : Coragio Bully-Monster Corasso. 

Tri. If these be true spies which I weare in my head, here's a 
goodly sight. 

Col. O Setehos^ these be brave Spirits indcede : 
How fine my Master is ? I am afraid 
He will chastise me. 

Seb, Ha, ha : 

What things are these, my Lord jinthonio ? 
Will money buy em ? 

jinL Very like : one of them 

Is a plaine Fish, and no doubt marketable. 

Pro. Marke but the badges of these men, my Lords, 
Then say if they be true : This mishapen knave ; 
His Mother was a Witch, and one so strong 
That could controle the Moone ; make flowes, and ebs. 
And deale in her command, without her power : 
These three have robd me, and this demy-diveil ; 
(For he's a bastard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life : two of these FeUowes, you 
Must know, and owne, this Thing of darkene&.c, I 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cal. I shall be pincht to death. 

jib. Is not this Stephano^ my drunken Buder ? 

Seb. He is drunke now ; 
Where had he wine ? 

jib. And Trincub is reeling ripe : where should they 
Finde this grand Liquor that hath gilded 'em ? 
How cam'st thou in this pickle ? 

Tri. I have bin in such a pickle since I saw you last. 
That I feare me will never out of my bones : 
I shall not feare fly-blowing. 

Sd. Why how now Siephano ? 

Sie. O touch me not, I am not Suphant^ but a Cramp. 



66 The Tempest act v. 

Pro. You'ld be King o'the Isle, Sirha ? 

Ste, I should have bin a sore one then. 

jIIo, This is a strange thing as ere I look'd on. 

Pro. He is as di^roportion'd in his Manners 
As in his shape : Goe Sirha, to my Cell, 
Take with you your Companions : as you looke 
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely. 

Cal, I that I will : and He be wise hereafter. 
And seeke for grace : what a thrice double Asse 
Was I to take this drunkard for a god ? 
And worship this dull foole ? 

Pro, Goe to, away. 

j11o» Hence, and bestow your luggage where you found it. 

Seh, Or stole it rather. 

Pro. Sir, I invite your Highnesse, and your traine 
To my poore Cell : where you shall take your rest. 
For this one night, which part of it, He waste 
With such discourse, as I not doubt, shall make it 
Goe quicke away : The story of my life. 
And the particular accidents, gon by 
Since I came to this Isle : And in the mome 
I'le bring you to your ship, and so to Nafies^ 
Where I have hope to see the nuptiall 
Of these our deere-belov'd, solemnized. 
And thence retire me to my Milkune^ where 
Every third thought shall be my grave. 

jilo. I long 

To heare the story of your life ; which must 
Take the eare strangely. 

Pro. rie deliver all. 

And promise you calme Seas, auspicious gales. 
And saile, so expeditious, that shall catch 
Your Royall flccte farre off: My Arid ; chicke 
That is thy charge : Then to the Elements 
Be fire, and fare thou well : please you draw neare. Exeuni omnes. 
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EPILOGUE, 

spoken by Prospero. 

'M'O/r my Cbarmei are aB ore'tbrowne^ 

And what strength I havis mine owne. 
Which it mostfeunt . now *tu true 
I must be heere confinde by you^ 
Or sent to Naplea, Let me not 
Since I have my Dukedome got, 
AndpardofCd the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare Island^ by your Spell, 
But release me from my bands 
IVitb the helpe of your good hands : 
Gentle breath of yours, my Scules 
MustfiU, or else my projeQ fasles , 
Which was to please : Now'/ want 
Spirits to enforce : Art to inchant, 
And my ending is despaire^ 
UnUsse I be reRev*d by pnuer 
Winch pierces soj that it assaults 
Mercy it selfe^ and frees (dl faults. 

As you from crimes would pardoned be^ 

Let your Indulgence set me free. Exit. 
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The Scene, an un-inhabited Island. 
Names of the A6lors. 

Aloruo^ K. of Naples. 

Sebastian his Brother, 

ProsperOy the right Duke of Mlllalne, 

jinthonlo his brother^ the usurping Duke of MUlalue, 

Ferdinand^ Son to the King of Naples, 

Gonxalo, an honest old Councellor, 

Adrian^ and Francisco^ Lords, 

Caliban^ a salvage and deformed slave, 

Trlnculof a Jester, 

StephanOf a drunken Butler, 

Master of a Ship, 

Boate'Swalne, 

Marrmers, 

Miranda^ daughter to Prospero, 

Arlell^ an ayrle spirit. 

Iris 

Ceres 

Juno " Spirits, 

Nymphes 

Reapers 

FINIS. 



THE 

Two Gentlemen of Verona. 



Adus primui, Scena prima. 



Faltntiae : Prolbeut, and Spttd, 
falmlint. 
dP^^^Easc to pcnwade, my loving Preiiaii ; 
^D^K Homis-kcrping youth, have evw homely witi, 
Q^^gg W«r't not af&Aion chaiim thy tender dayn 

To the Bwe^ gliuncea of thy hunour'd Lore, 
1 rather would entreat thy company, 
To ax the wonders of the world abroad, 
Then (living dully sluggardiz'd at home) 
Wearc out thy youth with ahapeleiie idlrncBsr. 
But «ince thou lov'st ; love still, and thrive therein, 
Ev«i u I would, when I to love begin. 

Pru, Wilt thou be gone J Sweet Vaittdmt adew, 
Thinke on thy Pruhm, when thou (hap'ly) »«w 
Some rarr note-worthy objeiA in thy IravaUc 
Wi»h me partaker in thy hoppincsse, 
When tliou do'it meet good hap j and in thy danger, 
( If ever danger doe environ thee ) 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers. 
For I will be thy beadee-man, yaltntine. 

Vid, And on a love-booke pray for my soccesse \ 
Pn. Upon some booke I love, I'le pray for thee, 
Fal, Thut'i on oome ahallow Storie of deepe love, 
How yong Lamdrr crost the Helleifimt. 

Pro. That'i a deepe Storie, of a deeper love. 
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For he was more then over-shooes in love. 

Vol, *Ti8 true ; for you are over-bootes in love, 
And yet you never sworn the HettetponU 

Pro. Over the Bootes ? nay give me not the Boots. 
Vol. No, I will not ; for it boots thee not. 
Pro. What? 

Vol. To be in love ; where scorne is bought with grones : 
Coy looks, with hart-sore sighes : one fading moments mirth, 
With twenty watchfUl, weary, tedious nights ; 
If hap'ly won, perhaps a haplesse gaine ; 
If lost, why then a grievous labour won ; 
How ever : but a folly bought with wit. 
Or else a wit, by folly vanquished. 

Pro. So, by your circumstance, you call me foole. 
Vol. So, by your circumstance, I feare you'll prove. 
Pro. 'Tis Love you cavill at, I am not Love. 
Vol. Love is your master, for he masters you ; 
And he that is so yoked by a foole. 
Me thinkes should not be chronicled for wise. 

Pro. Yet Writers say ; as in the sweetest Bud, 
The eating Canker dwels $ so eating Love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of alL 

Vol, And Writers say ; as the most forward Bud 
Is eaten by the Canker ere it blow. 
Even so by Love, the yong, and tender wit 
Is tum'd to folly, blasting in the Bud, 
Loosing his verdure, even in the prime. 
And all the faire efieds of future hopes. 
But wherefore waste I time to counsaile thee 
That art a votary to fond desire ? 
Once more adieu : my Father at the Road 
Experts my conuning, there to see me ship'd. 
Pro, And thither will I bring thee Vtdent'me. 
Fal, Sweet Protheui^ no : Now let us take our leave : 
To Milkane let me heare horn thee by Letters 
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Of thy succcsK in love ; and what new« else 
Brddnh here in absence of thy Fri«nd : 
And I likewise will nute thee with mine. 

Pra. All happinesse bechance to thee in MiHa'mf. 

yal. Ab much w you at home : and ao farewell. E. 

Pro. He after Honour hunts, I after Love j 
He leaves hi« friends, to dignitie ihem more ; 
I love my nclfe, my friends, and all for love : 
Thou JuHa thou hast metaniorj>his'd me : 
Made mc neglefl my Studies, loose my time ; 
Waire with good counsaile, set the world at nought ; 
Made Wit with musing, weake ; han aick with thought. 

Sfi. Sir Protheut ; 'save you ; saw you my Master >. 

Pro. But now he parted hence lo cmb-injuc for Mill^iln. 

Sp. Twenty lo one then, he is shlp'd already. 
And I have plaid the Sheepe in loosing him. 

Pro. Indecde a Sheepe doth very often stray. 
And if the Shepheard be awhile away. 

Sp. You conclude that roy Master is a She|>heard (hen, and 1 
Sheepe f 

Pro, I doc. 

Sp, Why then my homes are his homes, whether 1 wake or 



;, and fitting U 






sicepe. 

Pro. A silly answ 

Sp. This proves n 

Pn. True ; and thy Master a Shepheard. 

Sp. Nay, that I can deny by a circumstance. 

Pra. It shidl goe hard but ile prove it by another. 

Sp. The Shepheard seckcs the Sheepe, and not the Sheepe the 
Shepheard ; but I seeke my Master, iind my Master iceket not 
me : therefore I am no Slicepc, 

Pro. The Sheepe for fodder follow the Shepheard, the Shep- 
heard for foodc followes not the Sheepe ; thou for wages fullowest 
ihy Master, thy Master for wages tollowes not ibcc : therefore 
thou art b Sheepe. 
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Sp. Such another proofe will make me cry baa. 

Pro, But do'st thou heare : gav'nt thou my Letter to JuBa ? 

Sp, I Sir : I (a lost-Mutton) gave your Letter to her (a lac'd- 
Mutton) and she (alac'd-Mutton) gavemee (a lost^-Mutton) no- 
thing for my labour. 

Pro, Here's too small a Pasture for such store of Muttons. 

Sp, If the ground be over-charged, you were best sticke her. 

Pro, Nay, in that you are astray : 'twere best pound you. 

Sp, Nay Sir, lesse then a pound shall serve me for carrying your 
Letter. 

Pro, You mistake ; 1 meane the pound, a Pinfold. 

Sp, From a pound to a pin ? fold it over and over, 
'Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your lover. 

Pro, But what said she ? 

Sp. I. 

Pro, Nod-I, why that's noddy. 

Sp, You mistooke Sir : I say she did nod ; 
And you aske me if she did nod, and I say I. 

Pro, And that set together is noddy. 

Sp, Now you have taken the paines to set it together, take it 
for your paines. 

Pro. No, no, you shall have it for bearing the letter. 

Sp, Well, I perceive I must be faine to beare with you. 

Pro. Why Sir, how doe you beare with me ? 

Sp. Marry Sir, the letter very orderly, 
Havmg nothing but the word noddy for my paines. 

Pro, Beshrew me, but you have a quicke wit. 

Sp, And yet it cannot over-take your slow purse. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in briefe ; what said she. 

Sp. Open your purse, that the money, and the matter may be 
both at once delivered. 

Pro. Well Sir : here is for your paines : what said she ? 

Sp. Truely Sir, I thinke you'll hardly win her. 

Pro. Why ? could'st thou perceive so much from her ? 

Sp, Sir, 1 could perceive nothing at all horn her ; 
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No, not 80 much as a ducket for delivering your letter : 
And being so hard to mi:, that brought your mibde ; 
I frare she'll prove as hard to you in telling your minde. 
Give her no token but Monei, for she'* aa hard as fleele. 

Pro. What said she, nothing ? 

Sp. No, not »o much as take this for thy pains : 
To tcsiijie your bounty, I thank you, you have irnera'd tat ; 
In requitJ \Bhereof, henceforth, carry your letters your selfr j 
And so Sir, I'le commend you to my Muster. 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to save your Ship from wrack, 
Which cannot perish having thee aboarde, 
Being dcttin'd to a drier death on shore : 
I must goe send somi' better Messenger, 
I feare my JuTui would not daignt my lines. 
Receiving them from such a worthlesst post. 



Seana Secunda. 



^^^ Enlrr JuRa and Lurella. 

Jul. But say Lvcetin (now we are alone) 
Would'st thou then counsatle me to fiill in love ? 

Luc. I Madam, so you stumble not unheedflilly. 

Jul. Of all the faire resort of Gentlemen, 
That every day with par'le encounter me, 
In thy opinion which is wonhiest love i 

Lu. Please you re^icat their names, ilc shew mjr mlnde. 
According to my siiallow simple skill. 

Ja, What thinksl thou of the faire sir Eglamaire > 

hit. At of 3 Knight, well-sjioken, neat, and fin^ ; 
But were [ you he never should be mine. 

Ja. What think'st ihou of the rich Mtreatia ? 

/,«. Well of his wealth ; but of himsclfe, so, »o. 

Ja. What diink'si thou of ilic gcnde Pralheus ? 

Lu. Lord. Lord : to act what (blly nignes in us. 
. How now f wluit inraiict diia paanon at his name* 



Lu, p4rdon deare Madam, 'tis a passbg ahamr, 
That I (unworthy body aa I am) 
Should censure thua on lovely Genllemen, 

Ja. Why not on Praibfus, aa of all the rwt i 

Lu. Then thua : of many good, I thinlte him best. 

M. Your re;.»on ? 

Lv. I have no other but a woniana reason : 
I thinke him so, because 1 tliinke him so. 

Jul. And would'at thou have me cast my love on him ? 

Lu, I : if you thought your love not cast away, 

Jul. Why he, of all the rest, hath never mov'd ore. 

Lu. Yet he, of all the rest, I thinke beet loves ye. 

Jul. His little speaking, shewee his love but small. 

Lu. Fire that's closest kept, bumes moat of all. 

Jul. They doe not love, that doe not ahew tlieir love. 

Lu. Oh, diey love least, that let men know their love. 

Jul. I would I knew hia minde. 

Lu. Peruse this paper Madum. 

Jul. To Julia : say, from whom ? 

Lu. That the Contents will ahew. 

Jul. Say, say : who gave it thee ? 

Lu. Sir yalenlincj page : sent I think from Prolh.iii t 
He would have given it you, but I being in the way, 
Did in your name receive it : pardon the fault I pray. 

Jul. Now (by my modesty) a goodly Broker: 
Dare you presume to harbour wanton lines i 
To whiaper, and conspire against my youth ? 
Now trust me, 'tis an office of great worth. 
And you an officer fit for the place : 
There : take the pajier ; see it be return "d. 
Or else returne no more into my sight. 

Lu. To plead for love, deserves more fee, then hate. 

Jul. Will ye be gon ? 

Lu. That you may ruminate. 

JiJ. And yet I would I bad ore-look'd the Letter ; 
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It were a shame to call her backe againe. 
And pray her to a fault, for which I chid her. 
What 'foole is she, that knowes I am a Maid, 
And would not force the letter to my view \ 
Since Maides, in modesty, say no, to that. 
Which they would have the profTerer construe, I. 
Fie, fie : how way-ward is this foolish love ; 
That (like a testie Babe) will scratch the Nurse, 
And presently, all humbled kisse the Rod ? 
How churlishly, I chid Lucetta hence. 
When willingly, I would have had her here ? 
How angerly I taught my brow to frowne. 
When inward joy enforced my heart to smile ? 
My pennance is, to call Lucetta backe 
And aske remission, for my folly past. 
What hoe : Lucetta. 

Lu. What would your Ladiship (?) 

Jul. Is't neere dinner time ? 

Lu. I would it were. 

That you might kill your stomacke on your meat. 
And not upon your Maid. 

Ju. What is't that you 

Tooke up so gingeriy ? 

Lu. Nothing. 

Ju. Why didst thou stoope then ? 

Lu. To take a paper up, that I let falL 

Jul. And is that paper nothing ? 

Lu. Nothing concerning me. 

Jul. Then let it lye, for those that it concemes. 

Lu. Madam, it will not lye where it concemes, 
Unlesse it have a false Interpreter. 

Jul. Some love of yours, hath writ to you in Rime. 

Lu. That I might sing it (Madam) to a tune : 
Give me a Note, your Ladiship can set. 

Jul. As little by such toyes, as may be possible : 
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Best sing it to the tune of Light 0* Love, 

Lu, It is too heavy for so light a tune. 

Ju. Heavy ? belike it hath some burden then ? 

Lu, I : and melodious were it, would you sing it, 

Ju. And why not you ? 

Lu, I cannot reach so high. 

Ju, Let's see your Song : 
How now Minion ? 

Lu, Keepe tune there still ; so you will sing it out : 
And yet me thinkes I do not like this tune. 

Ju, You doe not ? 

Lu, No (Madam) tis too sharpe. 

Ju, You (Minion) are too saucie. 

Lu, Nay, now you are too flat ; 
And marre the concord, with too harsh a descant : 
There wanteth but a Meane to fill your Song. 

Ju, The meane is dround with your unruly base. 

Lu, Indeede I bid the base for Prothau, 

Ju, This babble shall not henceforth trouble me ; 
Here is a coile with protestation : 
Goe, get you gone : and let the papers lye : 
You would be fingring them, to anger me. 

Lu, She makes it strange, but she would be best pleas'd 
To be so angred with another Letter. 

Ju, Nay, would I were so angred with the same : 
Oh hatefuU hands, to teare such loving words ; 
Injurious Waspes, to feede on such sweet hony, 
And kill the Bees that yeelde it, with your stmgs ; 
He kisse each severall paper, for amends : 
Looke, here is writ, kinde JuBa : unkinde JuBa^ 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 
I throw thy name against the bruzing-stones, 
Trampling contemptuously on thy disdaine. 
And here is writ. Love wounded Proibeui, 
Poore wounded name : my boaome, as a bed. 
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Shall lodge thee till thy wound be throughly heal'd ; 

And thus I search it with a soveraigne kisse. 

But twice, or thrice, was Protbau written downe : 

Be calme (good winde) blow not a word away. 

Till I have found each letter, in the Letter, 

Except mine own name : That, some whirle-winde beare 

Unto a ragged, fearefull, hanging Rocke, 

And throw it thence into the raging Sea. 

Loe, here in one line is his name twice writ : 

Pooreforlome ProtheuSf passionate Protbeus: 

To the sweet Julia : that ile teare away : 

And yet I will not, sith so prettily 

He couples it, to his complaining Names ; 

Thus will I fold them, one upon another ; 

Now kisse, embrace, contend, doe what you will. 

Lu. Madam : dinner is ready, and your father staies. 

Ju, Well, let us goe. 

Lu, What, shall these papers lye, like Tel-talcs here i 

Ju, If you respect them ; best to take them up. 

Lu. Nay, I was taken up, for laying them downe. 
Yet here they shall not lye, for catching cold. 

Ju, I see you have a months minde to them. 

Lu, I (Madam) you may say what sights you see ; 
1 see thmgs too, although you judge I winke. 

Ju, Come, come, wilt please you goe. Exeun:» 

Scoena Tertia, 



Enter jintomo and PanthinOy Proiheus, 

Ant, Tell me PanthmOy what sad talke was that. 
Wherewith my brother held you in the Cloyster ? 

Pan, *Twas of his Nephew Protheus^ your Sonne. 

Ant, Why : what of him ? 

Pan, He wondied that your Lordsh^ 
Would suffer him, to spend his youth at home. 
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While other men, of slender reputadoo 

Put forth their Sonnes, to seeke preferment out. 

Some to the warres, to try their fortune there ; 

Some, to discover Islands farre away : 

Some, to the studious Universities ; 

For any, or for all these exercises, 

He said, that Proiheui,' your sonne, was meet ; 

And did request me, to importune you 

To let him spend his time no more at home ; 

Which would be great impeachment to his age, 

In having knowne no travaile in his youth. 

jfnt. Nor need'st thou much importune me to that 
Whereon, this month I have bin hamering. 
I have consider'd well, his losse of time, 
And how he cannot be a perfedt man. 
Not being tryed, and tutord in the world : 
Experience is by industry atchiev'd, 
And perfected by the swift course of time : 
Then tell me, whether were I best to send him ? 

Pan, 1 thinke your Lordship is not ignorant 
How his companion, youthfuU VaUnime, 
Attends the Emperour in his royall Court. 

jint. I know it well. 

Pan. 'Twere good, I thinke, your Lordship sent him thither. 
There shall he pradtise Tilts, and Tumaments ; 
Heare sweet discourse, converse with Noble-men, 
And be in eye of every Exercise 
Worthy his youth, and noblenesse of birth. 

jint. I like thy counsaile : well hast thou advis'd : 
And that thou maist perceive how well I like it, 
The execution of it shall make knowne ; 
Even with the speediest expedition, 
I will dispatch him to the Emperors Q>urt. 

Pan. To morrow, may it please you, Don jilftonio, 
With other Gentlemen of good esteeme 
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Are joomying, to salute the Emperor, 
And to commend their icrvicc lo his will. 

jtni. Good company : with tht-m ihall Prolheut go : 
And in good time : now will we breake with him. 

Pre. Sweet Love, «wcet lines, sweet life. 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here is her oath for love, her honors |iaune ; 

that our Falhen woidd applaud our loves 
To scale our happinesse with their consents. 

Pro. Oh heavenly JiJia, 

Ant. Kow now ? What Letter are you reading there ? 

Pro, May't please your Lordship, 'tis a word or two 
Of commendations sent from ValntS'me ; 
Dcliver'd by a friend, that came from him. 

Ant, Lend me the Letter: Let me nee what newes. 

Pro, There i> no newes (my Lord) but that he wriK.-8 
How happily he lives, how well-bclov'd, 
And daily graced by the Emperor j 
Wishing me with him, partner of his fortuxie. 

Am. And how sund you atTefted to his wish ? 

Pro. As one relying on your Lordahipe will. 
And not depending on his friendly wish. 

Ant, My will is something sorted with hii wish : 
Muse not chat I thus sodainly proceed; 
For what I will, I will, and there an end i 

1 am resolv'd. that thou shalt spend some time 
With l^a/otlinui, in the Emj^rars Court: 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition thou shalt have Irom me. 

To morrow be in readinessc, to got. 
Excuse it not ; for I am peremptory. 

Pro, My Lord I cannot be so soone provided, 
Please you deliberate a day or two. 

Ant, Look what thou wani'st shalbe sent after thee : 
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Come on Pantbino ; you shall be imployd, 
To hasten on his Expedition. 

Pro, Thus have I shund the fire, for feare of burning. 
And drenched me in the sea, where I am drown'd. 
I feared to shew my Father Ju&u Letter, 
Least he should take exceptions to my love. 
And with the vantage of mine owne excuse 
Hath he excepted most against my love. 
Oh, how this spring of love resembleth 
The uncertaine glory of an Aprill day, 
Which now shewes all the beauty of the Sun, 
And by and by a clowd takes all away. 

Pan, Sir Protheut^ your Fathers call's for you. 
He is in hast, therefore I pray you go. 

Pro. Why this it is : my heart accords thereto. 
And yet a thousand times it answer's no. 

Exeunt, Finis, 

Ailus secundus : Scosna Prima. 



Enter Vaientme^ Speedy Silvia, 

Speed, Sir, your Glove. 

Falen, Not mine : my Gloves are on. 

Sp, Why then this may be yours : for this is but one. 

Fai, Ha ? Let me see : I, give it me, it's mine : 
Sweet Ornament, that deckes a thing divine, 
Ah Sihiaf Sihia, 

Speed Madam Sihia : Madam SihiA 

Vol, How now Siriia ? 

Speed. Shee is not within hearing Sir. 

Vol, Why sir, who bad you call her ? 

Speed. Your worship sir, or else I mistooke. 

Vol. Well: you'll still be too forward. 

Speed And yet I was last chidden for being too slow. 

Val. Goe to, sir, tell me : do you know Madam S'dvia ? 
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: first, you have Icarn'd 



Sprtd. Shw that your worshiji loves f 
ftU. Why, how know you that I am 
SpteJ, Many by tlitse speciall markei 
(like Sir Prolitui) to wreath your Armcs like a Male-content : 
to rclliih a Love-song, like a £aj>a- red -breast ; to waike alone 
like one that had the pestilcnec : to sigh, like a Schoole-boy ihM 
h]id loM hia j1. B. C. to weep like a yong wcoch that had buried 
her Grandam : to fast, like one that takes diet : Co watch. like one 
thai fearcs robbing : to spcake puling, like a beggar at Mallow- 
Maoae : You were wont, when you laughed, to crow like a 
cocke ; when you walk'd, (o walke like one of the Lions ; 
when you fasted, it was presently after dinner : when you look'd 
ttdly, it was for want of money : And now you are Meta- 
mofphia'd with a Mistrin, thai when I looke on you, I can hardly 
thiolte you my Master. 

yi^ Arc all the«e things perceiv'd in me? 

Sfned, They arc all pcrceiv'd witlioul ye. 

Fal. Without me i they cannot. 

Sperd, Without you ! nay, that's cenaine : for without you 
were w dmple, none elae would : but you are su without these 
follies, that these follies are within you, and shine tlirough you like 
the water in an Urinall : that not an eye that sees you, but is .1 
Phyucian to comment on your Malady. 

/W. Bui Cell me : do'st thou know my Lady Sdv'm ? 

SfttJ. Shee that you gaze on su, as she luts at supper? 

yal. Hast tliou observ'd that ? even she I raeane. 

Sperd, Why sir, I know her not. 

Fal. Do'it thou know her by my g,iz 
know'st her not. 

Sperd, Is she not hard-favour'd, sir i 

Vol, Not ao faire (boy) as well favoured. 

Speed, Sir, I know thai well enough. 

FaJ. What dost thou know f 

Speed. That shee is not so faire, U (of you) well-favourd ? 

y^ I roeanc that her Ijcauty is ex({uisitr. 
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But her favour mfinite. 

Sfeui, That's because the one is painted, and the other out 
of all count. 

yai. How painted ? and how out of count ? 

SffeJ, Many sir, so painted to make her faire, that no man 
counts of her beauty. 

FaL How esteem'st thou me ? I account of her beauty. 

SpteJ, You never saw her since she was deform'd. 

Fal, How long hath she beene deform'd ? 

SffeJ, Ever since you lov'd her. 

Fal, I have lov'd her ever since I saw her, 
And still I see her beautifulL 

SfieeJ, If you love her, you cannot see her. 

Fal. Why? 

Sfeed, Because Love is blinde : O that you had mine eyes, or 
your owne eyes had the lights they were wont to have, when you 
chidde at Sir Proihnis, for going ungarter'd. 

Val^ What should I see then ? 

Speed, Your owne present folly, and her passing deformitie : for 
hee beeing in love, could not see to garter his hose ; and you, 
beeing in love, cannot see to put on your hose. 

Vol, Belike (boy) then you are in love, for last morning 
You could not see to wipe my shooes. 

Speed, True sir : I was in love with my bed, I thanke you, you 
swing'd me for my love, which makes mee the bolder to chide 
you, for yours. 

Vol, In conclusion, I stand a£fe^d to her. 

Speed, I would you were set, so your affedtion would cease. 

Vol. Last night she enjoyn'd me. 
To write some lines to one she loves. 

Speed, And have you I 

Vol, I have. 

Speed, Are they not lamely writt ? 

Vol, No (Boy) but as well as I can do thenu 
Peace, here die comes. 
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Speed. Oh excellent motion ; oh exceeding Puppet : 
Now will he interpret to her. 

Vol. Madam & Mistres, a thousand good-morrows. 
Speed, Oh, *give 5rc-good-ev'n : heer*s a million of manners. 
SU, Sir VaUntmey and servant, to you two thousand. 
Speed, He should give her interest : & she gives it him. 
Vol, As you injoynd me ; I have writ your Letter 
Unto the secret, nameles friend of yours : 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your Ladiship. 

Sil, I thanke you (gentle Servant) 'tis very Clerkly-done. 
Vol, Now trust me (Madam) it came hardly-off: 
For being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at randome, very doubtfully. 

Sil, Perchance you think too much of so much pains ? 
Vol, No (Madam) so it steed you, I will write 
(Please you command) a thousand times as much : 

And yet 

Sil. A pretty period : well : I ghesse the sequell ; 
And yet I will not name it : and yet I care not. 
And yet, take this againe : and yet I thanke you : 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Speed And yet you will : and yet, another yet. 
Vol, What meanes your Ladiship ? 
Doe you not like it ? 

Sil. Yes, yes : the lines are very queintly writ. 
But (since unwillingly) take them againe. 
Nay, take them. 

Vol, Madam, they are for you. 
Sih, I, I : you writ them Sir, at my request, 
But I will none of them : they are for you : 
I would have had them writ more movingly : 

Vol. Please you. He write your Ladiship another. 
Stl. And when it's writ : for my sake read it over. 
And if it please you, so : if not : why so : 
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Fal. If it plea 



■, {Madam?) what then ? 



Sil. Why if it please you, uke it for your labour ; 
Aod ao good-morrow Servant. Exit. J 

Spatl. Oh Jest uDBecoe : inscrutible : invisible, 
Aa a nose on a mans face, or a Wrthercoeke on a steeple : 
My Master sues to her ; and she hath taught her Sutor, 
He being her Pupill, to become her Tutor. 
Oh excellent devise, was there ever heard a better ? 
That my master being scribe. 
To hinwelfe should write the letter ? 

V^. How now Sir! 

What are you reasoning with your selfe ? 

Speid. N.iy : I was riming : 'tis you that have the reason. 
Val. To doe what ? 

Speeil. To be a Spokes-man from Madam S'lhia. 
Fal. To whom .' 

Sptcd. To your selfe ! why, she woes you by a figure, 
Fd. What figure? 
Speed. By a Letter, 1 should say 
Fal. Why she hath not writ to me ! 
Speed, What need she. 
When shee hath made you write to your selie f 
Why, doe you not perceive tlie jest ? 
Fal. No, beleeve me. 
Speed. No bcleeving you indeed sir : 
But did you perceive her earnest ? 

Fal, She gave me rone, except an angry word. 
Speed, Why she hath given you a Letter, 
Fal. That's the Letter I writ to her friend. 
Speed. And that letter hath she dcliver'd, 3c there an end. 
Fid, I would it were no worse. 
Speed. lie warrant you, 'tis as well : 
For often have you writ to her ; and she in modesty. 
Or else for want of idle time, could not againe reply, 
Or fearing els some mewenger, that might her mind discover 
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Her self hath taught her Love himself, to write unto her lover. 
All this I speak in print, for in print I found it. 
Why muse you sir, 'tis dinner time. 

Vol. I have dyn'd. 

Speed, I, but hearken sir : though the Cameleon Love can 
feed on the ayre, I am one that am nourished by my vi^hials : and 
would faine have meate: oh bee not like your Mistresse, be 
moved, be moved. Exeunt. 



Scoena secunda. 



Enter Protbeus, Julia, Panthion, 

Pro, Have patience, gentle Jufui : 

JuL I must where is no remedy. 

Pro» When possibly I can, 1 will retume. 

Jul, If you tume not : you will return the sooner : 
Keepe this remembrance for thy Juttds sake. 

Pro, Why then weeMl make exchange ; 
Here, take you this. 

Jul. And seale the bargaine with a holy kisse. 

Pro, Here is my hand, for my true constancie : 
And when that howre ore-slips me in the day. 
Wherein I sigh not (Julia) for thy sake, 
The next ensuing howre, some foule mischance 
Torment me for my Loves forgetfulnesse : 
My father suies my comming : answere not : 
The tide is now ; nay, not thy tide of teares, 
That tide will stay me longer then I should, 
JuTui^ farewell : what, gon without a word ? 
I, 80 true love should doe t it cannot speake, 
For truth hath better deeds, then words to grace it. 

PantL Sir Protbeui : you are staid for. 

Pro, Goe : I come, I come : 
Alas, this parting strikes poore Lovers dumbe. 

Exeunt, 
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Scctna Tenia. 



JEiUtr TsituMCtf Pottilfntf. 

Latmce. Nay, 'twill bee this bowre ere I have done weeping : 
all the kinde of the Lmmcei^ have this very fauk : I ha?e recciy'd 
my proportioci, like the {Hnodigioiis Sonne, and am going with Sir 
Proibeus to the Imperialls Court : I thinke Crab my dog, be the 
towrett natored dogge that lives: My Mother weeping: my 
Father wayling: my Sister crying: our Maid howling: our 
Gitte wringing her hands, and all our house in a great peqJexitie, 
yet did not this cruell-heaited Curre shedde one teare : he is a 
stone, a very pibble stone, and has no more pitty in him then a 
dogge : a Jew would have wept to have seene our parting : why 
my Grandam having no eyes, looke you, wept her selfe blinde at 
my parting : nay, lie shew jovl the manner of it. This shooe is 
my father: no, this left shooe is my ^ther; no, no, this left shooe 
is my mother : nay, that cannot bee so neyther : yes ; it is so, it 
is so : it hath the worser sole : this shooe with the hole in it, is 
my mother : and this my father : a veng'ance on't, there 'tis : 
Now sir, this staffe is my sister : for, looke you, she is as white 
as a lilly, and as small as a wand : this hat is Nan our maid : I 
am the dogge : no, the dogge is himselfe, and I am the dogge : 
oh, the dogge is me, and I am my selfe : I : so, so : now come 
I to my Father; Father, your blessing: now should not the 
shooe speake a word for weeping: now should I kisse my Father; 
well, hee weepes on : Now come I to my Mother : Oh that she 
could speake now, like a would-woman : well, I kisse her : why 
there 'tis ; heere's my mothers breath up and downe : Now come 
I to my sister ; marke the moane she nukes : now the dogge all 
this while sheds not a teare : nor speakes a word : but see how I 
lay the dust with my teares. 

Pantb. Launce, away, away : a Boord : thy Master is ship'd, 
and thou art to post after with oares ; what's the matter ? why 
weep'st thou man ? away asse, you'l loose the Tide, if you tarry 
any longer. 
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Laun. It 18 no matter if the tide were lost, for it is the 
unkindest Tide, that ever any man tide. 

Panth. What's the unkindest tide ? 

Laun Why, he that's tide here, Craib my dog. 

Pant. Tut, man: I meane thou'lt kx)se the flood, and in 
loosing the flood, loose thy voyage, and in loosing thy voyage, 
loose thy Master, and in loosing thy Master, loose thy service, 
and in loosing thy service : why dost thou stop my mouth ? 

Laun. For feare thou shouldst loose thy tongue. 

Pantb, Where should I loose my tongue ? 

LauH, In thy Tale. 

Pantb. In thy Taile. 

I^aun. Loose the Tide, and the voyage, and the Master, and 
the Service, and the tide : why man, if the River were drie, I am 
able to fill it with my teares : if the winde were downe, I could 
drive the boate with my sighes. 

Pamib. Come : come away man, I was sent to call thee. 

Zron. Sir: call me what thou dar'sL 

PomL Wilt thou goe ? 

Lauiu Well, I will goe. Exeunt, 

Scena ^arta. 

Enter Valentine^ Silvia^ Tburioy Speedy Duie, Protbeui, 
SU. Servant. 
Vol. Mistris. 

Spee. Master, Sir Tburio finownes on you. 
Vol. I Boy, it's for love. 
Spee. Not of you. 
Vol. Of my Mistresse then. 
Spee. 'Twere good you knockt him. 
SiL Servant, jom are sad. 
Vol, Indeed, Madam, I seeme so, 
Tbu. Seeme you that you are not? 
Vol. Hap'ly I doe. 
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Thtu So doc CoantbeufcyoL 

Vd. So doe jou. 

Thu What wBctx I that I am not? 

Fal. Wmc 

Tbu. What infltance of the contiary? 

Vol. Your foUy. 

Thiu And bow cjnoot you mj foUy ? 

Fj£ I quoat It in yoor Jerkin. 

Tbu, My Jerkin is a doublet. 

rd. Well then, Ik double your foDy. 

lU. How? 

S'd, Whaty angry. Sir Tburm, do you change colour? 

VaL Give him leave, Madam, he is a kind of Camtlktu 

Tbiu That hath more minde to feed on your bloud, then live 
io your ayie. 

Vol, You have said Sir. 

ITm, I Sir, and done too for this time. 

VaL I know it wel sir, you alwaies end ere you begin. 

SIL A fine voUy of words, gentlemen, & quickly shot oSL 

Vol, nris indeed. Madam, we thank the giver. 

SU, Who is that Servant? 

Fal, Your selfe (sweet JLady) for you gave the fire. 
Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your JLadiships lookes. 
And ^)ends what he borrowes kindly in your company. 

Tbu, Sir, if you q)end word for word with me, I shall make 
your wit bankrupt. 

Fal. I know it well sir: you have an Exchequer of words, 
And I thinke, no other treasure to give your followers: 
For it appeares by their bare Liveries 
That they live by your bare words. 

Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more: 
Here comes my father. 

Duk, Now, daughter Slhna^ you are hard beiet. 
Sir Faientine, your father is in good health. 
What say you to a Letter from your friends 
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Of much good ncwa-g? 

V^. My I^rd, I will be ttunktult. 
To any h«ppy mcaawigcr from ihenci;. 

tittk. Know ye Doit Aatania, your CountriiO'in i 

Val. I, my good Lord, I know the Gentleman 
To be of worth, und wonliy estimation. 
And not without desert » well rrputed. 

D«k. Hath hf DOt a Sonne » 

/'tf/. I, my good Loni, a Son, that well deseni-s 
The honor, and regard of such a fatlicr. 

Duk. You know him well ? 

y^iil. I knew him as my Bclfe ; for from our Infancii; 
We have conrerst, and spent our howres together. 
And though ray selfe have beene an idle Trewant, 
Omitting the sweet benefit of time 
To cloath mine age witli Angel-like perfeftion : 
Yet hath Sir Prolhtiu {for that's his name) 
Made use, and fairc advantage of hit daies : 
His ycarei but yong, but his experience old. 
His head un-racllowod, but his Judgement ripe ; 
And in a word (for far behinde his worth 
Comes ail the praises that I now bestow.) 
He is compleat in feature, and in minde. 
With all gcx>d grace, to grace a GcnUem;in. 

Duk. Beghn;w me nr, but if he make this good 
He is as worthy for an Empresse love. 
As meet to be an Emperors Counccllor; 
Well, Sir: this GenlleTnan is come to me 
With Commendation from great Potenutes, 
And heerc he meiinea to spend his lime a wiiile, 
I thinke 'tis no un-weleome newes to you. 

Fid. Should I hnve wish'd a thing, it had beene he 
Duk, Welcome him then according to his worOi : 
Sihila, I spcake to you, and you Sir Tburia, 
For Falrntme, I need not cite him to it. 
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I will send him hither to you presently. 

VaL This is the Gentleman I told your Ladiship 
Had come along with me, but that his Mistiesse 
Did hold his eyes, lockt in her Christall lookes. 

SIL Be-like that now she hath enfiranchis'd them 
Upon some other pawne for fealty. 

Vol, Nay sure, I thinke she holds them prisoners stiL 

Sil, Nay then he should be blind, and being blind 
How could he see his way to seeke out you ? 

Vol, Why Lady, Love hath twenty paire of eyes. 

Thur, They say that Love hath not an eye at all. 

Vol, To see such Lovers, Thurio^ as your selfe. 
Upon a homely object. Love can winke. 

S'd» Have done, have done : here comes the gentleman. 

Vol, Welcome, deer Protheiu : Mistris, I beseech you 
Confirme his welcome, with some speciall favor. 

SU» His worth is warrant for his welcome hether. 
If this be he you oft have wish'd to heare fiiom. 

Vol. Mistris, it is : sweet Lady, entertaine him 
To be my fellow-servant to your Ladiship. 

Sil, Too low a Mistres for so high a servant. 

Pro. Not so, sweet Lady, but too meane a servant 
To have a looke of such a worthy Mistressc. 

Fal, Leave off discourse of disabilitie : 
Sweet Lady, entertaine him for your Servant. 

Pro. My dutie will I boast of, nothing else. 

SU. And dutie never yet did want his meed. 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthlesse Mistresse. 

Pro. He die on him that saies so but your selfe. 

Sil. That you are welcome ? 

Pro. That you are worthlesse. 

Thur. Madam, my Lord your father wold speak with you. 

Sil. I wait upon his pleasure : Come Sir Tburio^ 
Goe with me : once more, new Servant welcome ; 
He leave you to confer of home affaires, 
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When you have done, we looke too heare fiiom you. 

Pro. Wee'll both attend upon your Ladiship. 

Vol. Now tell me : how do al from whence you came ? 

Pro* Your frends are wel, & have them much commended. 

Val» And how doe yours ? 

Pro. I left them all in health. 

Vol. How does your Lady ? & how thrives your love ? 

Pro. My tales of Love were wont to weary you, 
I know you joy not in a Love-discourse. 

Fal. I Protbtuif but that life is alter'd now, 
I have done pennance for contemning Love, 
Whose high emperious thoughts have punish'd me 
With bitter ^sts, with penitentiall gronet, 
With nightly teares, and daily hart-sore sighes. 
For in revenge of my contempt of love, 
Love hath chasM sleepe from my enthralled eyes. 
And made them watchers of mine owne hearts sorrow 
O gentle Protbeus^ Love's a mighty Lord, 
And hath so humbled me, as I confesse 
There is no woe to his correction, 
Nor to his Service, no such joy on earth : 
Now, no discourse, except it be of love : 
Now can I breake my £ut, dine, sup, and sleepe. 
Upon the very naked name of Love. 

Pro. Enough ; I read your fortune in your eye : 
Was this the Idoll, that you worship so ? 

Vol. Even She ; and is she not a heavenly Saint ? 

Pro. No ; But she is an earthly Paragon. 

Vol. Call her divine. 

Pro. I will not flatter her. 

Vol. O flatter me : for Love delights in praises. 

Pro. When I was sick, you gave me bitter pils. 
And I must minister the like to you. 

Vol. Then speake the truth by her ; if not divine. 
Yet let her be a principalities 
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Soveraigne to all the Creatures oo the earth. 

Pro, Except my Mistresse. 

Vol. Sweet : except not any, 

Except thou wilt except against my Love. 

Pro. Have I not reason to prefer mine owne ? 

Vol. And I will help thee to prefer her to : 
Shee shall be dignified with this high honour, 
To bearc my Ladies traine, lest the base earth 
Should from her vesture chance to steale a kisse, 
And of so great a favor growing proud, 
Disdaine to roote the Sommer-swelling flowre. 
And make rough winter everlastingly. 

Pro, Why Valentine^ what Bragadisme is this ? 

Vol, Pardon me (Protheui) all I can is nothing, 
To her, whose worth, make other worthies nothing ; 
Shee is alone. 

Pro, Then let her alone. 

Fa/, Not for the world : why man, she is mine owne. 
And I as rich in having such a Jewell 
As twenty Seas, if all their sand were pearle. 
The water, Ne^r, and the Rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me that I doe not dreame on thee. 
Because thou seest me doate upon my love : 
My foolish Rivall that her Father likes 
(Onely for his possessions are so huge) 
Is gone with her along, and I must after, 
For Love (thou know'st) is full of jealousie. 

Pro, But she loves you ? 

Fal, I, and we are betroathd : nay more, our manage howre. 
With all the cunning manner of our flight 
Determined of: how I must climbe her window. 
The Ladder made of Cords, and all the means 
Plotted, and 'greed on for my happinesse. 
Good Prothefu goe with me to my chamber. 
In these aflfaires to aid me with thy counsaile. 
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Pro. Goe on before : I shall enquire you forth : 
I must unto the Road, to dis-embarque 
Some necessaries^ that I needs must use. 
And then lie presently attend you. 

Fal. Will you make haste ? Exit. 

Pro. I wiU. 
Even as one heate, another heate expels. 
Or as one naile, by strength drives out another. 
So the remembrance of my former Love 
Is by a newer objedt quite forgotten. 
It is mine, or Valentines praise ? 
Her true perfedHon, or my false transgression ? 
That makes me reasonlesse, to reason thus ? 
Shee is faire ; and so is Julia that I love, 
(That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd. 
Which like a waxen Image 'gainst a fire 
Beares no impression of the thing it was. ) 
Me thinkes my zeale to Valentine is cold, 
And that I love him not as I was wont : 
O, but I love his Lady too-too much, 
And that's the reason I love him so litde. 
How shall I doate on her with more advice, 
That thus without advice begin to love her ? 
'Tis but her pifture I have yet beheld, 
And that hath dazel'd my reasons light : 
But when I looke on her perfections. 
There is no reason, but I shall be blinde. 
If I can checke my erring love, I will, 
If not, to compasse her Ue use my skill. Exeunt. 

Scena ^uinta. 



Enter Speed ami Launce. 
Speed. Launce^ by mine honesty welcome to Paelua. 
Laun. Forsweare not thy selfe, sweet youth, for I am not wel' 
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come. I reckon this alwaies, that a man is never undon till hee be 
hang'd, nor never welcome to a place, till some certaine shot be 
paid, and the Hostesse say welcome. 

Speed. Come-on you mad-cap : He to the Ale-house with you 
presently ; where, for one shot of five pence, thou shalt have five 
thousand welcomes: But sirha, how did thy Master part with 
Madam JuRaP 

Lau. Marry after they cloas'd in earnest, they parted very 
^rely in jesL 

Spee. But shall she marry him ? 

Lau» No. 

Spee. How then ? shall he marry her \ 

Lau. No, neither. 

Spee, What, are they broken ? 

Lau. No ; they are both as whole as a fish. 

Spee. Why then, how stands the matter with them ? 

Lau. Marry thus, when it stands well with him, it stands well 
with her. 

Spee. What an asse art thou, I understand thee noL 

Lau. What a blocke art thou, that thou canst not ? My stafFe 
understands me ? 

Spee. What thou saist ? 

Lau. I, and what I do too : looke thee. He but leane, and my 
stafile understands me. 

Spee. It stands under thee indeed. 

Lau. Why, stand-under : and under-stand is all one. 

Spee. But tell me true, wil't be a match \ 

Lou. Aske my dogge, if he say I, it will : if hee say no, it 
will : if hee shake his taile, and say nothing, it wilL 

Spee, The conclusion is then, that it wilL 

Lau. Thou shalt never get such a secret from me, but by a 
parable. 

Spee. 'Tis well that I get it so : but Launce^ how saist thou 
that that my master is become a notaUe Lover ? 
Lau. I never knew him otherwise. 



sc. VI. The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 95 

Spec. Then how ? 

Lau. A notable Lubber : as thou reportest him to bee. 

Sfiee, Why, thou whorson Asse, thou mistak'st me. 

Lau, Why Foole, I meant not thee, I meant thy Master. 

Sfee, I tell thee, my Master is become a hot L»over. 

Lau, Why, I tell thee, I care not, though hee bume himselfe 
in Love. If thou wilt goe with me to the Ale-house: if 
not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, and not worth the name of a 
Christian. 

Sjf^e. Why? 

Lau, Because thou hast not so much charity in thee as to goe 
to the Ale with a Christian : Wilt thou goe ? 

Sfee, At thy service. Exeunt, 

Scana Sexta. 

Enter Protheus loiui. 
Pro, To leave my Julia ; shall I be forswome ? 
To love faire Silvia ; shall I be forswome ? 
To wrong my friend, I shall be much forswome. 
And ev'n that Powre which gave me first my oath 
Provokes me to this three-fold perjurie. 
Love bad mee sweare, and Love bids me for-sweare ; 

sweet-suggesting Love, if thou hast sin'd. 
Teach me (thy tempted subjedt) to excuse it. 
At first I did adore a twinkling Starre, 

But now I worship a celestiall Sunne : 
Un-heedfidl vowes may heedfiilly be broken. 
And he wants wit, that wants resolved will. 
To leame his wit, t'exchange the bad for better ; 
Fie, ^t^ unreverend tongue, to call her bad. 
Whose soveraignty so oft thou hast prefi^rd. 
With twenty thousand soule-confirming oathes, 

1 cannot leave to love ; and yet I doe : 

But there I leave to love, where I should love« 
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Julia I loose, and Valentine I loose. 

If I keepe them, I needs must loose my selfe : 

If I loose them, thus finde I by their losse ; 

For Vakntme^ my selfe : for JuRa^ Silvia. 

I to my selfe am deerer then a friend. 

For Love is still most precious in it selfe, 

And Sihia (witnesse heaven that made her faire) 

Shewes JuBa but a swarthy Ethiope. 

I will forget that Juiia is alive, 

Remembring that my Love to her is dead. 

And Valentine He hold an Enemie, 

Ayming at Silvia as a sweeter friend. 

I cannot now prove constant to my selfe. 

Without some treachery us'd to Valentine. 

This night he meaneth with a Corded-ladder 

To climbe celestiall Silvia's chamber window. 

My selfe in counsaile his competitor. 

Now presently He give her father notice 

Of their disguising and pretended flight : 

Who (all inrag'd) will banish Valentine: 

For Thurio he intends shall wed his daughter. 

But Valentine being gon, He quickely crosse 

By some slie tricke, blunt Thurio'i dull proceeding. 

Love lend me wings, to make my purpose swift 

As thou hast lent me wit, to plot this drift. Exit. 

Scoena septima. 

Enter Julia and Lucetta. 
Jul. Counsaile, Lucetta^ gentle girle assist me. 
And ev'n in kinde love, I doe conjure thee, 
Who art the Table wherein all my thoughts 
Are visibly Chara^r*d, and engraved. 
To lesson me, and tell me some good meane 
How with my honour I may undertake 
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A journey lo my lonng Prolhcut, 

Lae. Alas, the way ii wearisome and long. 

Jul. A mie-devoied Pilgrirae i* not weary 
To meaiure Kingdotnea with his fctble steps. 
Much lesM ah^l shf that hnth Loves wings to 3ie, 
And when the flight is made to one so dcere, 
Of >uch diTine perfcflion as Sir Proitau. 

Lac. Better forbeare, till Prolheui make relurnc. 

Jtd, O, know'at you not, hU loolu are my suiiles food? 
Pitty the dearth that I have pined in, 
By tanging for that food bo long a time. 
Didit thou but know tlie inly touch of Love, 
Thou wouldac as eoone goe kindle lire with mow 
As »eekc to quench the fire of Love with words. 

Lur. I doc not sccke to quench your Lovea hot fire. 
But qualilie the iires extrcame rage, 
Lett it should bume above the bounds of reason. 

Jul. The more thou dam'st it up, tlie more it bumes : 
The Curttnl that with gentle munnure glides 
(Thou know'st) being stop'd, impatiently doth rage : 
But when his faire course is not hindered. 
He nrukcs sweet musicke with th'en imeld stones, 
Giving a gentle kissc lo every sedge 
He over-taketh in his pilgrimage. 
And wo by many winding nookcs he straiea 
With willing spott to the wilde Ocean. 
Then let me goe, and hinder not my course. 
lie be as patient as a gentle strrame. 
And make s pastime of each weary step, 
Till the last step have brought me to my LoTE, 
And therr lie rest, aa after much turmoile 
A blessed soulc doth in EFivum. 



Luc, But in what habit will you goe along ? 



Jul. Not like a 
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I, for I would p: 
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Gentle Lmcetta^ fit me with ndi wcecks 
.Aj may btmrne tonie wcu lepnfeed I^^e. 

Lmc. Why dien jour Laduhq> moK cut jour haire* 
JuL No gbfey De kok it up in alken Mng% 
With twentie od-conceifeed tni^-lofe knots : 
To be fimtaftiqne, may become a youth 
Of greater time then I diall diew to be. 

Lmc. What fiuhion (Madam) diall I make your bicechet ? 
JwL That fits as well, as tell me (good my Lofd) 
What conqxMse will yoo weare your Farthmgale ? 
Why er'n what fiuhion thoa best likes (LmeiiaJ) 

Lwe, Yoo most needs have them with a cod-peece (Bfadam) 
Jul. Out, out, {Lmcetia) that wilbe illfimmrd. 
Lmc. A round hose (Madam) noVs not worth a pm 
Unlesse yoo have a cod-peece to stick pms on. 
Jul. LtuettOj as thoa lor'st me let me have 
What thoa think'st meet, and is most mannerly. 
But tell me (wench) how will the world repute me 
For undertaking so onstaid a joamey ? 
I feare me it will make me scandalized. 

Luc. If yoo thinke so, then stay at home, and go not. 
Jul. Nay, that I will not. 
Luc. Then never dreame on Infiuny, but go : 
If Protheus like yoor joamey^ when yoo come. 
No matter who's displeased, when yoo are gone : 
I feare me he will scarce be pleased with alL 

Jul. That is the least {Lmcetta) of my feare : 
A thousand oathes, an Ocean of his teares, 
And instances of infinite of Love, 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 

Lmc. All these are servants to deceitfbll men. 
Jul. Base men, that use them to so base efied ; 
But truer starres did goveme Proiheus birth. 
His words are bonds, his oathes are orades, 
His love sbcere, his thoughts immaculate. 
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His Wares, pure meuengers, tent From hi* he^rt, 
Hu heart, as far from fraud, as heaven from earth. 

Imc, Pray hcav'n he prore lO when you come to him. 

Jti. Now, as thou lo**« me, do him not that wrong. 
To beare a hard opinion of his truth : 
Onely deserve my love, by loving him. 
And preKDtiy goe with me to my chamber 
To take a note of what I Hand in need of. 
To furnish me upon my longing journey : 
All that is mine I leave at thy dispose. 
My goods, my Lands, my reputation, 
Onely, in lieu thereof, disptch me hence ; 
Come ; answere not : but to it presently, 
I am impatient of my tarriance, J 

A6lm Teniui, Scena Prima. 

Enter Dukt, Thurk, Preltaii, Falrnl'mr, Limiue, Sftt 
Dukt. Sir Thufie, give us leave (I pniy] a white, 
We have some secretB to confer about. 
Now tell me Proihmi, what's your will with me ? 

Pro. My gracious Lord, that which I wold discover. 
The L»w of friendship bids me to conceale. 
But when I call to minde your gracious favoun 
Done to tnc (undeserving as 1 am) 
My dude pricks me on to utter that 
Which elar, no worldly good should draw from mi: : 
Know {worthy Prince) Sir f'alrntine my friend 
This night inieods to eteale away your daughter: 
My selfe am one made privy to the plot. 
I know you have detrnnin'd to bestow her 
On Thur'io, whom your gt-ntle daughter hates. 
And should she thus be itolne away from you. 
It would be much veication to your age. 
Tbtis (for my duties sake) I rather chose 
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X o cto&tt vof inrad ni fait BMrndBd ininy 

TocD (bj^ coiMTJliDg It) hcaip oo ^our hcvi 

A pack of •onowc% wfaich would pfOK yoa dovne 

(Bciag ttopfCfCDied) to joar tmieleae psvc. 

i>»(^. Proibeus^ I tfaank tfaee for tfaine hooot ore. 
Which to re<{inte, commaod tat while I live. 
Thif k>Te of thein my xlfe hsfe often aeeiie 
Haply when they hare jodg;'d me But aikrpe. 
And oftentimes hare porpot'd to forbid 
Sir VaUnAne her companies and my Court. 
But fearing lett my jealous ayme mi^ ene. 
And so (unworthily) disgrace the man 
(A rashnesse that I erer yet hare dian'd) 
I gare him gentle lookes, thereby to finde 
That which thy selfe hast now disclos'd to me. 
And that thoa maist p erceive my feare of this. 
Knowing that tender youth b soone suggested, 
I nighdy lodge her in an upper Towre, 
The key whereof, my selfe have ever kept : 
And thence she cannot be convay'd away. 

Pro, Know (noble Lord) they have devis'd a mesne 
How he her chamber-window will ascend. 
And with a Corded-ladder fetch her downe : 
For which, the youthfiill Lover now is gone. 
And this way comes he with it presendy. 
Where (if it please you) you may intercept hinu 
But (good my Lord) doe it so cunningly 
That my discovery be not aimed at : 
For, love of you, not hate unto my friend^ 
Hath made me publisher of this pretence. 

Duhe, Upon mine Honor, he shall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Pro» Adiew, my Lord, Sir Valentme is comming. 

Duk. Sir Valentine^ whether away so htH ? 

Vol, Please it your Grace, there is a Messenger 
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That lUyei to bcare my Letters to my biend^ 
And I am gwng to deliver them. 

Dai. Be they of much import f 

Vol. The tenure of them doth but ugoi^e 
My health, and happy being at your Court. 

Dui. Nay then no matter: Kay with me a while, 
I am to breake with thee of torae afiairea 
That touch me neerc : wherein thou must be secret. 
'Til not unknown to thee, that I have lougttt 
To match my friend Sir Thurio, to my daughter, 

yal, 1 know it well (my Lord) and sure the Match 
Were rich und honourable : besides, the genlleman 
Is full of Venue, Bounty, Worth, and Qualities 
Beieeming such a Wile, as your faire daughter : 
Cannot your Grace win her to fancie him I 

Dui, No, tnut me. She is pecrish, sullen, froward, 
Prtjwd, disobedient, nubbome, lacking duty, 
Neither regarding that she is my childe. 
Nor fearing mc, aa if I were her father : 
And may I ny to thee, this pride of hers 
(Upon adnce) hath drawne my lave from her. 
And where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have becne cherish'd by her child-like dutie, 
I DOW am full resolv'd to take a wife, 
And tume her out, to who will take her in 
Then let her beaaty be her wedding dowrc 
For me, and my possessioDs «be eslccmes n< 

yal. What would your Grace have me to do i 

Dui, There is a Lady in Fervna hecre 
Whcnn I alfi;^ : but she ia nice, and coy. 
And naught eeteemes my aged elotjuence. 
Now therefore would I have thee 10 my Tutor 
(For long agone I have forgot to court, 
Besides the fashion of the time is ch»ng'd] 
How, and which way I may bestow my scUi; 



Tq- bt regarded in her mn-brighi eye. 

/*o^ Win her with gifts, if she rcspefl not words, 
^umbe Jewels often in their silent lunde 
'* Mure then quicke words, doe move i womauB nuode. 

Dili, But she did acome a present that I sent her, 

Fa/. A woman somtinie scores what beat contents her. 
Send her another : never give her ore, 
For scome at first, makes after-love the more. 
If she doc frowne, 'tis not in hate of you, 
But ratlier to beget more love in you. 
It she doe chide, 'tis not to have you gone, 
For why, the fooles are mad, if left alone. 
Take no repulse, what ever she doth say, 
For, get you gon, she doth not meane away. 
Flatter, and pmise, commend, eitoU their graces : 
Though nere so blacke, say they have Angells faces, 
That man that hath a tongue, I say is no man. 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Dui. But she I meane, ia promis'd by her friends 
Unto a youthftJl Gendeman of worth, 
And kept severely from resort of men, 
That no man hath accesse by day to her. 

Fa/. Why then I would resort to her by night. 

Dui. I, but the doores be lockt, and keyes kept safe, 
That no man hath recourse to her by night. 

I'l/. What letts but one may enter at her window { 

Dui. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground, 
And built so shelving, that one cannot climbe it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 

/'a/. Why then a Ladder quaintly made of Cords 
To cast up, with a paire of anchoring hookei, 
Would serve to scale another Henit towre. 
So bold heander would adventure it. 

Duk, Now as thou art a Gentleman of blood 
Advise mc, where 1 may have such a Ladder, 



e the lurne f 



n (my Lurd)^ 
a cloake? 



D S'Jvta ? 
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Fai. When would you u»c it ? pray sir, tell rae chat. 

Dai. Thi* very night ; for Love is like a childe 
That longg for every thing that he can come by. 

yal. By aeaven a clock, ile get you such a Ladder. 

Dui, But harke thee : I will goe lo her alone, 
How shall 1 best convey the Ladder thither ? 

t'al. It will be light (my Lord) that you may beare it 
Under a cloake that a of any length. 

Dui. A cloake 3B long as thine will «er 

fW. 1 my good Lord. 

Dulu Then let me see thy cloake, 
lie get me one of such another length. 

Fal. Why any cloake will serve the tur 

Dai, How shall I fashion me to weare 
I pny thee let me feele thy cloake upon n 
What Letter is this same I what's here ? I 
And heere an Engine fit for my proceeding, 
lie be so bold to brcake the leale tor once. 

My thoaghlt Jo harbour ivilb mj Silvia nighllj. 

And tlavel ifny are lo me, ihal tend ibrmjiym^. 

Ob, touid ibeir Mailer come, and got at lightly, 

fftmtelfe loetild lodge •a/tere (inetles) ihey are lying. 

My Herald Thoughli, ia thy fwc tmame retl-lhem, 

While I [their King) that thither ibem importune 

Doe (urie the grace, that with nuh griKe hath bltil them, 

Beeauie my lelfe doe •a/ant my lervantj fortune, 
J cant my ielft,for they are lent by me. 
Thai ihey iheuld harioar tabtri tbtir Lard thould hr. 
What's here I Sihia, ibis night / ■a/ill enfranehiie ibtt, 
Tis so : and hecre's the Ladder for the purpose. 
Why Pbaeion (for thou art Mero/u sonne) 
Wilt thou aspire to guide the heavenly Car '. 
And with thy daring folly bume the world '. 
Wilt thou reach stars, because they shiae on thee '. 
Coe bate latnider, over-weening Slav^ 
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BcKow thy fawoing Bmiles od equal! mates, 

And thinke my patience, (more then thy deacrt) 

It priviledge for thy departure hence. 

Thanke me for this, more then for all the favors 

Which (all too-much) I have bestowed on thee. 

But if thou linger in my Territories 

Longer then swiftest expedition 

Wi!I give ihee time to leave our royall Court, 

By heaven, ray wrmth shall farre exceed the love 

I ever bore my daughter, or thy selfe. 

Be gone, I will not heare thy vaine excuse, 

But as thou lov'st thy life, make speed from hence. 

fal. And why not death, rather then living torment ? 
To die, is to be baniaht from my seife, 
And Silvia is my selfe : hanish'd from her 
Is selfe from selfe. A deadly banishment ; 
What light, is light, 'S Silvia be not scene? 
What joy is joy, if Siima be not by ? 
Unlesse it be to tlunke that she is by 
And feed upon the shadow of perfeflion. 
Except I be by Silvia in the night. 
There is no musicke in the Nightingale, 
Unle&se I looke on Silvia in the day, 
There is no day for me to looke upon. 
Shee is my essence, and J leave to be ; 
If I be not by her faire influence 
Foster'd, illumin'd, cherish'd, kept alive. 
I flie not death, to flie his deadly doome, 
Tarry I heere, I but attend on death. 
But flie 1 hence, 1 flie away from life. 

Pro. Run (boy) run, run, and seeke him out. 

Laa. So-hough, Soa hough 

Pre. What seest thou f 

Laun. Him we goe to finde. 
There's aot a hairc od's head, but t'ls a CaJcn^ine. 





■ 
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Pn. 


raUnlintf ^^^^H 


FJ. 


-^^^^H 


Pn 


Who then i hif S|Hrit? ^^^^^H 


fW. 


"^^^^H 


/■re. 


Whattben? ' ^^^^H 


To/. 


Nothing. ^^^^^H 


Lm. 


Can Dothing gpeake > Maner, >hall I tuike ? ^^^^^H 


Pn. 


Who wouldst thou '^^^^^^H 


i.» 


^^^^H 


Pn. 


VUlaine, forbeare. ^^^^^H 


Uh. 


Why Sir, lie strike nothing : I pray you. ^^^^H 


Pn,. 


Sirha, I say forbeare : friend P^aimlme, a word. ^^^^H 


Vol. 


My Fares arc stopt, & cannot hear good newes, ^^^^^^^H 


So much of bad already hath posaest them. ^^^^^^^^| 


fr.. 


Then in dumbe silence will I bury mine, ^^^^^^^^^^H 


For they are harah, un-timeable, and bad. ^^^^^^^^| 


ri 


It Silvia dead I ^^^^^H 


Pr.. 


^^^^^1 


^V 


No faltvtiiu indeed, for ucted SiMa, ^^^^^^^^H 


Hath ahe Toraworoe me i ^^^^^H 


Pn, 


No, Vultnline. ^^^^^^1 


Vd 


No yaleniine. if Silvia hare fbrswome me. ^^^^^^^| 


What 


^^M 


/.ou 


Sir, there is b proclamatioD, that you air vuiiahnl. ^^^H 


Pn 


That tliou art banish'd : oh that'* the newes, ^^^| 


From hence, from ^i/vi.«, aod from me thy friend. ^^^^^^^| 


Vd 


Oh, I have led upon this woe already, J^^^^^^^H 


Andn 


ow exceiK of it will make mc mirfn. ^^^^^^^^H 


Doth £i/vu know that 1 am haniah'd > ^^^^^^^| 


Pro 


I, 1 : and she hath otfered to the doomc ^^^^^^^^H 


{Whi 




A Sea of melting pearle, which aome call tearea ; ^^^^^^^^| 


Thoae 


al her fathers churlish fcete she tenderd, ^^^^^^^H 


With tliem upon her kneca, her humble lelie, ^^^^^^H 


Wiinging her haoda, whose whiienea ao becuK them, ^^^^^H 
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Asif bat DOW tfaqr waxed ftitht 
But ndtfaer bended kiiec% pure hsidi held op^ 
Sad aghesy deepe gRMie% nor ■hrer-At ddu i g 
Coold penetnte her anoompaHKHace Sor ; 
But f^a&KteK^if hebetane,naHKdie. 
Besdety her interceanoo cbaPd him n» 
When ibe for thy repeale ww wppjianr. 
That to doae priaon he commanded her. 
With many bitter thieata of biding there. 

FaL No more : nnlea the next word that thoa ^ieak*ft 
xiare aome mal^nant power upon i^ fife : 
Ifao: I pny thee breath it in mine eare. 
As ending Antheme of mj endleaae dolor. 

Pro. Ceaae to lament fer that thoa canat not helpe. 
And atodj helpe for that whidi thoa lament'at. 
Time ia the Noraey and breeder of all good; 
Here^ if thoo ataj, thoo canat not aee thy lore : 
Beaideay thy ataying will abridge thy life : 
Hope ia a knrer'a ata^ walke hence with that 
And manage it, againat deapairing thoo^hta : 
Thy letten may be here, thoogfa thoa art hence^ 
Which, bebg writ to me, ahall be delirer'd 
Eren in the milke-white boaome of thy Lo?e. 
The time now aerrea not to expoatulate. 
Come, lie conrey thee throng the City-gate, 
And ere I part with thee, confer at laige 
Of all that may conceme thy Lore-^affidrea: 
Aa thou loT'at Silvia (thoi^ not for thy aelfe) 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

Fa/. I pray thee Launee^ and if thou aeeat my Boy 
Bid him make haate, and meet me at the North-gate. 

Pro. Got airha, finde him out : Come VaUnAm. 

Val. Oh my deere Sihna ; hapleaae Valentine. 

Launee. I am but a foole, looke you, and yet I hare the wit to 
thinke my Maater is a kinde of a knare : but that's all one, if he 
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be but one knave : He Utm not now that luiowes mc to be in love, 
yet I am b bve, but a Teeme of horse shall not plucke that from 
nie : nor who 'tu I lore : and yet 'tia a woman 1 but what 
woman,! will not tell my lelfe; aod yet 'tis a Milke-maidi 
yet 'tit not a maid : for ahee hath had Gos»p> : yet 'tii a mud, 
for ahe ia her Mane»-maid, and Knet for wages, Shee hatli 
mope qualities then a Water- Spaniell, which i« much m a bare 
Christian : Heere ia the Cate-log of her Condition. Imfrimii. 
8hee can fetch and carry : why a horae can doc no more ; nay, a 
horx cannot fetch, but onely carry, therefore is shee better then a 
.ladc. /fem, She can milkc, looke yoa, a aweet venue in a maid 
with cleane hands. 

SfeeJ. Huw now Signior Lmmic T what newea with your 
MaMcrship \ 

La. With my Mastenhip \ why, it is at Sea : 

Sf. Well, your old vice Slill : mistake the word : what newe» 
then in your paper ? 

L,i. The Uack'st newes that . 

$f. Why man ? how blacke \ 

La. Why, as blacke as Inke. 

Sp. Let me read them ? 

La. Fie on thee Jolt-head, thou c 

Sf. Thou lyeM ; I can. 

La. I will try thee ; tell n 

>!i|^. Marry, the son of my Grand-fatlier. 

La. Oh illiterate loyterer ; it was the soni 
motlier : thi» proves that thou canat not read. 

Sf. Come foole, come : try me in thy paper. 

La. There : and S. Nithtdaj be thy speed. 

Sp, Imprimis she can milke. 

I^. I that she can. 

■Sip, Item, »he brewes good Ale. 

La. And thereof comes the proverbe : (Blttimg ej year hfortt 
jtu irrvi good /tU. ) 

Sp. Item, she can sowe. 



T thou heard '»t. 






: who begot thee ? 

e of thy Grsnd- 
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La. That's at mnch at to say (Cam ihe lo ?) 

^. Item the can knit. 

La. What neede a man care for a atock with a wench. 
When the can knit him a atocke ? 

Sf, Item, the can wash and tconre. 

La. A tpedall vertue : for then thee neede not be wath'd, and 
•cowr'd. 

Sf. Item, the can tpin. 

La. Then may I tet the world on wheekt, whiea the can tpm 
for her living. 

Sf. Item, the hath many namelette Tertoet. 

Z^a. That's as much at to say Bailard-verttie* : that indeede 
know not their Others ; and therefore have no names. 

Sf. Here follow her vices. 

La. Close at the heeks of her vertues. 

Sf. Item, shee is not to be fesdng in resped of her breath. 

La. Well : that huk may be mended with a breaks : read on. 

Sf. Item, she hath a sweet mouth. 

La. That makes amends for her soure breath. 

Sf. Item, she doth talke in her sleepe. 

La. It's no matter for that ; so shee sleepe not in her talke. 

Sp, Item, she is slow in words. 

La. Oh villaine, that set thb downe among her vices ; 
To be slow in words, is a womans onely vertue. 
I pray thee out with't, and place it for her chiefe vertue. 

Sp. Item, she is proud. 

ZjO. Out with that too : 
It was Eva legacie, and cannot be t'ane from her. 

Sp. Item, the hath no teeth. 

La. I care not for that neither : becaute I love cnittt. 

Sp. Item, the is curst. 

La. Well : the best is, she hath no teeth to bite. 

Sp. Item, she will often pndte her liquor. 

La. If her liquor be good, the thall : if the will not, I will ; 
for good thingt thould be praited. 
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log 



Sp. Item, ihc ia too libcnll. 

Ad. Of her tongue ihe cannot; for that's writ downe she W 
alow of: of her putw, shec shall not, for that ile kccpe shut : 
Now, of another thing shee may, and that cannot 1 helpe. Weil, 
proceeiie. 

Sp. Item, shee hflth more haire then wit, and more faulu then 
hatrcs, and more wealth then faulu. 

La, Stop there : lie have her: ihe was mine, and not minci 
twice or thrice in that Uit Article : rehearse that once more. 

Sp. Item, she hath more haire then wtL 

La. More hairc then wit : it may be ile prove it : The corer 
of the ult, hides the salt, and therefore it is more then the salt; 
the htire that covers the wit, is more then the wit ; for the greater 
hides the Icsse : What's next i 

Sp. And more fjults then hiire*. 

La. That's monstrous : oh that thai were out. 

Sp. And more wealth then faults. I 

La, Why that word makes the faults gracious : , 

Well, ile have her: and if it be a match, as nothing is impossiblcu J 

Sp. What then .' 

La. Why then, will I tell thee, that thy Master Kaiet for ihce 1 
M the Narlb gaU. 

Sp. Forme? 

La, For thee? I, who art thou? he hach staid for a'brtlcr 
man then thee. 

Sp. And must I goe to him I 

La. Thou must run to him ; for thou hast staid so long, that 
going will scarce serve the tumc. 

Sp, Why didw not tell me sooner? 'pox of your love Letters. 

La. Now wtII he Ix swing'd for reading my Letter; An 
uQinannerly slave, that will thrtm hinuclfe into secret* j lie after, 
to rejoyce in the boyes correfHon. Entant, 
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Scena Secttnda. 

^tUr Duke^ Tbmrio^ Proibems. 

Du* Sir TTwiOf faare doc, but that ihe wiO lofte joa 
Now VaUfUyu ii baniihM fhrni her «ght. 

Tb. Since htf exile ibe hath detpit'd me moit. 
Fon w ofne my company, and nulM at me. 
That I am detperate of obtaining her* 

Du» Thii weake imprette of Lore, is as a figure 
Trrnchcd in ice, which with an honret heate 
Diiiolrea to water, and doth loote hia forme. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthletie Falnuiae shall be forgot. 
How now sir Protheut^ is your countriman 
(According to our Proclamation) gon ? 

Pro» Gon, my good Lord. 

Du, My daughter takes his going grievously ? 

Pro. A liule time (my Lord) will kill that griefe. 

Du. So I beleere : but Thurio thinkes not so : 
Protheut^ the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For thou hast showne some signe of good desert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer then I prove loyall to your Grace, 
Let me not live, to looke upon your Grace. 

Du. Thou know'st how willingly, I would efied 
The match betweene sir Thurw^ and my daughter > 

Pro. I doe my Lord. 

Du. And also, I thinke, thou art not ignorant 
How she opposes her against my will ? 

Pro. She did my Lord, when Falentme was here. 

Du. If and perversly, she persevers so : 
What might we doe to make the girle fbi^ 
The love of FaUntme^ and love sir Thurio ? 

Pro. The best way is, to slander FaUntme, 
With falsehood, cowardize, and poore discent : 
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Tlirw tilings, that women highly hold in hate. 

Du. I, but >hc'U thinlcc, thai it ii spoke in hue. 

Pro, I, if hit enemy' deliver it. 
Therefore it inu« with circumstance be spoken 
By one, whom she csteemeth as hi» friend, 

Du, Thm you must undertake to slander him. 

Pn. And that (my Lord) I shall be loath to doe : 
"Tis till ill office for a Gmtlenian, 
Especially against his very friend. 

Du, Whete your good word cannot advantage him, 
Your aUnder never can endamage him j 
Therefore the office is indifferent. 
Being increated to it by your friend. 

Pro. You have prevaii'd (my Lord) if I can doe it 
By ought that I can speake in his dispraise. 
She shall not long continue love to hitn : 
But aay this weede her love from Faimtint, 
It IbUowes not that she will love sir Thurio. 

71. Therefore, as you unwinde her love from him \ 
Least it should raveli, and be good to none. 
You must provide to bottome it on me ; 
Which must be done, by praising me as much 
As you, in worth dispraise, sir yalrnline. 

Du. And Pmlhnt, we dare trust you in this kinde. 
Because we know (on t^a/mlinei report^ 
Voo are already loves linne votary. 
And cannot soone revolt, and change your minde. 
Upon this warrant, shall you have accesae, 
Where you, with Silvut, may conferre at large. 
For she is lumpish, heavy, mellancholly, 
And (for your friends sake) will be glad of you ; 
Where you may temper her, by your perswaaioo. 
To hate yong fa/nninr, and love my friend. 

Pro. Ai much a« I can doe, I will effect : 
But you air Tturio, are not sharpc enough : 
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Yoa moft lay Lime, to tao^ ber dnires 
By walefbn Soooctt, whose c om|i ot Bd Rimn 
Should be fidl fnragbt with lenriceahle vowou 

Du* If nmch if the force of heawcn-bfed Poeae. 

Pro. Say that upon the akar of her beauty 
Yoa ncrifice yoor teaies, yoor aghesy your heart : 
Write tiU your inke be dry : and with your team 
Bloiit it againe : and frame tome feding fine. 
That may djjcorer fuch integrity : 
For Orpheus Lute, was strung with Poets sinewes. 
Whose golden touch could soften Steele and stones ; 
Make Tygers tame, and huge Leviatbiou 
Forsake unsounded deepesy to dance on Sands. 
After your dire-lamenting Elegies, 
Visit by night your Ladies chamber-window 
With some sweet Consort $ To their Instruments 
Tune a deploring dumpe : the nights dead silence 
Will well become such sweet complainmg grievance : 
Thisf or flMf mnhingy will inherit her. 

t)u. This discipltnet showes thou hast bb in lore. 

1%, And thy sdvice, this night, ile put m pradice. 
Thi^HV/rir, swrrt Protheutf my diredion-giver. 
Let us mUi the Ctty presendy 
To sort mnnt Gentlemen, well skil'd m Musicke. 
I have i Sonnet, that will senre the tume 
To give the on-set to thy good advise. 

Du, Aliout it Gentlemen. 

Pro. We'll wait upon your Grace, till after Supper, 
And afterward determine our proceedings. 

I)u. Even now about it, 1 will pardon you. Exeunt. 
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Ailus Quartus. Scosna Prima. 

Enter VaUnt'me^ Speedy and certmne Out'laweu 

1. Ofi/-/. FeUowes, stand fast : I see a passenger. 

2. Out. If there be ten, shrinke not, but down with 'em. 

3. Out, Stand sir, and throw us that you have about ye. 
If not : we'll make you sit, and rifle you. 

Sp. Sir we are undone ; these are the Villaines 
That all the Travailers doe feare so much. 
Vol. My friends. 

1. Out. That's not so, sir: we are your enemies. 

2. Out. Peace : we'll heare him. 

3. Out, I by my beard will we : for he is a proper man. 
Vid, Then know that I have little wealth to loose ; 

A man I am, cross'd with adversitie : 
My riches, are these poore habiliments, 
Of which, if you should here disfumish me. 
You take the sum and substance that I have. 

2. Out, Whether trayell you ? 
Fid. To Fertma. 

I. Out. Whence came you ? 
Fid, From MlUame. 

3. Out. Have you long sojoum'd there ? 

Fid, Some sixteene moneths, and longer might have staid, 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

1. Out, What, were you banish'd thence ? 
Fid, I was. 

2. Out. For what offence ? 

Fid. For that which now torments mc to rehearse ; 
I kil'd a man, whose death I much repent. 
But yet I slew him manfully, in fight. 
Without false vantage, or base treachery. 

I. Out. Why nere repent it, if it were done so ; 
But were you banisht for so small a hxlt ? 

Fid, I was, and held roe glad of such a doome. 
u H 
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2. Out, Haye you the Tongues ? 

yaL My youthfull travaile, therein made me h^py,' 
Or else I often had beene miseiable. 

3. Oui. By the bare scalpe of Roim ffoodt bt Fryer, 
This fellow were a King, for our wilde fitdion. 

1. Out, We'll haye him : Sirs, a wonL 
Sp, Master, be one of them : 

It's an honourable kind of theevery. 
Fai, Peace yillaine. 

2. Out, Tell us this : have you any thing to take to ? 
Fai, Nothing but my fortune. 

3. Out, Know then, that some of us are Gentlemen, 
Such as the fury of ungoyem'd youth 

Thrust from the company of awfull men. 
My selfe was from Verona banished. 
For praising to steale away a Lady, 
And heire and Neece, alide unto the Duke. 

2. Out, And I from Mantua^ for a Gentleman, 
Who, in my moode, I stab'd unto the heart. 

1. Out, And I, for such like petty crimes as these. 
But to the purpose : for we cite our faults. 

That they may hold excus'd our lawlesse lives \ 
And partly seeing you are beautifide 
With goodly shape ; and by your owne report, 
A Linguist, and a man of such perfe^on. 
As we doe in our quality much want. 

2. Out, Indeede because you are a banish'd man. 
Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you : 

Are you content to be our Generall \ 

To make a vertue of necessity. 

And live as we doe in this wildemesse \ 

3. Out, What saist thou \ wilt thou be of our consort ? 
Say I, and be the captaine of us all : 

We'll doe thee homage, and be rul'd by thee. 
Love thee, as our Commander, and our King. 
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t. Out. But if thou Bcorne our cunegte, thou Ayesi, 

), Out. Thou shall not lire, to brag what we hare ofler'd. 

fit/. I take your offer, aod will live with you. 
Provided that you do no outrages 
Od silly WDmen, or poore passengers. 

3. Oul, No, we detest such vile base pm^sea. 
Come, goe with us, we'll bring thee to our Crewcs, 
And «how thee all the Treasure we have got ; 
Which, with our Kite*, all ren at thy dispose. Exfu 
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Enter Prolhau, Thurio, JuSa, Hurt, MuiUioH, SHvia. 

Pro. Already have I bin false to ralentme. 
And now I most be as unjust to Thurio, 
Under ihe colour of commending him, 
I have acccsse my owne love to prefer. 
But Sihia is too faire, too true, too holy. 
To be corrupted with my worthlesse guifts ; 
When I protest true loyalty to her. 
She Iwita me with my falsehood to my friend j 
When to her beauty I commend my vowe«. 
She bids me thinke how I have bin forswotoe 
In breaking faith with Jutia, whom [ lov'd ; 
And notwithstanding all hrr sodaine cjuipa. 
The least whereof would i)ucl! a lovers hope ; 
Yet (Spaoiel-likc) the more she spumes my love, 
The more it growca, and fawneth on her still ; 
But heic coiDCB Thurio ; now must we to her window. 
And give some evening Musique to her care. 

Th. How now, «ir Prothm, are you crept bcftire ua{ 

Pr«. I gentle Tiurio, for you know that love 
Will crecpc in service, where it cannot goe. 

7X. I, but I hope. Sir, that you love not here. 

iVv. Sir, but I doc : or else I would be hence. 
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Tb. Who, Sihial' 
Pro. \ SihiOf for joar ake. 
Tb, I thanke yon for your owne : Now Gcndmai 
Let's tune : and too it fautfly a while. 

Ho, Nowy my yoog gueit ; me thinkt your' allycfaoOy; 
I pray yoo why it it ? 

•/». Marry (mine Host) becaote I cannot be mory. 
Ho, Come, we'll have yon merry: ile faring yon where yon 
thall heare Muuqpc, and tee the Gentleman that yon adc'd for. 
Jm, But thall I heaie him qieake. 
Ho, I that yon thalL 
Jm, That wiD be Moticjiie. 
Ho, Harke, harke. 
Ju, It he among these ? 
Ho, I : but peace, let't heare'm. 

Song, Who Is Silvia ? what u she? 
That aU our Swames commend her ? 
Hdj^fcare^ and mse is she^ 
The heaven such grace £d lend her^ 

That she might admred he. 
Is she hinde as she isfaire ? 
For beauty Rves with Kndnesse: 
Ltove doth to her eyes repcure. 
To helpe him of his hSndnesse : 

jind being hdfd^ inhabits there. 
Then to Silvia, let us sing. 
That Silvia is excelling / 
She excels each mortaH thing 
Upon the duU earth dwelling. 
To her let us Garkmds bring. 
Ho, How now ? are you tadder then you were before ; 
How doe you, man ? the Musicke likes you not. 
Ju, You mistake : the Mutidan liket me not. 
Ho, Why, my pretty youth ? 
Ju, He plaies &lse (&ther.) 
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No. How, out of tune on the ttriogB. ^^| 


Ju. 


Not so : but yet ^^^H 


So false that he grieves my very heart-striogs. ^^^^H 


Ho. You have a quicke eare. ^^^| 


Ju. 


I, I would 1 were deafe : it makes me have a dow heart. ^^^^H 


Ho. 


I perceive you delight not in Musique. ^^^^^^^^H 


Ju. 


Not a when it so. ^^^^^^^^H 


Ho. FUrke, what fine change a m the Muaique. ^^^^^^| 


Ju. 


I ! that cliange is the spight. ^^^^^^^^^^^| 


Ho. 


You would huve them alwaies play but one thing. ^^^^^^^^H 


Ju. 


I would dwaies have one play but one thing, ^^^^^^^^H 


But Hoit, doth this Sir Prolhcut, that we taike on, ^^^^^^^| 


Often 


resort unto this Gentlewoman ^^^^^H 


Ho. 


I tell you what Launci his man told me ; ^^^^^^^^H 


Helov'dheroutofallmcke. . "^^^^^H 


Ju. 
Ho. 


Where is i.a».^/> ^^H 


Gone to aeeke his dog, which to morrow, by his Masters ^^^^H 


nd, hee must carry for a present to his Lady. ^^^^^| 


Ju. 


Peace, sund aside, the company prts. ^^^^^^^^H 


Pro 


Sir Thuria, feaie not you, 1 will so pleadc, ^^^^^^^| 


That you shall say, my cunning drift excels. ^^^^^^^^| 


Th. 


Where meetc we ^^^^^^^| 


Pro. At Saint Gregorui well. ^^^^^^^^| 


Th 


^^^^^H 


Pn 


1. Madam : good ev'n to your Ladiship. ^^^^^^^^H 


Sil. 


I thanke you for your Musique (Gentlemen) ^^^^^^^^H 


Who 


s that that ipake ^^^^^^^^H 


Pro. One (Lady) if you knew his purv hearts truth, ^^^^^^^^^| 


You would (fuickJy tcarae to know him hy his voice. ^^^^^^^^H 


S^ Sir Proihfui, as I take it. ^^^^^^1 


Pr. 


. Sir Prollteui (gentle Lady) and your Sert-ant. ^^^^^^^H 


Sit Wh>t'« ^^^^^^H 


Pro. That 1 nuiy compAMe youra. ^^^^^^^| 


S^ 


You have your wish : my will is even this, ^^^^^^^^H 


That 


ireiently you lilr you home to bed : ^^^^^^^^H 



II 
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Thou Eubtile, perjur'd, fiiise, disloyall man : 
Think'K thou I am «o shallow, so conceitlesse. 
To be seduced by thy flattery, 
That has't deceiv'd so many with thy vowes ; 
Returne, retume and make thy love amends : 
For me (by this pale queene of night I sweare) 
1 am so farre from granting thy request. 
That I despise thee, for thy wrongfull suite. 
And by and by intend to chide my selfc, 
Even for this time I spend in ulking to thee. 

Pro. I grant (sweet love) thai I did love e Lady, 
But she is dead. 

Ju, 'Twere false, if I should speake it ; 
For I am sure she is not buried. 

Sil. Say that she be : yet yalml'me thy friend 
Survives ; to whom (thy sclfe art witnesse) 
I am betroth'd ; and art thou not asham'd 
To wrong him, with thy importunacy ? 

Pra. 1 likewise heare that Valentine is dead. 

Sil. And so suppose am I ; for in her grave 
Assure thy selfe, my love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet Lady, let me rake it from the earth. 

SU. Goe to thy Ladies grave and call hers theaee. 
Or at the least, in hers, sepulchcr thine, 

Ju!. He heard not that. 

Pro. Madam : if your heart be so obdurate ; 
Vouchsafe me yet your Piflure for my love. 
The Pifture that is hanging in your chamber: 
To that i!e speake, to that ile sigh and weepe : 
For nnce the substance of your perfedl selfe 
Is else devoted, I am but a shadow ; 
And to your shadow, will I make true love. 

Ju!. If 'twere a substance you would sure deceive it, 
And make it but a shadow, as I am. 

SS. I am very loath to be your Idoli Sir % 
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Bui, «ince your Talsehood shall become you well 
To wonhip ihadowes, and adore fiJw shapes, 
Send to me in the moroiog, and ile send it! 
And so, good rest, 

Pra. As wretches have ore-night 

That wait for execution in the mome. 

Jul. Hoil, will you goe I 

Ha. By my hallidome, I was fust aslcepc. 

Jul. Pray you, where lies Sir Prolhctu ? 

Ho, Marry, at my house ; 
Trust me, I ihinke 'tis almost day. 

Jui. Not go : but it haih bin tlie longest night 
That ere I waich'd, and the raoit beavieat. 
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Enter Eglamort, SUvia. 

Eg. This is the houre that Madam Silvia 
Entreated me to cidl, and know her miode : 
Ther's some great matter shc'ld employ roe in. 
Madam, Madam. 

SU. Who cals ? 

Eg. Your aervant, and your friend ; 
One that attends your Ladiships command. 

Si/, Sir Eglamprr, a thousand times good morrow. 

Eg. As miiny (worthy Lady) to your seili- : 
According to your Ladiships impose, 
I am thus early come, to know what service 
It is your pleasure to command me in. 

Sit. Oh Eglamourf, thou art a Gentleman ; 
Thinke not I flatter (for I sweare I doe not) 
Valiant, wise, remorse-full, well accorapUih'd. 
Thoo an not ignorant what deere good will 
I beare unto the banish'd Vtdnttine : 
Nor how my father would enforce me many 
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Vatoe Thurio (whom my Teiy toule abhor'd.) 

Thy aelfe haft lov'd, and I haTc heard thee say 

No griefe did e^tr come to neere thy heart, 

Ai when thy Lady, and thy tnie-lore dide. 

Upon whoae Grave thou vow'dst pure chastitie : 

Sir Eglanumre: I would to f^alemime 

To MatUuay where I heare, he makes ahoad ; 

And for the waiet are dangerous to passe, 

I doe desire thy worthy company, 

Upon whose faith and honor, I repose. 

Urge not my fathers anger [Eglamoure) 

But thinke upon my griefe (a Ladies griefe) 

And on the justice o( my flying hence, 

'Vo kecpe me from a most unholy match, 

Which heaven and fortune still rewards with plagues. 

I doe desire thee, even from a heart 

As full of sorrowes, as the Sea of sands. 

To beare me company, and goe with me : 

If not, to hide what I have said to thee. 

That I may venture to depart alone. 

EgL Nfadam, I pitty much your grievances, 
Which, since I know they vertuously are plac'd, 
I give consent to goe along with you. 
Wreaking as litde what beddeth me, 
As much, I wish all good befortune you. 
When will you goe ? 

Sll. This evening conmiing. 

Eg. Where shall I meete you ? 

SU. At Frier Patrkkes CeU, 

Where I intend holy Confession. 

Eg, I will not faile your Ladiship : 
Good nK>rrow (gentle Lady.) 

SU. Good morrow, kinde Sir Eglamoure, Exetmi. 
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Eattr Launee, Prolbmt, JuBa, Silvia. 
. When a mans wrvant shall play the Curre with him 
If) it goes hard : one that I brought up of a puppy : 
■Mt'cI from drowning, when three or foure of his blinde 
I NMers went to it ; 1 have taught him (even at one 
f precisely, thus 1 would teach a dog) 1 was sent to 
deliver him, as a present to Mistris Sihia, from my Master ; and 
I came no sooner into the dyning-chamber, but he stepb me to 
Iier Trencher, and stealer her Capons-Ieg : O, 'tis a foule thiog, 
when a Cur cannot keepe himselfe in all companies : I would 
have (as one should say) one that takes upon him to be a dog 
tndeede, to be, as it were, a dog at all things. If I had not had 
more wit then he, to lake a fault upon me that he did, I thinke 
*erily hce had bin hang'd for't : Bure as I live he had Eutler'd 
for't : you shall judge : Hee thrusts me himselfe into the com- 
pany of three or foure gentteman-likc-dogs, under the Dukes 
table : hee had not bin tliere (blesse the marke) a pissing while, 
but all the chamber smelt him : out with the dog (siiies one) 
what cur is that (&aica another) whip him out {sales the third) 
hang him up (sales the Duke.) 1 having bin acquainted with 
the smell before, knew it was Crab ; and goes me lo the fellow 
that whipi the dogges : tiicnd (quoth 1) you meane to whip the 
dog: I marty doe I (quoth he) you doe him the more wrong 
(quoth I) 'twas I did the thing you wot of: he makes me no 
more adoe, but whips me out of the chamber; how many Masters 
would doe this for his Servant ? nay, ile be awome I have sat in 
the siockee, for puddings he hath Koine, otherwise he had bin 
executed : I have stood on the FilJone for Geese he hath kil'd, 
otherwise he had nifferd for't ; thou think' st not of this now ; 
niy, I remember the tricke you terr'd me, when I tooke my leave 
dT Madam SHvia : did not I bid thee still marke me, and doe as 
; when did'sl thou see me heave up my leg, and make water 
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against a Gentlewomans farthingale ? did'st thou ever see me doe 
such a tricke ? 

Pro. Sdasium is thy name : I like thee well. 
And will employ thee in some service presently. 

•/if. In what you please, ile doe what 1 can* 

Pro. I hope thou wilt. 
How now you whor-son pezant^ 
Where have you bin these two dayes loytering ? 

La. Marry Sir, I carried Mistris Sihia the dogge you bad me. 

Pro. And what saies she to my little Jewell ? 

La. Marry she saies your dog was a cur, and tels you currish 
thanks is good enough for such a present. 

Pro. But she received my dog ? 

La. No indeede did she not : 
Here have I brought him backe againe. 

Pro. What, didst thou ofier her this fix>m me ? 

La. I Sir, the other Squirrill was stolne firom me 
By the Hangmans boyes in the maiicet place, 
And then I ofler'd her mine owne, who is a dog 
As big as ten of yours, & therefore the guift the greater. 

Pro. Goe, get thee hence, and finde my dog againe. 
Or nere retume againe into my sight. 
Away, I say : stayest thou to vexe me here ; 
A Slave, that still an end, tumes me to shame : 
SekutUm, I have entertained thee. 
Partly that I have neede of such a youth. 
That can with some discretion doe my businesse : 
For 'tis no trusting to yond foolish Lowt, 
But chiefely, for thy face, and thy behaviour. 
Which (if my Augury deceive me not) 
Witnesse good bnnging up, fortune, and truth : 
Therefore know thee, for this I entertame thee. 
Go presendy, and take this Ring with thee, 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia ; 
^he lov'^ me well, deliver'd it to me 
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Jid. It sccraen 






lov'd not her, i 



She Udnd belike? 

Pro. Not 80 : I thinke ehe lives. 

M. Ala*. 

Pro, Why do'st thou cry alas ? 

Jid, I cannot choose but jutty her. 

Pro, Wherefore should' st ihou pitty her? 

Jid, Because, methinke« that she lov'd you as well 
As you doe love your Lady SU^Aa .- 
She dteamcs od him, chat has forgot her tove, 
You doate on her, that cares not for your lave. 
Tis pitty Love, should be so contrary : 
And thinking on it, makes me cry alas. 

Pro, Well : give her that Ring, and therewithal] 
This Letter: that's her chamber; Tell my Lady, 
I claime the promise for her heavenly Piaure : 
Your iDessagc done, hye home unto my chamber. 
Where thou shale tinde me sad, and sotitarie. 

,Jid. How many women would doe such a message X 
Alas poon.- Prolbnu, thou hast enteruin'd 
A Foxe, to be the Shepheard of thy Lambs ; 
Alas, poore foolc, why doe 1 pitty him 
That with his very heart despiseih me? 
Because he lovet her, he dcspiseth me, 
Because 1 love him, I must pitty him. 
This Ring 1 gave hira, when he parted from me. 
To binde him ta remember my good will : 
And now am I (unhappy Messenger) 
To plead ibr that, which 1 would not ubuine ; 
To carry that, which 1 would have tefus'd j 
To praise his faith, which 1 would have disprais'd. 
I am my Masters true confirmed Love, 
But cannot be irae servant to my Martt'r, 
UnlesBe I prove fidte traitor to my aeltc. 
Yet will I woe for biiD, but yet au cokUy, 
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As (heaven it knowes) I would not have him speed. 
Gentlewoman, good day : I pray you be my meane 
To bring me where to speake with Madam Sihia. 

Sil, What would you with her, if that I be she ? 

Jul. If you be she, I doe intreat your patience 
To heare me speake the message I am sent on. 

Sil. From whom ? 

Jul. From my Master, Sir Protbeusy Madam. 

SU. Oh : he sends you for a Pidure ? 

Jul. I, Madam. 

SU. Ursula^ bring my Pidbire there, 
Goe, give your Master this : tell him from me, 
One JuRoy that his changing thoughts forget 
Would better fit his Chamber, then this Shadow. 

Jul. Madam, please you peruse this Letter ; 
Pardon me (Madam) I have unadvised 
Delivered you a paper that I should not ; 
This is the Letter to your Ladiship. 

SU, I pray thee let me looke on that againe. 

JuL It may not be : good Madam pardon me. 

SU. There, hold : 
I will not looke upon your Masters lines : 
I know they are stuft with protestations. 
And full of new-found oathes, which he will breake 
As easily as I doe teare his paper. 

Jul. Madam, he sends your Ladiship this Ring. 

Sil. The more shame for him, that he sends it me ; 
For I have heard him say a thousand times, 
His JuRa gave it him, at his departure : 
Though his felse finger have prophan'd the Ring, 
Mine shall not doe his JuTta so much wrong. 

Jul. She thankes you. 

Sli. What sai'st thou ? 

Jul. I thanke you Madam, that you tender her : 
Poore Gentlewoman, my Master wrongs her much. 
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Si/, Do'bi ihou know her .' 

Jul. AlmoM ai well ai I doe know my te\(e. 
To thinke upon hvr v/ori, I doe protest 
That 1 have wcpl a hun<ired several! times. 

SH. Belike she thinks that Prolheus hath forsook her t 

Jul, I thickc ehe doth : and that's her cause of sorrow 

Sil. Is she not passing faire ; 

Jul. She hath bin feirer (Madam) then she is, 
When she did thinke my Master lov'd her well ; 
She, in my Judgement, was as faire as you. 
But nnce she did neglefl her looking-glassc. 
And threw her Sun-expelhng Masque away, 
TTiB ayrc hath starv'd the roses in her cheekes. 
And pnch'd the lilly-iindiure of her lace. 
That DOW she is become as blacke as I. 

Sil. Haw tall was she i 

Jul. About my statuTe : for ai PtattrotI, 
When all our Pageants of delight were plaid, 
Our youth got mc to play the womans part. 
And I was trim'd in Madam Jurtat gownc. 
Which served me as fit, by all mens judgements. 
As if the garment had tnit made for me : 
Therefore I know she is about my height. 
And at that time I made her wcepe a good. 
For I did play a lamentable part, 
(Madam) 'iwas Ariadnt, passioning 
For Thejut perjury, and unjust flight ; 
Which I so lively afled with ray teaiw : 
Thjil my poore Mistris moved therewithal!. 
Wept bitterly : and would 1 might be dead, 
If I in thought ftlt not her very sorrow. 

Sil. She is beholding to thee (gentle youth) 
Alas (poore Lady) desolate, and left ; 
I wecpc my sclfe to thinke upon thy words: 
Here youth : there is my purse ; I give ihee this 
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For thy sweet Mistris sake, because thoa lov'st her. Farewell 

•/«/. And she shall thanke you fbr't, if ere you know her. 
A Tertuous gentlewoman^ milde, and beautifidL 
I hope my Masters suit will be but cold. 
Since she respedls my MBstris lore so much. 
Alas, how love can trifle with it selie : 
Here is her Pi^re : let me see, I thinke 
If I had such a Tyre, this £u:e of mine 
Were full as lovely, as is this of hers : 
And yet the Painter flatter'd her a little, 
Unlesse I flatter with my selfe too much. 
Her haire is Ahumty mine is perfedl Tdlow^ 
If that be all the diflerence in his love, 
Ik get me such a colour'd Perrywig : 
Her eyes are grey as glasse, and so are mine : 
I, but her fore-head's low, and mine's as high : 
What should it be that he respeds in her. 
But I can make respedtiye in my selfe \ 
If this fond Love, were not a blinded god. 
Come shadow, come, and take this shadow up. 
For 'tis thy rivall : O thou sencelesse forme, 
Thou shalt be worshiped, kiss'd, lov'd, and ador'd ; 
And were there sence in his Idolatry, 
My substance should be statue in thy stead. 
He use thee kindly, for thy Mistris sake 
That us'd me so : or else by Jove^ I vow, 
I should have scratched out your unseeing eyes. 
To make my Master out of love with thee. Exeunl. 

AHus Quintus. Scmna Prima. 



Enter Eglamoure^ SihUu 
EgL The Sun begins to guild the westeme skie. 
And now it is about the very houre 
That S'dvioj at Fryer Pahrkks Cell should meet me, 
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She will not (iiile ; for Lovers brealce not boures, 

Unlesee it be ta come before their time. 

So much they spur their expetiidon. 

See where she comes : Lady a happy wening. 

Sii. Amen, Amen : goi' on (good £g/iim 
Out at the Posiemc by the Abbey wall j 
I feare I am attended by some Spie^ 

Egl. Feate not : the Forrest is not three leagues off, 
jfwe recoTer that, we are sure enough. Exatnt, 

Scana Secunda. 

Enter Thnrin, PnlhcM, JuSa, Duke. 

Tb. Sir Frolhmi, what saies SU\>\a too my suit ? 

Fn. Oh Sir, 1 finde her milder then she was. 
And yet she lakes exceptions at your person. 

Thu, What ? that my leg is too long ? 

Pn. No, that it is too litde. 

7Zu. lie weare a Boote, to make it somewhat rounder. 

Pro, But love will not be apurd to what it bathes. 

Thu. What saies she to my face \ 

Pro. She saies it is a feire one. 

Thu. Nay then the wanton lyes : my face is bl.icke. 

Pr«. Biit Pearlea are faire ; and the old saying is, 
Blacke men are Pearles, in beauteous Ladies eyes. 

Thu. 'Tis true, auch Pearles as put out Ladies eyei. 
For t had nther winke, then looke on them. 

7Xu. How likes she my discourse i 

Pro. Ill, when you taike of war. 

Thu. But well, when I discourse of love and peace. 

Jul, But better indcede, when you hold you peace. 
It saycs she to my valour ! 
I fro. Oh Sir, she make^ no doubt of that. 
K^k/. She needes not, when she knowes it cowaidize. 
KTha. What saies she to my birth ! 
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Pro. That you are well derived. 

Jul. Trae : fix>m a Gentleman, to a fbok. 

Thu. Considers she my Poesessions ? 

Pro. Oh, I : and pitties them. 

Tbu. Wherefore? 

Jul, That such an Asse should owe them. 

Pro. That they are out by Lease. 

Jul. Here comes the Duke. 

Du. How now Sir Protbew ; how now Tburio ? 
Which of you saw Eglamoure of late ? 

Thu. Not I. 

Pro. Nor I. 

Du. Saw you my daughter ? 

Pro. Neither. 

Du. Why then 
She's fled unto that pezant, VaUntme^ 
And Eglamoure is in her Company : 
•Tis true : for Frier Laurence met them both 
As he, in pennance wander'd through the Forrest : 
Him he knew well : and guesd that it was she, 
But being mask'd, he was not sure of it* 
Besides she did intend Confession 
At Patricks Cell this even, and there she was not. 
These likelihoods confirme her flight fix>m hence ; 
Therefore I pray you stand, not to discourse. 
But mount you presendy, and meete with me 
Upon the rising of the Mountaine foote 
That leads towards Mantua^ whether they are fled : 
Dispatch (sweet Gendemen) and follow me. 

Thu. Why this it is, to be a peevish Girie, 
That flies her fortune when it followes her : 
He after ; nK>re to be reveng'd on Eglamoure^ 
Then for the love of reck-lesse SUvuu 

Pro. And I will follow, more for SUvias love 
Then hate of Eglamoure that goes with her. 
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J J, Aai I viO (bUow, more v> aome that lore 
Then hue for £fo^ dot ■■ gone for Icne^ 



SceTia Terfia. 



SihU, Oat-iawtt. 

1. Oat. Come, come be pauent : 
We nuut brinj you to our C^f/aiatt, 

SU. A Iboonnd mote muchaocei then thi« one 
Have karn'd me how to bnx^ thit potiendy. 

3 Oia. Come, bring ber iwaj. 

I Out. Wbeic if the Gentleman thM waa with her ? 

3 Old. Being nimfak footed, he hath out-rnn ui. 
But Msjstt and yJenmi follow him : 
Goe thou with her to iIk Wot end of the wood. 
There ii our Captaine: WeeTl follow him that'* fled. 
The Thicket is be«t, he cannot icape. 

I OiU. Come, I miut bring you to oar Captaina cave 
Feare not : be bearei an honourable miode, 
And will not uae a woman lawletly. 

^>i^ Valentaut thia I endure for thee. Exf. 

Scaaa ^uarta. 

Enltr Faknike, Protheiu, Silwa, JuEa, Dtiir, Thurio, 
Out-tmvet. 
Vol. How uae doth breed a habit in a man i 
Thia shadowy denrt, unfrequented woods 
I better brooke then flouriabiog peopled Townei : 
Here can I ait alone, un-iecoe of any, 
And to the Ifightiogalei complaioiDg Note* 
Tune my diitresKi, and record my wo;s. 
thou that doit inhabit b my brest, 
Lea*e not the Mansion so long TenaD^leNe, 
Lest growing ruinous, the building M 
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And leave no memory of what it was, 

Repaire me, with thy presence, Sihoia : 

Thou gentle Nimph, cherish thy for-lome swaine. 

What hallowing, and what stir is this to day ? 

These are my mates, that make their wills their Law, 

Have some unhappy passenger in chace ; 

They love me well : yet I have much to doe 

To keepe them from uncivill outrages. 

Withdraw thee VaUniine : who's this comes heere ? 

Pro, Madam, this service I have done for you 
(Though you respeft not aught your servant doth) 
To hazard life, and reskew you from him, 
That would have forc'd your honour, and your love. 
Vouchsafe me for my meed, but one faire looke : 
(A smaller boone then this I cannot beg. 
And lesse then this, I am sure you cannot give.) 

Vol, How like a dreame is this ? I see, and hearc : 
Love, lend me patience to forbeare a while. 

SiL O miserable, unhappy that I am. 

Pro, Unhappy were you (Madam) ere I came : 
But by my comming, I have made jovl happy. 

Sil, By thy approach thou mak'st me most unhappy. 

Jul. And me, when he approcheth to your presence. 

SU, Had I beene ceazed by a hungty Lion, 
I would have beene a break-^ to the Beast, 
Rather then have false Protheut reskue me : 
Oh heaven be judge how I love Valentine^ 
Whose life's as tender to me as my soule. 
And fidl as much (for more there cannot be) 
I doe detest false perjur'd Protbeiu : 
Therefore be gone, sollicit roe no more. 

Pro, What dangerous adtion, stood it next to death 
Would I not undergoe, for one calroe looke : 
Oh tis the curse in Love, and still approv'd 
When women cannot love, where they're bdov'd. 
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Sil. When Proibau cannot love, where he's belou'd : 
Kead over Jutm's heart, (ihy first beat Love) 
For whose dcare sake, thou didst then rend thy f^ith 
Into a thousand oathes ; and all tlioae oalhes, 
Descended into perjury, to love me. 
Thou hast no faith left now, urlcssc ihou'dst two. 
And that's farre worse then none : better have none 
Then plurall faith, which is too much by one : 
Thou Counlerfcyl, to thy true friend. 

Pro. In Love, 

Who respefls friend ! 

Si!. All mL-n but Prolhrui. 

Pra. Nay, if the gentle 8|>im of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder forme : 
lie wooc you like a Souldier, at armes end, 
And love you 'gainst the nature of Love : force yc, 

Sil. O heaven. 

Pra, lie force thee yecid to my desire. 

ynl. RufHan : let goe that rude uncirill touch. 
Thou friend of an ill &ehion. 

Pra, F'altnlinr, 

Val. Thou common fHend, that's without faith or love. 
For such is a friend now : treacherous man, 
Thou han beguil'd my hopci ; nought but mine eye 
Could have perawaded me : now I dare not «ay 
I have one friend alive ; ibou wouldst disjirove me ; 
Who ihould be iruMed, when ones right hand 
Is peijurvd to the bosome i Prolhrui 
1 nm sorry I must never trust iliec more, 
But count (he world a stranger for thy take ; 
The private wound is deepest : oh time, most accurst : 
'Mongit alt foes that a triend should be the worst i 

Prv. My ihamc and guilt confounds n)e i 
Forgive me Valaaine : if hearty sorrow 
Be a RilIicieDt Ransome for offence, 
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• I tender't heere : I doe as tniely sufiery 
As ere I did commit. 

VaL Then I am paid : 

And once againe, I doe receive thee honest ; 
Who by Repentance is not satisfied. 
Is nor of heaven, nor earth ; for these are pleas'd : 
By Penitence th'Etemalls wrath's appeas'd : 
And that my love may appeare plaine and free. 
All that was mine, in Silvia^ I give thee. 

Jul, O roe unhappy. 

Pro* Looke to the Boy. 

Fal. Why, Boy ? 
Why wag : how now ? what's the matter ? look up : speak. 

Jul. O good sir, my master charg'd me to deliver a ring to 
Madam Silvia : which (out of my neglect) was never done. 

Pro. Where is that ring ? boy ? 

Jul, Heere 'tis : this is it. 

Pro, How ? let roe see. 
Why this is the ring I gave to JuTta, 

Jul, O, cry you roercy sir, I have mistooke : 
This is the ring you sent to Sihia, 

Pro, But how cam'st thou by this ring ? at my depart 
I gave this unto JuTta, 

Jul, And Jufta her selie did give it me. 
And JuTta her selfe hath brought it hither. 

Pro, How? JuRa? 

Jul, Behold her, that gave ayme to all thy oathes, 
And entertain'd 'em deepely in her heart. 
How oft hast thou with perjury cleft the roote ? 
Oh Proiheuif let this habit make thee blush. 
Be thou asham'd that I have tooke upon me 
Such an immodest rayment ; if shame live 
In a disguise of love ? 
It is the lesser blot modesty findes, 
Women to change their shapes, then men their minds. 
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Pre. Then nwa their minds I tis true ; oh hem), were nu 
But Constant, he were perfect ; that one error 
Fila him with faults : makes him run through atl ih'sins ; 
Inconstancy fallB-ofF, ere it be^ns: 
What is in Sihna't face, but I may apie 
More Fresh in Jtdm't, with a constant eye \ 
yal. Come, come ; 3 hand Trom either : 
Let me be bleat to make this hap]>y close : 
'Twere pitty two such friends should be long hea. 
Prn, Bcare wiines (heaven) I have my wish for ever. 
Jul, And I mine. 
Ob/-/, a prize : a prize : a prize. 

Val. Forbeare, forbcarc 1 say. It is my Lord the Dulr. 
Your Grace it welcome to a roan disgrac'd. 
Banished t^alenlinr, 
Duh. Sir Valmllfu f 
Tbu. Yonder is Silvia ; 
Vol. Tburio give backe : 
Come not within the measi 
Doe not name Sihia thine 
Ferima ahal! not hold thee 
Tdkt but possesion of her, with a Touch 
I dare thee, but to breath upon my Love. 

Thur. Sir Falmiinr, I care not for her, I : 
I hold him but a foolc that will endanger 
His Body, for a Girle that loves him oot: 
I claims her not, and therefore she is thine. 

Duit. The more degenerate and base art thou 
To make sucli meanei for her, as thou hast done. 
And leave her on such slight conditions. 
Now, by the honor of my Ancestry, 
I doe applaud thy spirit, yalentine. 
And ihinke ihce worthy of an Emprusse love : 
Know ifien, I heere forget all former grcefca, 
C^ncell all grudge, rvpeale thit home againe, 



id Silvia'i mine, 
>T else embrace thy death i 
of my wrath. 
f once againe, 
heere she standi, 
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Plead a new state in thy un-riyal'd merit, 
To which I thus subscribe : Sir Valentine^ 
Thou art a Gentleman^ and well derived. 
Take thou thy SUvia^ for thou hast desenr'd her. 

Vol, I thank your Grace, the gift hath made me happy : 
I now beseech you (for your daughters sake) 
To grant one Boone that I shall aske of you. 

Duke, I grant it (for thine owne) what ere it be. 

Vol. These banish'd men, that I have kept withall. 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities: 
Forgive them what they have committed here. 
And let them be recall'd from their Exile : 
They are reformed, civill, full of good. 
And fit for great employment (worthy Lord.) 

Dide, Thou hast prevaild, I pardon them and thee : 
Dispose of them, as thou knowst their deserts. 
Come, let us goe, we will include all jarres. 
With Triumphes, Mirth, and rare solemnity. 

Vol, And as we walke along, I dare be bold 
With our discourse, to make your Grace to smile. 
What thinke you of this Page (my Lord?) 

Duke, I think the Boy hath grace in him, he blushes. 

Vol. I warrant you (my Lord) more grace, then Boy. 

Duke. What meane you by that saying ? 

Vol, Please you. He tell you, as we passe along. 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned : 
Come Protheuff 'tis your pennance, but to heare 
The story of your Loves discovered. 
That done, our day of marriage shall be yours 
One Feast, one house, one mutuall happinesse. Exnmt. 
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The names of all the Adlors. 



> the two GentUmgru 
r. ) 



Duke : Faiber to SilTia* 

VaUntine, 

Protbeus, 

jfmtlfomo : fitter to Protbeus^ 

Tburio : ^foeluh rwaO to Valentine. 

Eghummre : Agent fir Silvia m her escape. 

Host : where JnBa lodge*. 

Out'lawes with Valentine. 

Speed: a clownish servant to Valentine. 

Launce : the like to Protbeus. 

Panthion .* servant to Antonio. 

JuHai beloved of Protheus. 

Silvia : beloved of Valentine. 

Lucetta : waigbiing woman to JuUa. 



FINIS. 



\ 




I 



^ 



l 



THE 
Merry Wives of Windsor. 

Aflus primus, Scena Prima, 

Ealir Juititi Shallow, Slender, Sir Hugh Evaoa, Matter Page, 

Falttotl^, Bardotph, Nym, Pisioll, Anne Page, Mitlritit Ford, 

Miilretu Page, Simple. 
Shallonu. 
^tJ£|A It Hugh, perswadc me not : I will nuke a Sur- 
JBSfS Chamber matter of it, if hec were twenty Sir Joha 
"^SSS Faltleffi, he shall rot abuse Ruterl Shal!<nu Esquire. 

Situ. In the County of Glacetter, Juwict of Peace 
and Cor^m. 

StaJ. I (Coscn S/ttiJer) and Cuil-a/orum. 

S/eti. I, and Rah lerum loo ; and a Gentleman borne {Master 
Paraon) who writes himsclfe Armigira, in any Bill, Warrant, 
Quittanee, or Obligation, Armigtro. 

Shd. I that I doe, and have done any time tlicsc three 
hundred yeercs. 

Slcti. All his successors (gone before him) bath don't : and all 
his Ancestor* {that come after him) may: they may give the 
dozen white Luces in their Coate. 

JW. It is an olde Coate. 

Erxmi. The dozen white Lowies doe become an old Coat 
well : it agreei well passant : It is a familiar beast to inaiii and 
signifies Love. 

Shah Tlie Lute is the fresh fish, the nIt-fish, ia an old CMt«. 

Sltn. I may quarter {Coi). 

Shal. You may, by marrying. 
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Evans. It is marring indeede, if he quarter it. 

SbaL Not a whit. 

Evan. Yes per-lady : if he ha's a quarter of your coat, there 
is but three Skirts for your selfe» io my «in^^ conjedhires ; but 
that is all one : if Sir John FaUtqffe have committed disparage- 
ments unto youy I am of the Church and will be glad to do ray 
benevolence, to make atonements and compremises betweene you. 

Sha!. The Councell shall heare it, it is a Riot. 

Evan. It is not meet the Councell heare a Riot : there is no 
feare of Got in a Riot : The Councell (looke you) shall desire 
to heare the feare of Got, and not to heare a Riot : take your 
viza-ments in that. 

Sbal. Ha ; o' my life, if I were yong againe, the sword should 
end it. 

Evans. It is petter that friends is the sword, and end it : and 
there is also another device in my praine, which peradventure 
prings goot discretions with it. There is jinne Page^ which is 
daughter to Master Thomas Page^ which is pretty virginity. 

Sim. Mistris Anne Page P she has browne haire, and speakes 
small like a woman. 

Evans. It is that ferry person for all the orld, as just as you 
will desire, and seven hundred pounds of Moneyes, and Gold, and 
Silver, is her Grand-sire upon his deaths-bed, (Got deliver 
to a joyfull resurredtions) give, when she is able to overtake 
seventeene yecres old. It were a goot motion, if we leave our 
pribbles and prabbles, and desire a marriage betweene Master 
jfhraham, and Mistris jfnne Page, 

Slen. Did her Grand-sire leave her seaven hundred pound ? 

Evan. I, and her father is make her a petter penny. 

Sien, I know the young Gentlewoman, she has good gifts. 

Evan. Seven hundred pounds, and possibilities, is goot gifts. 

Sifoi. Wei, let us see honest Mr Page: is Falsiafi there ? 

Evan, Shall I tell you a lye ? I doe despise a l3rer, as I doe 
despise one that is false, or as I despise one that is not true : the 
Knight Sir John is there, and I beseech you be ruled by your 
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well-willen : I will peat the doore for Mr. Pagf. What hou ? 
Got-plesBC your house heere. 
Mr. Page. Who's there ? 

Evan. Here U go'l'a plessing and your friend, and Justice 
Shallinv, and heere yong Master Slender: that peradventurca 
ahall tell you another tale, if matters grow to your hkings. 

M. Page. I am glad to see your WorshipB well: I thanke 
you for my Venison Master Sballa'w. 

Sbal. Master Page, I am glad to liee you : much good doe it 
your good heart : I wish'd your Veoisoti better, it was ill luild : 
how doth good Mistrewe Page? and I tliank you alwaJcs with 
my heart, b : with my heart. 
M.M. Page. Sir, I ihanke you. 

'. Sir, I thanke you : by yea, and do I doe. 
'. Pa. I am glad to see you, good Master Slmder. 

w do's vour fallow Grt-yhouad, Sir, I heard say he 
on C«W/. 
'. Pa. It could not be judg'd. Sir. 
)filni. You'll Dot confesse : you'll not contesse. 
Vial. That he will not, 'tis your fault, 'tis your fault : 'tis 4 
dogge. 

. Pa. A Cur. Sir. 
Shal. Sir: hec's a good dog, and a faire dog, can there be more 
kid ^ he is good, and faire. Is Sir John Faltiaffi hcert i 
M. Pa. Sir, hec is within 1 and I would I could doe a good 
eneyou. 
an. It is spoke a> a Christians ought to speake, 
, He hath wrong'd me (Master Pi^e.) 
', Pa. Sir, he doth in some nort confesse It. 
^bal. If it be confessed, it is not redrcBsed ; is not that to 
L Page?) he hatli wrong'd me, indeed he hath, at a word he 
: bcleeirc me, Ruben Shallow Esquire, sajth he is wionged. 
I. Pa. Here come. Sir Jotm. 
fal. Now, MaatiT Shailv^, you'll complaint of me to the King ? 
. Knight, you have beaten my men, kill'd my deere, and 
c open my Lodge. 
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Fal, But Dot kiss'd your Keepers daughter ? 

Sbal, Tuty a pin : this shall be answer'd. 

Fal, I will answere it strait, I have done all this : 
That is now answered. 

Shai, The Councell shall know this. 

Fal, ^Twere better for you if it were known in councell : you'll 
be laugh'd at. 

Ev, Pauca verba ; (Sir John) good worts. 

Fal, Good worts ? good Cabidge ; Slender^ I broke your head : 
what matter have you against me ? 

Slen, Marry sir, I have matter in my head against you, and 
against your cony-catching Rascalls, Barddf^ Nym, and P'utoU, 

Bar, You Banbery Cheese. 

Slot, I, it is no matter. 

Pist, How now, MepbMtofinlus ? 

Slen, I, it is no matter. 

Nym. Slice, I say ; pauca^ pauca : Slice, that's my humor. 

Slen, Where's Simple my man ? can you tell, Cosen ? 

Eva, Peace, I pray you : now let us understand : there is three 
Umpires in this matter, as I understand ; that is. Master Page 
(fidelicet Master Page^) & there is my selfe, (fidelicet my selfe) 
and the three party is (lastly, and finally) mine Host of the Garter 

Ma. Pa. We three to hear it, & end it between them. 

Evan. Ferry goo't, I will make a priefe of it in my note-booke, 
and we wil afterwards orke upon the cause, with as great dis- 
creetly as we can. 

Fal. PutolL 

Put. He heares with eares. 

Evan. The Tevill and his Tam: what phrase is this? he 
heares with eare ? why, it is afle^tions. 

Fal, PisioUf did you picke M. Slenders purse ? 

Slen. 1, by these gloves did hee, or I would I might never 
come in mbe owne great chamber againe else, of seaven groates in 
mill-sixpences, and two Edward Shovelboords, that cost me two 
shilling and two pence a peece of Tead Miller: by these gloves. 

Fal. Is this true, Piitoa ? 
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ou mountaine Fofieyner 

challenge of thla Latine Bilboe : word of deniall 
in thy lairni hcrv ; word of denial ; froih, and scum thou lieiit. 

Slen. By these gloves, then 'twas he. 

i^ym. Be avis'd sir, and passe good humours : I will say marry 
trap with you, if you nmui' the nut-hooks humor on mf, that is 
of it. 

Sien. By this hat, then he b the red face had it : for though I 
remember what I did when you made me dninke, yet I am 
iltogcther an asic. 

fai. What eay you Starlet, and John ? 

Bar. Why sir, (for my part) I tay the Gentleman h;id drunke 
himsdfe out of his iive sentences. 

£i>. It is his five scnces : fie, what the ignorance is. 

Bar. And being fap, sir, was (as they say) casheerd : and to 
conclusions pst the Car-«res. 

Sim. I, you spake in Latten then to : but 'tis no matter ; Ilr 
nere be drunk whilst I live againe, but in honest, civill, godly 
company for this tricke : if I be drunke, lie be druiike with those 
that have the feare of God, and not with drunken knaves. 

Evan. So got-udgc mc, that is a vcriuoui minde. 

Fol. You heare all these matters dcni'd. Gentlemen ; you heare it. 

Mr. Pagi. Nay daughter, carry the wine in, wce'U drinke 
within. 

Sim. Oh heaven : This is Mistrcsse Anne Pa^r. 

Mr. Page. How now Miairis Furii ? 

Fal. Mitlrii Ford, by my troth you art very wel met : by 
your leave good Mistris. 

Mr. Page, Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome ; come, we 
have a hot Venison pasty to dinner j Come gentlemen, I hope we 
■liall drinke downc all unkindnesse, 

Slen. I had nthcr then forty shillings I had my booke o( 
Songs and Sonnets hecrc : How now Simple, where have you 
le i I must wail on my sclie, must I i you hiTc tut the 
}oke of Riddles about you, have you i 
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Sim. Booke of Riddles? why did you not lend it to ABce 
Sbori'-caie upon Alhallowmas last, a fortnight afore Michaelmas. 

Shal. Come Coz> come Coz, we stay for you : a word with you 
Coz : marry this, Coz : there is as 'twere a tender, a kinde of tender, 
made a farre-off by Sir Hugh here : doe you understand me ? 

Slai. I Sir, you shall finde me reasonable ; if it be so, I shall 
doe that that is reason. 

Shal. Nay, but understand me. 
Slen. So I doe Sir. 

Evan. Give eare to his motions ; (Mr. Slender) I will descrip- 
tion the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay, I will doe as my Cozen Shallow saies : I pray you 
pardon me, he's a Justice of Peace in his Countrie, simple though 
I stand here. 

Evan. But that is not the question : the question is concerning 
your marriage. 

Shal. I, there's the point Sir. 

Ev. Marry is it : the very point of it, to Mistress Anne Page. 
Slen. Why if it be so ; I will marry her upon any reasonable 
demands. 

Ev. But can you affedHon the 'o-man, let us command to 
know that of your mouth, or of yoiu* lips : for divers Philosophers 
hold, that the lips is parcell of the mouth : therfore precisely, 
can you carry your good wil to the maid ? 

Sh. Cosen Abraham Slender^ can you love her ? 
Slen. I hope sir, I will do as it shall become one that would 
doe reason. 

Ev. Nay, got's Lords, and his Ladies, you must speake 
possitable, if you can carry-her your desires towards her. 

Shal. That you must : 
Will you, (upon good dowry) marry her? 

Slen. I will doe a greater thing then that, upon jomt request 
(Cosen) in any reason. 

Shal. Nay conceive me, conceive mec (sweet Coz) : what I 
doe is to pleasure you (Coz :) can jovl love the maid ? 
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Sien. I will many her (Sir) a 



; but if there bee 



; yong ii 



: your request ; 
DO great love id the beginning, yet Heaven may decrease it upon 
better ncqu^Dtance, whea wee are married, and have more 
uccasion to know one another: I hope upon fiiniiliarity will grow 
more content : but if you say maiy-her, I will mary-her, that I 
am freely diuolved, and dissolutely. 

Ev. It is a fery ditcretion-answere ; save the fall is in the 'ord, 
diKolutely : the art is (according to our meaning) resolutely: his 
meaning is good. 

Sh, I : I thinke my Cosen meant welL 

Si 1, or else I would I might be hang'd (la.) 

Sh. Here comes faire Mistris jinni ,- would I \ 
your sake, Mistris Anni. 

An. The dinner is on the Table, my Father desires your wor- 
ahips company. 

Sh, I will wait on him, (raire Mistria Anni.) 

Ev. Od'e plessed-wil : I wil not be absence at the grace. 

An. Wil'l please your worship to come in, Sir^ 

5'/. No, 1 thank you forsooth, liartely ; I ara »cry well. 

Alt. The dinner attends you, Sir. 

SI. I am not a-hungry, I ihanke you, forsooth i goe Sirha, for 
all you are my man, goe wait upon my Cosen Shalla-w : 3 Juidce 
of peace sometime nuy be beholding to his friend, for a Man ; I 
Iceepe but three Men, and a Boy yet, till my Mother be dead j 
hut what though, yei I live like a poore Gentleman borne. 

An. I may not goe in without your worship : they will not sit 
till you come. 

SI. ITaithjilceate nothing: Ithankeyouasmuchasthoughldid. 

An. I pray you Sir walke in. 

SI, I had rather walke here (1 thankc you) I brviz'd my shin 
ih' other day, with playing at Sword and Dagger with a Master 
of Pence (three veneys for a dish of stew'd Prunes) and by my 
troth, I cannot alude the imell of hot nieate since. Why doe 
your dogs barke so ? be there Beares iih' Towoe i 

An. I thinke there are. Sir, I heard them ulk'd of. 

SL 1 love the sport well, but I shall as soune quarrell at il, as 
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any man in England: you are afraid if you 8ee the Beare loose, 
are you not ? 

jtn. I indeede Sir. 

SL That's meate and drinke to me now: I have seene 
Saclerion loose, twenty times, and have taken him by the Chaine : 
but (I warrant you) the women have so cride and shrekt at it, 
that it past : But women indeede, cannot abide 'em, they are very 
ill-favour'd rough things. 

Ma. Pa. Come, gentle M. Slender^ come ; we stay for you. 

SI. He eate nothing, I thanke you Sir. 

Ma. Pa. By cocke and pie, you shall not bhoose. Sir : come, 
come. 

SL Nay, pray you lead the way. 

Ma. Pa. Come on. Sir. 

SL Mistris jinne : your selfe shall goe first. 

jfn. Not I Sir, pray you keepe on. 

SL Truely I will not goe first : truely-la : I will not doe you 
that wrong. 

jIn. I pray you Sir. 

SL He rather be unmannerly, then troublesome : you doe your 
selfe wrong indeede-la. Exeunt. 



Scena Secunda. 



Enter Evani^ and Ssmfle. 

Ev. Go your waies, and aske of Dodor Casus house, which is 
the way ; and there dwels one Mistris Quickly ; which is in the 
manner of his Nurse ; or his dry-Nurse ; or his Cooke ; or his 
Laundry ; his Washer, and his Ringer. 

Si. Well Sir. 

Ev, Nay, it is petter yet : give her this letter ; for it is a 'oman 
that altogeathers acquaintance with Mistris jtnne Page ; and the 
Letter is to desire, and require her to solicite your Masters desires, 
to Mistris Jtnne Page : I pray you be gon : I will make an end 
of my dinner ; ther's Pippins and Cheese to come. Exeunt, 



pv 
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Enter FalUaffr, Hinl, Bartlolfr, Njm, PIiIbII, Pitgr. 
Fal. Mire Hail of the Gorier? 

Ho. Wtut 8ai« my Bully Rooke ? apeake schoUerly, and 

FaL Trudy mine ffuf; 1 muK tume away some of my 
followers. 

Ho. Discard, (butly HenaUi) cuheere ; let thera wig ; trot, 

Fal. I m. at ten pound* a weeke. 

Ho. Thou'ft an Emperor {Cetar, Keiser, and Pheaaar) I will 
mtertaint Bardolfe : he shall draw ; he shall up ; said 1 well 
(bully HrSor ?) 

Fa. Doe BO (good mine Hott.) 

Ho. I iiave spoke : let him follow : lei me see thee froih, and 
live : I am at a word : follow. 

Fal. BiirSl/r, follow him : a Tajultr a a good trade : an old 
Cloake, make* a new Jerkin : a wither'd Servingman, a fresh 
Tapster : goc, adcw. 

Ba. It IB a life that I have dewr'd : I will thiiTe. 

Pitt. O base hungarian wight : wilt thou the spigot wield i 

M. He was gotten in drink : is not tlie humor conceited ? 

Fal. I am glad I am so acquit of this Tbderbox : his Thefts 
were too open : his filching was like an unakilfidl Singer, he kept 

Ni. Tbe good humor is to wealc at a minutes rest 
P'ul. Convay : the wise it call : Sieale ? fbh : a fico for 
the phrase. 

Fal. Well sirs, I am almost out at heeles. 

Piit. Why then let Kibes ensue. 

Fat. Thtre is no remedy : 1 must conicatch, I must shift. 

Put. Yong Ravens murt have foodc 

Fal. Which of you know /on/ of this Towne? 

Pill. I ken the wight : he ii of lubitancr sood. 
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Fal, My honest Lads, I will tell you what I am about. 

PUt, Two yardfly and more. 

Fal. No quips now P'utoU: (Indeede I am in the waste two 
yards about : but I am now about no waste : I am about thrift) 
briefely : I doe meane to make love to Fords wife : I ^ie enter- 
tainment in her : shee discourses : shee carves : she gives the 
leere of invitation : I can construe the action of her familier stile, 
& the hardest voice of her behavior (to be english'd rightly) is, 
/ am Sir John Falitqft, 

Piii, He hath studied her will ; and translated her will : out 
of honesty, into English. 

A^. The Anchor is deepe : will that humor passe ? 

Fal. Now, the report goes, she has all the rule of her husbands 
Purse : he hath a legend of Angels. 

Put. As many divels entertaine : and to her Boy say I. 

A^. The humor rises : it is good : humor me the angels. 

Fal, I have writ me here a letter to her : & here another to 
Pagei wife, who even now gave mee good eyes too ; examind 
my parts with most judicious illiads : sometimes the beame of her 
view, guilded my foote : sometimes my portly belly. 

PUi, Then did the Sun on dung-hill shine. 

A^. I thanke thee for that humour. 

Fal, O she did so course o're my exteriors with such a greedy 
intention, that the appetite of her eye, did seeme to scorch me up 
like a buming-glasse : here's another letter to her : She beares the 
Purse too : She is a Region in Guiana : all gold, and bountie : I 
will be Cheaters to them both, and they shall be Exchequers to 
mee : they shall be my East and West Indies ; and I will trade to 
them both : Goe, beare thou this Letter to Mistris Page / and 
thou this to Mistris Ford: we will thrive (Lads) we will 
thrive. 

Piii, Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become. 
And by my side weare Steele ? then Lucifer take all. 

Ns, I will nm no base humor : here take the humor-Letter ; I 
will keepe the havior of reputation. 
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Ru, lie goe watch. 

Qu, Goe, and we'll have a posset for't soone at night, (in faith) 
at th^ latter end of a Sea-cole-fire : An honest, willing, kinde 
fellow, as ever servant shall come in house withall : and I warrant 
you, no tel-tale, nor no breede-bate : his worst fault is, that he i« 
given to prayer ; hee is something peevish that way : but no body 
but has his fault : but let that passe. PeUr Sm^U^ you say your 
name is? 

SL I : for fault of a better. 

Qu, And Master Slender^ s your Master ? 

Si, I forsooth. 

Qu. Do's he not weare a great round Beard, like a Glovers 
pairing-knife ? 

S'u No forsooth : he hath but a little wee-£u:e ; with a little 
yellow beard : a Caine colourd Beard. 

Qu, A softly-sprighted man, is he not ? 

SL I forsooth : but he is as tall a man of his hands, as any is 
betweene this and his head : he hath fought with a Warrener. 

Qu. How say you : oh, I should remember him : do's he not 
hold up his head (as it were ?) and strut in his gate ? 

SL Yes indeede do's he. 

Qu. Well, heaven send jinne Page^ no worse fortune: Tell 
Ma^er Parson Evans^ I will doe what I can for your Master : 
jtnne is a good girle, and I wish — 

Ru. Out alas : here comes my Master. 

Qu. We shall all be shent : Run in here, good young man : 
goe into this Closset : he will not stay long : what John Rugby ? 
John : what John I say ? goe Jobn^ goe enquire for my Master, 
I doubt he be not well, that hee comes not home : {and downe^ 
downe^ adown^a. is^e. 

Ca. Vat is you sing ? I doe not like des-toyes : pray you goe 
and vetch me in my Closset, unbo3rteene verd : a Box, a greene- 
a-Box : do intend vat I speake \ a greene-a-Box. 

Qu. I forsooth ile fetch it you : 
I am glad hee went not in himselfe : if he had found the yong 
man he would have bin home-mad. 
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Co, JV, fe^ fe^ ftf mm fiy^ U fait for cbando^ Je man vci a U 
Court la grand affmreu 

Qu. Is it this Sir ? 

Cj. Ony mette le au man pockety de^pueh qvkhhf : 
Vere is dat knave Rugiy ? 

Qu. What John Rugby ^ John ? 

Ru. Here Sir. 

Ca, You are John Rugbf, and you are Jach Rugby : Come, 
take-a-your Rapier, and come after my heele to the Court. 

Ru, Tis ready Sir, here in the Porch. 

Co. By my trot : I tarry too long : odVme : que ayje oubSe .• 
dere is some Simples in my Closset, dat I vill not for the varld I 
shall leave behinde. 

Qu, Ay-me, he'll finde the yong man there, & be mad. 

Co, O Diabltf DiabU : vat is in my Closset ? 
Villanie, La-roone : Rugby, my Rapier. 

Qu, Good Master be content. 

Co, Wherefore shall I be content-a ? 

Qu, The yong man is an honest man. 

Co, What shall de honest man do in my Closset : dere is no 
honest man dat shall come in my Closset. 

Qu* I beseech you be not so flegmaticke : heare the truth of 
it. He came of an errand to mee, from Parson Hugh, 

Ca, Veil 

Si, I forsooth : to desire her to— 

Qu, Peace, I pray you. 

Co, Peace-a-your tongue : speake-a-your Tale. 

Si. To desire this honest Gentlewoman (your Maid) to speake 
a good word to Mistris Anne Pi^e^ for my Master in the way of 
Marriage. 

Qu, This is all indeede-la : but ile nere put my finger in the 
fire, and neede not. 

Co, Sir Hugh send-a you ? Rugiy^ hallow nee some pi^r : 
tarry you a littril-a-while. 

Qui, I am glad he is so quiet 1 if he had bin throughly moFed, 
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you should have heard him so loud, and so melanchoUy : but not- 
withstanding man, He doe you your Master what good I can : and 
the very yea, & the no is, the French Doctor my Master, (I may 
call him my Master, looke you, for I keepe his house ; and I 
wash, ring, brew, bake, scowre, dresse meat and drinke, make the 
beds, and doe all my selfe.) 

Simp. 'Tis a great charge to come under one bodies hand. 

Qui. Are you a-vis'd o'that ? you shall finde it a great charge : 
and to be up early, and down late : but notwithstanding, (to tell 
you in your eare, I wold have no words of it) my Master him- 
selfe is in love with Mistris Anne Page : but notwithstanding that 
I know Ans mind, that's neither heere nor there. 

Caiui. You, Jack *Nape : give-*a this Letter to Sir Hugh^ by 
gar it is a shallenge : I will cut his troat in de Parke, and I will 

teach a scurvy Jack-a-nape Priest to meddle, or make : you 

may be gon : it is not good you tarry here : by gar I will cut all his 
two stones : by gar, he shall not have a stone to throw at his dogge. 

Qui. Alas : he speakes but for his friend. 

Caiut. It is no matter'a ver dat : do not you tell-a-me dat I 
shall have Anne Page for my selfe ? by gar, I vill kiU de Jack- 
Priest: and I have appointed mine Host of de Jarteer to 
measure our weapon : by gar, I wil my selfe have Anne Page. 

Qui. Sir, the maid loves you, and all shall bee well : We must 
give folkes leave to prate : what the good-jer. 

Caius. Rugby ^ come to the Court with me : by gar, if I have 
not Anne Page^ I shall tume your head out of my dore : follow my 
heeles, Rugby. 

Qui. You shall have ^ii-fooles head of your owne: No, 
I know Anj mind for that : never a woman in Windsor knowes 
more of Ant minde then I doe, nor can doe more then I doe with 
her, I thanke heaven. 

Fenton. Who's with in there, hoa ? 

Qtu. Who's there, I troa ? Come neere the house I pray you. 

Fen. How now (good woman) how dost thou ? 

Qui. The better that it pleases your good Worship to aske ? 
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Fen. What newes ? how do's pretty MUtris Anne? 

Qui, In truth Sir, and ahee is pretty, and honest, and gentle, 
and one that is youi; friend, I can tell you that by the way, 
I praise heaven for it. 

Fen. Shall I doe any good thinkst thou ? shall I not loose my 
suit? 

Qui, Troth Sir, all is in his hands above : but notwithstanding 
(Master Fenion) He be swome on a booke shee loves you : have 
not your Worship a wart above your eye ? 

Fen, Yes niarry have I, what of that ? 

Qui, Wei, thereby hangs a tale : good faith, it is such another 
Nan : but (I detest) an honest maid as ever broke bread : wee 
Had an howres talke of that wart ; I shall never laugh but in that 
maids company : but (indeed) shee is given too much to AUicholy 
and musing : but for you — well — goe too 

Fen, Well : I shall see her to day : hold, there's money for 
thee : Let mee have thy voice in my behalfe : if thou seest her 
before me, commend me 

Qm, Will I ? I faith that wee will : And I will tell your 
Worship more of the Wart, the next time we have confidence, and 
of other wooers. 

Fen, Well, fare-well, I am in great haste now. 

Qui, Fare-well to your Worship : truely an honest Gentle- 
man : but jinne loves him not : for I know Am minde as well as 
another do's : out upon't : what have I forgot. Exit, 

Ailus Secundus, Scasna Pnnm. 

Enter Mittrit Page, Afiitrit Ford, Master Page, Master Ford, 
Pistoll, Nim, Quickly, Host, Shallow. 

ATut, Page, What, have I scap'd Love-letters in the holly-day- 
time of my beauty, and am I now a subject for them ? let me see ? 

Asie me no reason why I love you^ for though JLove use Reason 
for his precisian^ hee admits him not for his Counsmiour: you are not 
yongf no more am I : goe to then, therms sim^aihie: you are merry ^ 



Ho- 
but I 
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n / ,■ ha, ha, then therms man ilmpaihie : you love lacle, and 
I: •would you desire beller t'lmpalhte ? I^el tl toffi^e thee 
Iris Page) al the least if the Love of Souidier can lu^e, that 
e thee .- / loiU not say fally mee, 'lit not a Svuldier-IHe pbrat< 






By me, thine o^wne true Knighl, by day or nighl ; 
Or any Untie of tight, tuilh all hit luighl. 
For ihee lojighl. John Faklafe. 

What a Herod of Jurie is this ? O wicked, wicked world : 
One that is well -n ye worne to peeces with age 
To show himsclfe a yong Gallant? What an unwaled 
Bi;haviour hath this Flemish drunkard pickt (with 
The DeviUs name) out of my converaation, that he dares 
In this manner assay me ? why, hee hath not beene thrice 
In my Company: what should I say to him? I was then 
Frugall of my mirth: (heaven forgive mee:) why lie 
Exhibit a Bill in the Parliament for the putting downe of men : 
how shall I be reveng'd on him ? for reveng'd I will be ? as sure 
at his guti are made of puddings, 

Mit. Ford. Mitlrit Page, trust me, I was going to your houae. 
Mis. Page. And trust me, I was comming to you : you looke 
very ill. 

Mis. Ford. Nay, He nere beleevc thai ; I have to shew to the 
contrary. 

Mit. Page. 'Faith but you doe in my minde. 
Mu. Ford. Well ; I doe then : yet I say, I could shew you to 
the contrary ; O Miatris Page, give mee some counaaile. 
Mu. Page. What's the matter, woman >. 
Ml. Ford. O woman : if it were not for one trifling respefl, I 
could come to such honour. 

Ml. Page, Hang the trifle (woman) take the honour r what is 
it ? dispence with tri6cs : what is it .' 

Ml. Ford. If I would but goe to hell, for an etcrtiail moment, 
or so : I could be knighted. 

Ml. Page. What thou liett? Sir jIHce Ford? these Knights 
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will hacke, and so thou ahouidit not alter the anide of thy 

Mi. Ford. Wee burtie day-light ; heer«, read, read : pereenre 
how 1 mighi bee knighted, I shall thinke the worse of Tat meo, as 
long a* I have an eye to make dift;rcnce of mens liking : and yet 
hee would not sweare : praise womens modesty : and gaie such 
orderly and wet-lx-haved reproofe to al uncomelinesse, that I 
would Iwve sworne his disposition would have gone to the truth of 
his words : hut they doe no more adhere and keep place together, 
then the hundred Psalms to the tune of Green-sleeves : What 
[cmpew (I iroa) threw this Whale, {with so many Tuns of oyle 
in his belly) a'shoare at Windsor i How shall I \xe revenged on 
~ llj I thinke the best way were, to entcrtaine him with hope, 

I the wicked fire of lust have melted him in his ownt greaee ; 
9 you ever heare the like ? 
* MU. Pagt. Letter for letter ; but thai the name of P^gt and 
Ftrd differs : to thy great comfort in this mystery of ill opinions, 
heert's the iwyn-broiher of thy Letter : but let thine inherit first, 

[ i protest mine never shall ; I warrant he hath a thousand of 
I Letters, writ with blaacke-space for difiereni names (sure 

Jt) : and these are of the second edition : hee will print them 

% of doubt : for he cares not what hee puts into the presse, 
wtien he would put us two : 1 had rather be a Gianiesae, and lye 
under Mount Prlion : Well i I will find you twentie laacirious 
Turtles ere one chaste man. 

Mi/, Ford. Why this is the very same ; the very haod : the 
very words : what doth he thinke of us ? 

Mij, Pajt, Nay I know not : it nukes me abnost readie to 
wrangle with mine ownc honesly : lie entertainc my sdfr like oi 
that I am not acquainted withall : for sure unlease hee know u 
itraine in mee, that I know not my selfc, bee would never hue 



rded n 



n this fiirie. 



t. Ftrd. Qoordiag, call you \ti lie bee sure u> kee]ie him 
decke. 
i. Pegt. So will I : if bee come under my hatches, lie 
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never to Sea againe : Let's bee reveng'd on him : let's s^point 
him a meeting : give him a ahow of comfort in his Suit, and lead 
him on with a fine baited delay, till hee hath pawn'd his hones to 
mine Host of the Garter. 

ML Ford. Nay, I wil consent to ad any villany against him, 
that may not sully the charinesse of our honesty : oh that my 
husband saw this Letter : it would give etemall food to his 
jealousie. 

Mii, Page, Why look where he comes ; and my gpod man 
too : hee's as farre from jealousie, as I am from giving him cause, 
and that (I hope) is an unmeasurable distance. 

Mii, Ford, You are the happier woman. 

Mh, Page, Let's consult together against this greasie Knight : 
Come hither. 

Ford. Well : I hope, it be not so. 

Piri. Hope is a curtall-dog in some a&ires : 
Sir John affects thy wife. 

Ford. Why sir, my wife is not young. 

Piti. He wooes both high and low, both rich & poor, both 
yong and old, one with another (^Ford) he loves the Gaily- 
mawfry (Ford) perpend. 

Ford. Love my wife ? 

Piri. With liver, burning hot : prevent : 
Or goe thou like Sir Adeon he, with 
Ring-wood at thy heeles : O, odious is the name. 

Ford. What name Sir ? 

Put. The home I say : Farewell : 
Take heed, have open eye, for theeves doe foot by night. 
Take heed, ere sommer comes, or Cuckoo-birds do sing. 
Away sir Corporall Nim : 
Beleeve it {Page) he speakes sence. 

Ford. I will be patient : I will find out this. 

Nim. And this is true : I like not the humor of lying : hee 
hath wronged mee in some humors : I should have borne the 
humour'd Letter to her : but I have a sword : and it shall bite 
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upon my neceasilie : he loves your wife ; There's the short and 
the long : My name is Corporal! Nim i I speak, and I avouch ; 
'tis true : my name is Nm : and Fahlajr loves your wife : adieu, 
I love Dot the humour of bread and cheese : adieu. 

Page. The humour of it {quoth'a \) hcen-'s a fellow Grights 
English out of his wits. 

F«rd. I wili seeb- out FoUiaffe. 

Pitgt. I never heard such a drawling-affefling rogue. 

Ford. l( I do«r fmde it : well. 

Page. I wiil not belecve such a Caiman, though the Priest o' 
thTowne commended him for a true man. 

Ford. 'Twas a good sensible fellow : well. 

Page. How now Meg ? 

Mm. Pagt, Whether goe you (Getirgt?) harke you. 

Mu, FiirJ. How now (sweet Front) why art thou melancholy I 

Fard. I melancholy ? I am not melancholy : 
Crt you home : goe. 

Mil. Ford. Faith, ihou hast some crochets in thy head. 
Now : will you goe Miilru Page ? 

Mu, Page, Have with you : you'll come to dinner Gtorgf ? 
Looke who comes yonder ; shee shall bee our Messenger to this 
paltric Knight. 

Mil, Ford. Trust mc, I thought oi 

Mil. Page. You are come li 



; shee'li fit it. 
my daughter Aancf 



Qui. I foraooth ; and I pray how do's good Mistresse Anne? 

Mil. Page. Go in with us and see ; we have an houn-s taikc 
with you. 

Pc^e. How now Master Ford ? 

Far. You heard what this knave told me, did you not i 

Pe^t' Yes, and you heard what the other told me ? 

F«rd. Doc you thinkc there is truth in them i 

P^g. Hong 'em slaves : I due not thinke the Kniglit would 
ofibr it : But these that accuse him in his intent towards our 
wives, are a yoake of his discarded men ; very rogues, now they 
be out of service. 
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Ford, Were they his men ? 

Page. Marry were they. 

Ford. I like it never the beter for that, 
Do'a he lye at the Garter ? 

Pagt. I marry do's he ; if hee should intend this voyage 
toward my wlfc, I would tume her loose to him j and what hee 
gets more of her, then sharpe words, let it lye on ray head. 

Ford, I doc not misdoubt my wife ; but I would bee loath to 
tume them together : a man muy be too conlident : I would have 
nothing lye on my head : I cannot be thus satisfied. 

Page, Looke where my ranting-HoH of the Garter comes : 
there is eyther liquor in his pate, or mony in his purse, when hee 
lookes so merrily ; How now mine Host ? 

Hojt. How now Bdly-Rooke : thou'rt a Gentleman Caveleiro 
Justice, I say. 

Shal. I follow, (mine Host) I follow. Good-even, and 
twenty (good Master Page.) Master Pifge, wil you go with us ? 
we have sport in hand, 

Hoil. Tell him Caveleiro .Justice : tell him Bully-Rooke. 

Shall, Sir, there is a fray to be fought, bctweene Sir Hugh the 
Welch Priest, and Ca'iui the French Doflor. 

Ford. Good mine Host o'th' Garter i a word with you. 

Hoit. What saist thou, my Bully-Rooke? 

Shal. Will you goe with us to behold it ? My merry Host 
hath had the measuring of their weapons; and (I thinke) hath 
appointed them contrary places; for (beleeve mee) 1 heare the 
Parson is no Jester : harke, I will tell you what our sport shall be. 

Holt. Hast thou no suit against my Knight \ ray guest- 
Cavalrire ? 

Shal. None, I protest : but lie give you a pottle of burn'd 
eacke, lo give me recourse to him, and tell him my name is 
Browne ! onely for a jest, 

Noti. My hand, (Bully :) thou shalt have egresae and regmse 
(said I well?) and thy name shall be Sroome. It is a merry 
Knight : will you goe An-heires? 
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Shal. Haw «rith you mine Host. 

Page. I have heard the French-man hath good aluU in hia 
Rapier. 

5W. Tut sir : I could have told you more : In iheie timet 
yoti nand on distance : your Passes, Sloccado'a, and I know not 
what ; 'tis the heart {Master Pagt) 'tis heere, 'tia heere : I have 
aenie the timt', with my lung-sword, I would have made you 
fowre tail fellowes skippc like Rattes. 

Hitil. Heere boyes, heere, heere : shall we wag ? 

P^e. Have with you : I had rather hew them scold, then 
fight. 

Ford. Though Pagt be a wcure foole, and ttands »o firmcly 
on hi) wives frailty ; yet, I cannot put-olf my opinion so easily : 
«he wan in his company at Pagn house : and what they made 
there, I know not. Well, 1 wil looke further into't, and I have 
a disguise, to sound FalUaffc / if I Unde her hooeat, I looK not 
my labor : if she be otherwise, 'tis labour well bestowed. 

Scana Secunda. 

Eater FaliUiffi, PUloU, Rol^a, Quickly, Bardnifft, Ford, 
Fai. I will not lend thee a penny. 
Pill. Why then the world's mine Oyster, which I, with sword 

Fal. Not a penny : I have bcene content (Sir,) you should 
lay my countenance to pawne : I have grated upon my good 
friends for three Repreeves for you, and your Coach-fellow Nim t 
or else you had look'd through the gmte, like a Geminy of 
B<^)oones ; I am damn'd in hell, for swearing to Gentlemen my 
friends, you were good Souldicrs, and tall-fell owes. And when 
Misiresse Brigri lost the handle of hir Fan, I took't upon mine 
honour thou hadst it not. 

Put. Didst not thou share i hadst thou not fifteene pence ? 

Fal. Reason, you roague, reason : thinkst thou lie endanger 
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my aoole, graiu Psitz word* hang no more about mee, I am no 
^bbet for yoa : goe, a Aon kniicy and a throngs to your Mannor 
of Pkkt'-baScb: goe, you'll not beare a Letter for mee yoe 
roagne? yoa stand upon your honor: why, (thou imconfinable 
baaenesse) it is as much as I can doe to keepe the termes of my 
hononor precise : I, I, I my selfe sometimes, leaying the feare of 
heaTen on the left hand, and hidbg mine honor in my necessity, 
am &ine to shuffle : to hedge, and to lurch, and yet, you Rogue, 
will en-sconce your raggs; your Cat-a-Mountaine-lookes, your 
red-lattice phrases, and your bold-beating-oathes, under the shdter 
of your honor : you will not doe it ? you ? 

PisL I doe relent : what would thou more of man ? 

Robin, Sir, here's a woman would ^leake with you. 

FaL Let her approach. 

Qm. Give your worship good morrow. 

FaL Good-morrow, good-wife. 

Qui. Not so and't please your worship. 

FaL Good maid then. 

Qui, He be sworae. 
As my mother was the first houre I was borne. 

Fal. I doe beleeve the swearer ; what with me ? 

QuL Shall I TOuch-safe your worship a word, or two ? 

Fal, Two thousand (faire woman) and ile vouchsafe thee the 
hearing. 

Qui. There is one Mistresse Ford^ (Sir) I pray come a little 
neerer this waies : I my selfe dwell with M. Dodor Cmus. 

Fal, Well, on ; Mistresse Ford^ you say. 

Qm. Your worship saies very true : I pray your worship come 
a little neerer this waies. 

Fal, I warrant thee, no-bodie heares : mine owne people, mine 
owne people. 

Qm. Are they so? heaven-blesse them, and make them his 
Servants. 

Fal. Well ; Mistresse Ford^ what of her ? 

Qm* Why, Sir; shee's a good-creature; Lord, Lord, your 
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Worahip't a waoton : well ; heareo (or^ve you, and all of tu, I 
pray . 

Fal. Mistresse Ford: come, Mistrewe Ford. 

Qui. Marry this is (he ilion, and the long of It ; you have 
brought hrr into such a Canaries, as 'tis wonderfiill : the best 
Courtier of ihcm all (when the Court lay at IVmJiar) could nc»cr 
haTc brought her to euch a Canarie : yet there has becne Koights, 
and Lords, and Gentiemen, with thdr Coaches ; I warrant you 
Coach after Coach, letter alter letter, gift after gift, smelling so 
sweetly ; all Munke, and bo rwshlirg, I warrant you, in cilkc and 
golde, and in such alligant termes, and in auch wine and sugcr of 
the best, and the fairest, that would hare wocine any woman* 
heart ; and I warrant you, they could never get an eye-wioke of 
lier : I had my telle twentie Angels given me this morning, but I 
deiic all Angels (in any such sort, as they say) but in the way of < 
honesty : and I warrant you, they could never get her so much 
u lippc oti a cup with the prowdest of them all, and yet there 
ha* beeoe Eyries ; nay, (which is more) Pentioners, but I warrant 
you all ii one with her. 

Fat. But what saies ehce to m«! be briefc my good shtse- 



Mn-nirit. 

Qui. Many, she hath receiv'd your Letter: for the which she 
thankcs you a thousand times ; and she gives you to nodfie, that 
her husband will be ab«nce from his house, betweene tra and 



Fai. Ten, and eleven. 

Qui. 1, forsooth : and then you may come and see the |ncture 
(she s^yes) iliat you wot of: Master ForJ her husband will be 
from home : alas, the iweet woman Icadci ao ill lile with him : 
hce's a very jealousie-man j she leads a very frampold life with 
him, (good harL) 

Fal. Ten, and eleven. 
Woman, commend me to her, I will not faile her. 

Qm. Why, you say wcl! r But I have another me«8en|er to 
your worship : Mistiesw Pt^ge hath her beanie commendations to 
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■• JK mge Kfl TOO in yoar eve, ri>ee'i a* Bnaooa a 
Mc ^m, aod one (I tell yoa) that viD noi aiHe tm 
r cvesi^ F*>™'t a* x>t it b Wmdtm; «1ki oe bee ibe 
: Mii rive bode mr uJJ toot wM^np, ifaK fatr bc^WJ u 
^ rin^ home, but iue hopes there wiU cook a DBb I 
Macr ksev a vomtaa k> doate npoo a man ; watAj I tfamke yon 
^Mve charaei, la : ye* in truth. 

Fd. Not I, I aMure thee ; lening the attndion of mr gcwd 
pwB aMde, I hiTC no other channe*. 

Qm. BleMiDg on your bean for't. 

/"«£. Bat I pny thee telJ me thii : hai /tr^ wiie, and P^u 
wife acquaintrd each other, how they love me *. 

Qm. That were a jeX indeed : they have not lO littie grace I 
hope, that were a tricke indeed : But MiKiii Pt^ would desre 
yon to lend her your little Page of al lorn : ber htubood hai a 
■narrelknu infection to the little Page : and trudy MaMier P^t ia 
an iKineit man : neivr a wife in WauLor leadei a better lile tbni 
ihe dfi'i : doe what thee will, lay what Ae will, take all, pay all, 
goe U> \fA wlien ihc liit, me when ibe lijt, all ii at the will : and 
tnily the dnem-t it ; for if there be a kinde woman in fFmdier, 
the it one ; yw muit tend her your Page, no mnedie. 

Fal. Why, I will. 

Qa. Nay, but doe to then : and looke you, bee may come and 
goe betweenc you both : and in any cate have a nay-word, that 
you may know one ancithcra minde, and the Boy never neede to 
undcrat^ind any thing ; fur 'tii nut good that children should know 
any wickednei : olde folket you know, have ditcredon, at they 
lay, and know the world. 

f'al. Farethcc-well, commend mee to them both : there's my 
pune, 1 am yet thy debter : Boy, goe along with this woman, 
thia nt-wcn di«rafl» me. 

I'itI, Tbii Punckc it one of Cupidt Caniert, 
Cli|> on more lailei, punue : up with your fightt : 
Give lire ; the it my prize, or Ocean wbelme tbcm all. 

FJ. Sum thou to (old Jacit) go thy waiei : He nuke more 
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tX tliy olde body then I have dooc : will they yet looke alter 
thee i wilt thou after the expence of bo much money, be now a 
giincr? good Body, 1 tlunke thee: let them ny 'tig grauely 
done, »o it bee feirely done ; no matter. 

Bar, Sir John, there't one Master Broome below would fiiine 
ipeakc with you, and be acquainted with you ; and bath mox your 
worship a mornings draught of Sacke. 

Fal. BroDmt a hia name J 

Bar. I Sir. 

Fal. Call him in : guch Broomti are welcome to mw, that 
ore'flowei such liquor : ah ha, Mistmse FvrJ and MinrcMC 
Pagt, have I cncompaBs'd yon ? goe to, via. 

Ford. 'BleMC you air, 

Fal. And you nr ; wovid you speake with me i 

Ford. I make bold, to preue, with n little preparation upon 
jrou. 

Fal. You'r welcome, what'* your will ? give u* leaTe Drawer. 

Ford, Sir, I am a Gentleman that have tpcoX much, my name 

Fal, Good Milter Brmnet, I desire morp acquaintance of you. 

Ford, Good Sir Jabn, I lue for yours ; not to charge you, for I 
mun let you understand, I thinke my Bctfe io better plight for a 
Lender, then you are : the which hath something emboldned me 
IO this unscaaon'd inininoo : for they «ay, if money goe beforr, 
all waiet doc lye open. 

Fai. Money is a good Souldier (Sir) and will on. 

Ford Troth, and I have a bag of money heerc troubles me : 
if you will helpe to beare it (Sir Johti) take all, or halfe, for 
cuing me of the carriage. 

FaL Sir, I know not how I may deserve t» bee your Porter. 

Fnri, I will tell you sir, if you will give mee the hearing. 

/v. Speake (good Master Broomt) I shall be glad to be your 

Ford Sir, I heare you are a Scholler : (I will be bride with 
you] and you have been a man long kaowne to me, though I had 
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fOHL. I Midi ^Kover a tfaiBf a» yosy vkeiciB I sBit verj 
1^ ^jp^* BBK^ OTRK ■■penediOB z Dst ^2^011 Sir Abk} a 
bate one e^ apoa mf fbffiei»ai|oa hunL tfaen nnfefciw^ 

sorter 6k yonr owik^ tfaat I B>]f pone wit& a 
Ty fltfa. jooi jour KBc Liw how caae it ■ to be 



^4iC Very wdl Sir, proceed. 

/Vi£. There it a GeadewoaBa m thk Towik, her 

/:i(L Wei Sir. 

FtrdL I hsm long lor'd her, and I procat to jcn, 
noch on her: foXkmtd her with a doaoag dbrnmnctz laffom^d 
opportunities U> meete her : fee'd cfery i^ht ormion that coald 
INit m^stfdlj j^fe nee i^^ or her: not only riougyit nsaiy 
pfetents to give her, hot have gnren largety to many, to kuow 
whan thtt would have ffwca : bnefly, I have puna'd her,ai Love 
hath pomed mee^ which hathbeeneoo the wing of afl o cca woo a : 
bat whattoever I have merited, either in my mindey or in my 
BKaoety meede I am tme I have received noneyOnleMe ExpeiieDce 
be a JeweUy that I have porchaKd at an infinite rate, and that 
hath taoght mee to say this, 

^ ZfOve Ui a shadvwfia^ whem smhtoHce Love farsmts^ 
** Pursmng thai tbatfies^ amdfiymg nrhai pmrtmts^ 

Fal, Have yoa receir'd no pronuie of ntiA^Hon at her hands? 

Ford^ Never. 

Fal, Have yoo t wiportun M her to soch a purpose ? 

Ford, Ucwer, 

Fa/, Of what qnalitte was your love then ? 

Ford, Like a fair house, built on another mans ground, so 
that I have lost my edifice, by mistaking tbe place, where I 
creeled it. 

FaL To what purpose have you unfolded this to me ? 

Ford, When I have told you that, I have told you all : Some 
sayi that though she iqipeaie honest to mee, yet in other places 



The Merry Wives sf Windsor. 



163 



*hw mlaijcth her minh to &ne, that there ii shrewd coostnio 
tion nude of her. Now (Sir JiAh) here u the heart of my 
puqxMe : you are a gemleman of eiccellcnt breeding, admirable 
ducoune, of great admitiance, anthenticke in )'Our pUcc and 
pmon, gennally allowM for your many war-like, coun-like, 
and Icamed preparatiofii. 

Fai. O Sir, 

Ford. Beleere it, for you know it : there it money, ^>end it, 
ipend it, iprnd more ; apend atl I have, onely give me to rooch 
of your time in exchange of it, a< to Uy an amiable tiege to the 
honetty of thia Forit wife : lue your An of wooing ; win her to 
conimt to you : if any man may, you may at toone at any. 

Fd, Would it apply well to the rehemracy of your affeflioa 
that I ibould win what you would enjoy ! Methinkes you prp- 
tcnbp to your aelfe very preponeroualy. 

Ford. O, understand my drift : the dwelli to lecurely on the 
Otcellency of her honor, thai the folly of my soule dares not 
present ii telfe : thee it too bright to be look'd againtt. Now, 
could I come to hef with any deLeftion in my hand ; my di-nm 
had instance and argument to commend themselves, I could drive 
her then from the ward of her purity, her reputation, her marriage* 
TOW, and a thousand other her defences, which now are too-too 
itrongly embaitaild against mc : what say you too'^ Sir John? 

Fal. Matter Broome, I will (ir« make bold with your money : 
next, give mcv your hand ; and last, as I am a gentleman, yoU 
thall, if you will, enjoy Fordt wife. 

FerJ, O good Sir. 

Fal. I Hiy you sliall. 

Ford. Want no money (Sir John) you thall want none. 

FaL Want no Miitrwt Ford (Matter Bn^me) you ahail want 
none: I shall be with her (I may tell you) by her owne ap- 
pointment, even u you came in to me, her attittant, or go©- 
beiweeoc, parted from me : I tay I thall be with her betwceiW | 
ten and dercn ; for at that time the jealiont-ratcally-knaTe her 
hnaband will be forth : come you 10 mc at night, yon thall know 
liow I speed. 
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Ford, I un Uest in your acquaintaoce : do you know Fwm 
Sir? 

Fal. Haag him (poore Cuckoldly knave) I know him 
yrt 1 wrong him to call him poore : They say the jealous wittolly- 
knave hath masses of money, for the which his wife seemcs i 
well-favourd -. I will um her as the key of the Cuckoldly-rt 
Coffer, & ther's my harvest-home. 

Ford. I would you knew Ford, sir, that you might avoid 
if you saw him. 

Fal. Hang him, raechanicall'Salt-butter rogue ; I wil stare 
him out of his wits : I will awe-him with my cudgel! : it shall 
hang hke a Meteor ore the Cuckolds horns : Master Broome, thou 
shalt know, I will predominate over the pezant, and thou shall lye 
with his wife. Come 10 me aoone at night ; Ford's a knave, and 
I will aggravate his stile : thou (Master Sroomt) shalt know him 
for knave, and Cuckold. Come to me soone at night. 

Ford, What a damn'd Epicurian-Rascall Ja this ? my heart is 
ready to cracke with impatience ; who saies this is improvident 
jealousie > my wife hath sent to hira, the howre is fixt, the match 
is made : would any man have thought this ! see the hell of having 
a false woman ; my bed shall be abus'd,my Coffers ransack'd, my 
reputadon gnawne at, and 1 shall not onely receive this vdlanous 
wrong, but stand under the adoption of abhominablc tenuea, and 
by him that does mee this wrong : Termea, names : jlmaimoii 
sounds well : Lucifer, well ; Barbaim, well : yet they are Divela 
additions, the names of Bends : But Cuckold, WittoLI, Cuckold ? 
the Divell himaclfe hath not such a name. Pi^e is an Ask. 
a secure Asse } hee will trust his wife, hee will not be jealous : I 
will rather trust a Firming with my butter. Parson Hagh tlie 
IVelih-maa with my Cheese, an Iriib'mim with my Aqua- 
vitjc-bottle, or a Theefe to waike my ambling gelding, then 
my wife with her selfe. Then she plots, ihco shee nuni- 
natea, then shee devises : and what they ihinkc in their hearti 
they may efiefl ; they will breake their hearts but they will cficfl. 
Heaven bee prais'd for my jealousie : eleven o' docke the hoi 
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I will prevent ihis, deteil my wife, bee reveng'd on FaUlaffe, and 
laugh at Page. I will about it, better three houres 100 soone, 
then a myaute too late : fie, fie, fie : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold. 

Exit. 



Scerut Tenia. 



9 I vill kill hira : take 
•/ 1 fill kill him. 



EatfT Cmut, Ri^ly, Pag(, Shadow, Slender, Most. 

Caiur. Jaeie Rugty- 

Rug. Sir. 

Cimu. Vat is the clocke, Jack ? 

Rug. 'Ti« past the howre (Sir) that Sir Hugh promia'd to meet. 

Cm, By gar, he haa save hta nule, dat he is no-come : hee 
bas pray hia Pible well, dat he is no-come : by gar {^Jcai Rugby) 
he ia dead already, if he be come. 

Rug. Hee is wise Sir : hee knew your worship would kill him 
if he came. 

Cm. By gar, de herring i$ no dead, » 
your Rapier, (Jaeh) I vill tell you ho\ 

Rug. Ala« sir, I cannot fence. 

CaL Villanie, take your Rapier. 

Rug. Forbeare : hcer"* company, 

Hotl. "Blesse thee, bully-Doflor. 

Shal. 'Save you Mr. Doflor Caiut. 

Page. Now good Mr, Doftor. 

Slen, 'Give you good-morrow, sir. 

Cams. Vat be all you one, (wo, tree, (bwre, come for ? 

ffasl. To see thee light, to >ec thee foigne, u> see ihee ttaverse, 
to see thee heere, to see thee there, to see thee passe thy puofto, 
thy stock, thy reverse, thy distance, thy mootant : Is he dead, ray 
Ethiopian i Is he dead, my Francisco ! ha Bully i what nies 
my Etcuhpiui ? my Gatien ? my heart of Elder ? ba! ii he dead 
buUy-Stale l is he dead > 

Cm. By gar, he is de Coward-Jack- FrieM of de *oiid : he it 
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Host. Thou art a Castalkm king-Urinall : HeSor of Greeu 
(my Boy.) 

Cid. I pray you beare witneney that me have stay, sixe or 
•even, two tree howres for him, and hee is no-come. 

SbaL He is the wiser man (M. Dodor) he is a curer of sonks^ 
and you a curer of bodies : if you should fight, you goe against 
the haire of your professions : is it not true. Master Page f 

Page. Master Shallow; you have your selfe beene a great 
fighter, though now a man of peace. 

Shal. Body-kins M. Page^ though I now be old, and of the 
peace; if I see a sword out, my finger itches to make one: 
though wee are Justices, and Dolors, and Church-men (M. 
P(^e) wee have some salt of our youth ia ui^ we are tlw tons of 
women (M. Page.) 

Page. 'Tis true, Mr. Shallow. 

ShaL It wil be found so, (M. Page:) M. Dodor (7am/, I am 
come to fetch you home : I am sworn of the peace : you have 
show'd your selfe a wise Physician, and Sir Hugh hath showne 
himselfe a wise and patient Church-man : yon must goe with me^ 
M. Dodor. 

Host. Pardon, Guest-Justice ; a Mounseor Mocke-waten 

Cm. Mock-vater ? vat is dat ? 

Host. Mock-water, in our English tongue, is Valour (Bnlly.) 

Cat. By gar, then I have as much Mock-vater as de EngBdi- 
man : scurvy-Jack-dog-Priest : by gar, mee vill cut his earea. 

Host. He will Clapper-claw thee tightly (Bully.) 

Cm. Clapper-de-claw ? vat is dat ? 

Host. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Cm. By-gar, me doe looke hee shaU dapper-de-daw me, for 
by-g^, me vill have it. 

Host. And I will provoke him to 't, or let him wag. 

Cm. Me tanck you for dat. 

Host. And moreover, (Bully) but first, Mr. Ghuest, and M. 
Pagey dc eeke Cavaleiro Slender, goe you through the Towne to 
Frogmare. 
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Pas'. Sir Hugh U tiiere, is he I 

Heit. He is there, set: what hunwr he ia in : and I will briag 
the Dofior about by the Fields : will it doe well ? 

Shal. We wiU doe it. 

All. Adieu, good M. Doftor. 

Cm. By-gar, me vill kill de Priest, for he speake for a Jack- 
an-Ape lo Annt Page, 

Hojt. Let hira die : dieath thy impatience : throw eoid water 
on thy Choller : goe about the fields with mee through Frogmort, 
I will bring thee where Mistris Anne Page ia, at a Farra-housc a 
Feasting : and thou shall wooe her : Cride-giime, aaid I well ? 

Cat. By-gar, mee dancke you vordat: by gar 1 love you; and 
I shall procure 'a you de good Guegt : de Earlc, de Knight, de 
Lords, de Gentlemen, my patients. 

H<ul. For the which, I will be thy advcrtary toward Anne 
Pagf : laid I well ? 

Cai. By-gar, 'tis good ; veil said. 

Jfoit. Let us wag iticn, 

Cai. Come at my hcelea, Jaci Rugby. Exeunt. 

Ailut Tertius. Scana Prima. 



Enter Evani, Simple, Page, Shallolv, Slender, Host, Caiui, Rugby, 

Evont. I pray you now, good Master Siendert serving-nun, 
and friend Simple by your name ; which way have you look'd for 
Master Caiat, that calls himselfe Doiftor of Phisicke. 

Sim, Marry Sir, the pittie-ward, the Parke-ward ; erery way : 
olde IV'mdior way, and every way but the Towne-way. 

Evan, I most fehcmently desire you, you will also looke that way. 

Sim. I will sir. 

Evan. 'Plcsse my soule : how full of Chollara I am, 
trempling of mindc : I shall be glad if he have deceived me : how ■ 
melancholies I am ? I will knog his Urinalls about his knan* 1 
COnard« when I have good opportunitieB for the orke; 'Pleas 1 
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my Wille : To iballow Riveri t« vitoie /a/!i .■ nuJodiouj Birdt 
th^i MaJr^aSi : Tbtrt v>ill v/t make our Ftit of Ratfi i tmd « 
ihouiand fri^raml peati. To Shallov) ; 'Mcrcie on met, I ha»c a 
great diapositioM to cry, MtloiHeiu birJi ring Mattrigallt : — 
IVheit ai I tal m Patilon : and a thautand vagram Ponit. To 
Shalle^, tfc. 

Sim. Yonder he is coniraingj this way. Sir Hugh. 

Evan. Hn'i welcome : To ihaSevt Riveri, m v/hote fJ^ 
Heaven prosper the right : what weapons is he ? 

Sim. No weapOBi, Sir : there comes my Master, Mr. Sbaibw, 
and another Gentleman ; from Frogmort, over the etile, thii way. 

Evan. Pray you give mer my gowne, or elie kecpe it in 



Sba!. How now Mastn- Paiwn f good morrow good Sir 
Hugh: keepe a Gamester &om the dice, and a good Si 
from hU booke, and it is wonderful]. 

Slea. Ah sweet jinne Pagt. 

Page, 'Save you, good Sir Hugh. 

Evan. 'Please you from his mercy-sake, all of you. 

Sbai. What ? die Sword, and the Word ? 
Doe you study them both, Mr. Parson i 

Pagt. And yonthtiill still, in your doublet and hoae, this 
rumaticke day l 

Evan There is reaaons, and causes far it. 

Page. We are come to you, to doe a good office, Mr. Ps 

Eva«. Fery-wtll : what is it ? 

Page. Yonder is a most reverend Centlmian ; who (be-Blce) 
having received wrong by some person, is at most odds with ha 
owne gravity and patience, that ever you saw. 

ShiJ- I have lived foure-score yeeres, and upward 
heard a man of his place, gravity, and learning, so wide of 
owne respeft. 

Evan. What is he ? 

Page. 1 thinkc you know him; Mr. Doflor Caiw therenoi 
French Phyucuun, 
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Evaa. Goi's-will, zaA hii paMioo of my 
you would tell IDC of a ine«*e of porrcdge. 



h« 



Page. Why? 
Evan. He has no moic knowledge 
cowaidly 



I fOBorrala and Galm, and 



a IcaaTC bendei : 






) would dcsirM v. 



be acquainted withall. 

Pagr. I wanant you, hep's the man should 6ght wiih him. 

S!en. O iwcet jlimt Pagt. 

Shai, It appeares bo by hit weapons : lieepe tbem aiunder ; 
here comes Doflor dun/. 

P^' Nay good Mr. Panon, keepe in your wotpoii. 

Sin/. So doe you, good Mr. Do^or. 

Ifoil. Disanne them, and let them cjueition : let them keepe 
iheir lunb6 whole, and hack our English. 

Cai. I pray you let-a-mee speakc a word with your care ; 
vherefore nil you not meet-a me ! 

Evan. Pray you use your patience in good time. 

Cai. By-gar, you are de Coward : de Jack dog : Joho Ape. 

Evan. Pray you let us not be laughing-stocks to other mens 
humors: I desire you in friendship, and I will one way or other 
nuke you amends : I will knog your Urinal about your koaTe* 
Cogs-combe. 

C<a. D'labte : Jack Rughy : mine HotI dt Jarleer : hare I not 
Kay for him, to kill him '. have I oot at de place I did appoint i 

Evan. At 1 am a Chnstians-soule, now looke you : this is the 
place appointed. He bee judgement by mine ffeti aj thi Garter. 

Hoil. Peace, I My, GaUia and Gm^, French & Welch, Soulc 
Cuter, and Body-Curer. 

Cai. I, dat is very good, excellant. 

Hait. Peace, I say : heare mine Host of the Garter, 
Am I politicke >. Am I subtle i Am 1 a Machirell \ 
Shall I loose my DoOor ? No, hee gives me the Potions and the 
Motions. Shall I loose my Parson ? ray Priest ? my Sir Hugh ? 
No, he gives me the Proverbes, and the No-ferbea. Give mc 
thy hand (Celestiall) so : Boyei of Art, I have deceiv'd you 
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both. I have direded you to wrong places : your hearts are 
mighty, your skinnes are whole, and let bum'd Sacke be the 
issue : Come, lay their swords to pawne : Follow me, Lad of 
peace, follow, follow, follow. 

ShaL Trust me, a mad Host : follow Gentlemen, follow. 

SUn» O sweet jinne Page, 

Cos. Ha'do I perceive dat i Have you make-a-de-sot of us, 
ha, ha? 

Ev£U This is well, he has made us his vlowtmg-stog : I desire 
you that we may be friends : and let us knog our praines together 
to be revenge on this same scall-scurvy-cogging-companion the 
Host of the Garter. 

Cm, By gar, with all my heart: he promise to bring me 
where is jitme Page : by gar he deceive me too. 

Evan, Well, I will smite his noddles : pray you follow. 

Scena Secunda, 



Mitt, Page, Robinf Ford^ Page^ Sbalhw^ Slender^ Hott^ EvaaSf 

Castu, 

Mist, Page, Nay keepe your way (little Gallant) yon were 
wont to be a follower, but now you are a Leader : whether had 
you rather lead mme eyes, or eye your masters heeles ? 

Rob, I had rather (forsooth) go before you Hke a man, then 
follow him like a dwarfe. 

M. Pa, O you are a flattering boy, now I see yoa'l be a 
Courtier. 

Ford, Well met mistris Page^ whether go you ? 

M. Pa, Truly Sir, to see your wife, is she at home ? 

Ford, I, and as idle as she may hang together for want of 
company. I thinke if your husbands were dead, you two would 
marry. 

M. Pa, Be sure of that, two other husbands. 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cocke i 
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^m 


1 


M. Pa. I cannot tell what (the dickens) hii na 


ne .s my ^H 


buBbaod had him of. what do you cal your Knights nan 


euirah^ ^H 


Roi. Sir Jofm Fabtaffi. 


^^1 


Ford. Sir Jolm F<d,>afft, 


^^1 


M. Pa. He, he, I can no-er hit on', name; thw 


b such a ^H 


league betwccnc my goodman, and he: is your Wife 


uhome ^H 


indeed? 


^^^1 


Ford. Indeed she k 


^^1 


M. Pa. By your leave «ir, I am ocke till I see her. 


^^1 


Ford. Has Pagt any brainea '. Hath he any eie» > 


Hath he ^H 


any thbliJng >. Sure they aleepe. he hath do u»e of them : why ^B 


ihi« boy will came a letter tweotie miles as eaue, aa 


a Canon ^H 


will shoot point-blanke twelve score : hee peecea out 


■ 


inclination : he gives her folly motion and advantage ; 


now ^H 


she's going to my wife, & Fahlafa boy with her t A 


man may ^H 




boy with H 


her: good plots, they are laide, and our revolted w 


ves share ^H 




rtm^my ■ 




Mist. Pagi, divulge Pagi hlmfielfe for a secure andwilfiiU Meoa, ^| 


and to these violent proceedings all my ndghbors shall 


cry aime. ^H 


The clocke gives me my Qu, and my assurance Isds n 


le search, ^^^ 


there I shall findc Falnajt : I shaU be rather prai«l 


for this, ^^H 


then muck'd, for it is as possitive, aa the earth ts firme, thut ^^| 


Falmfft is there : f will go. 


^^H 


Sha!. Pas', ^c. Well met Mr F^rd. 


^^1 


Ford. Trust me. a good kootle j I have good cheenc 


at ^H 


Uld I pray you all go wilh me. 


^^1 


Shah I must excuse my sclfe Mr Ford. 


^^^1 


Sim. And so must I Sir, 


^^H 


We have appointed to dine with Miotris Aani, 


^^H 


And I would not brcake with her for more mociy 


^^H 


Then lie spcake of. 


^^1 


Shal. We have linger'd about a match betweene An 


Page, ^H 


^^^mj cozen SUndtr, and thia day wee shall have our amw 


q 
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Sim. I hope I hve yov 9«d nfl Ftfikr /"jftL 
Bk Bif wife (Mr Dbdor) if fer |m 

/r««. WkM mf jfm ^ jfmg Mr /'^^v.^ He 
daocoy faeliaicisof yo^: he vrites fcnei» boe 
daj, be flodt Aprfl and M^, be wi carry't, be w9 any% 'm 
n bit bottoiiiy be wrii cafij t. 

Ar^ Not bj Bf axMoit I |iuwii jw. Tbe Gcndam it 
of DO kmn^ boe kepc OMi|nBie widi the wilde Ftmot, md 
Pem0z : be it of too faigb a Regioo, be kaovi ttio macb : do^ 
bee thall not kaic a knot io bb kKtaue% with the ioger of Bf 
•nbtcaoce: if be take her, let him take ber tbnpljr: the wedlb I 
have waitt oo wj contttf and n^ conwi goet not that way. 

For dm I beagech yon beaitiijy tooie « joa goe hooie wiib ne 
to dtoner: beadet your cfaeere yoa ihafl bate tpon, I will ahew 
joo a mootter: bfr Dodor, yoa Aal go^ to liudl yoa Mr Pagt^ 
aod yoo Sir Hwgh, 

8haL WeO, &re yoo well : 
We thall hare the freer womg at Mr Paget. 

CaL Go home Jobm Rtigiyt I come aaoo. 

ffosi^ FaieweD mj heana, I wiD to my booett Kn^it FJtiafi, 
aod drioke Canarie with him. 

Ford, I thinke I thall drinke m Pipe-wine fint with him, lie 
make him dance. Will yoa go, Gentlet ? 

jUL Have with you, to tee thit Montter. Examt. 

Scena Tenia. 

Enier M. Ford^ M. Page^ ServanU^ Roiin^ FaUtqffe^ 
Ford^ Page^ Camif Evans. 
Miit. Ford What Jobn^ what Ro^t. 
M. Page. Quickly^ quickly : It the Bock-basket — 
Mii, Ford I warrant. What Ro^ I tay. 
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'I it downe. 
n the charge, i 



; miia be bricfe. 

e {John & Robert) be 
when 1 jodainly call 
r BUggering) take this 



Mil. Page. Come, coi 

Mill, Ford. Heere, k 

M. Pag, Give your n 

M. Ford, Marrie, as I told j 
re»dy here hard-by in ihc Brew-house, i 
you, come forth, and (without any pause, ( 
botlcct on your ahouldete: that done, tnidge with it in all han, 
and carry it among the Whitwers iu Daichci Mead, and there 
empty it in the muddie ditch, cloie by the Thames «ide. 

M. Page. You will do it.' 

M, Ford, I ha told them o?er and OTcr, they lacke no direilion. 
Be gone, itnd come when you are call'd. 

M. Pagt. Hett comcB little Rohm. 

Mitt. Ford. How now my Eyas-Musket, what newes with 
you? 

Roi. My M. Sir John is come in at your backe doore (Mlit. 
Ford,) and request* your company. 

M, Page, You litle Jack-a-lcnt, have you Inn true to ui ? 

Rail, I, He be swome : my Master knowes not of your being 
hcerc : and hath threatned to put me into everlasting liberty, if I 
ttU you of it : for he swearea he'll tumc me away. 

Mill. Pag. Thou'it a good boy : this secrecy of thine shall be 
a Tailor to thee, and thai make thee a new doublet and hose. 
He go bide me. 

ATi. Ford. Do BO : go tell thy Master, I am alone ; Mi«tr» 
Page, remember you your Qu. 

Mitt, Pag. I warrant thee, if I do not afl it, hi»sc me. 

Mill, Ford. Go-too then; we '1 use this unwholsome humidity, 
this grosse-watry Pumpion j we'll teach him to know Turtles 
from Jayei. 

Fd, Have I caught ihec, my heavenly Jewell f Why now 
let me die, for I have liv'd long enough ; This is the period ot 
my ambition : O this blessed houte. 



Mut. Ford, O sweet Sir John, 

Fd, ACstiif Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate (Mist. ForS) 
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now shall I «o in mj wkh ; I wonld fSttf Hodband were dead, 
Ik ipcake it befere the be* Lord, I wonld ndke diee nj Ladj. 

JtftfiL /WdL I your Ladf Sir jy* ? AIsm, I dioold bee a 
ptttifall Lady. 

FmL Let the Cooit of France ihew me audi another : I aee 
how thine eye would emulate the Di am ond : Thoa hait the r%ht 
arched-beauty of the brow, that become t the Sfaip-tyie^ the Tyre- 
▼aHant, or any Tire of Venetian admittance. 

MlsL FonL A plaine Eyerchiefe, Sir Mm : 
My browet become nothing elae, nor that well neither. 

FaL ThoQ ait a tyrant to ay «>: thoo wooldat make an 
abaohite Gxirtier, and the firme fixture of thy fbote^ woold gife 
dn excellent modon to thy gate, in a aemi-circled Farthing^ 
I see what thoa weit if Fortone thy £oe, were not Nature thy 
friend : Come, thoa canst not hide it. 

Miii. FonL Beleere roe, therms no soch diing in me. 

FaL What made roe love thee? Let that perswade thee. 
Theirs something extraordinary in thee: Come, I cannot cog, 
and say thoa art this and that, like a-manie of these lisping- 
hanthonie bads, that come like women in mens appcrrell, and 
smell like Backlen-berry in sim{^ time : I cannot, bat I love 
thee, none bat thee ; and thoa desenr'st it. 

M. Ford, Do not betray roe sir, I fear yoa lore M. P^* 

FaL Thou mightst as well say, I loTe to walke by the 
Coanter-gate, which is as hatefoll to me, as the reeke of a Lime- 
klL 

Mil. Ford. Well, heaven knowes how I lore yoa. 
And yoa shall one day finde it. 

FaL Keepe in that minde. He deserre it. 

Milt. Ford. Nay, I must tell you, so you doe ; 
Or else I could not be in that minde. 

Rob. Mistris Ford^ Mistris Ford: heere's Mistris Page at the 
doore, sweating, and blowing, and looking wildely, and woold 
needs speake with you presently. 

Fal. She shall not see me, I will ensconce mee behinde the 
Arras. 
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M. Forii. Pray you do to, slic'g a. very latliog woman. 
Whais ihe matter ? How now ? 

Mist. Page, O mistris Ford what have you done ? 
You'r sliam'd, y'are ovcnhrowne, y'are undone for ever. 

M. Ford. What's tl>e matter, good mifitris Page ? 

M. Page. O weladay, mistris Ford, having an honest man to 
your husband, to give him such cause of suspirion. 

Jif. Ford, What cause of suspition ? 

M. Page, What cause of suspition i Out upon you : 
How am I mistoolce in you ? 

M. Fird. Why (alas) what's the maiier? 

M. Pig'. Your husband's comming hethcr (Woman) with all 
the Officers in Windsor, to search for a Gentleman, that he aayes 
is hecre now in the house ; by your consent to lake an ill 
advatiiage of his absence r you are undone. 

M. Ford. 'Tis not so, ! hope. 

Af. Page. Pny heavt-n it be not so, that you have such a man 
l:Mre ; but 'tis most certaine your husband's comming, with halfc 
Windsor at his hecles, to sercJi for such a one, I come before to 
tell you : If you know your selfe cleere, why I am glad of it : 
but if you have a fritnd herr, convey, convey him out. Be not 
amaz'd, coll all your tenses to you, detend your reputation, or 
bid fanrwell to your good life for ever. 

M. Ford. What shall I do i There is a Gentlemnn my 
dcere friend : and I ftran; not mine owne shame ao much, as his 
pnilL I had rather then a thousand pound he were out of the 
house. 

J^. Page. For shame, never stand {you had rather, and you 
had rather ;) your husband's heerc at hand, bcthinlcc you of some 
coDveyance : in the house you cannot hide him. Oh, how have 
you dcceiv'd me f Looke, heere is a basket, if he be of any 
natonable nature, he may creepc in heere, and throw fnwie linnen 
upon him, at if it vivk going lo bucking ; Or it is whiting timei 
tend him by your two men to DaKhei-iAc»Ac. 



-M. Ford. He's too b 



D there : what shall I do .' 
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FaL Let me see't, let me see% O let roe aee't : 
lie in, lie in : Follow your friends coonaell, De in. 

M, Page. What Sir JJm Fabiaffef Are these your Letters, 
Knight ? 

Fal, I lore thee, helpe mee away : let me creepe in heere : ile 
never 

M. Page. Helpe to cover your master (Boy :) Call your men 
(Mist. Ford,) You dissembling Knight 

M. Ford. What John^ Roberif John ; Go, take up these 
doathes heere, quickly : Wher's the Cowle-stafie ? Look how 
you drumble ? Carry them to the Landresse in Datchet mead : 
quickly, come. 

Ford. 'Pray you come nere : if I susped without cause, 
Why then m^ sport at me, then let me be your jest, 
I deserve it : How now ? Whether beare you this ? 

Ser. To the Landresse forsooth ? 

M. Ford. Why, what have you to doe whether they beare it ? 
You were best meddle with buck-washing. 

Ford, Buck ? I would I could wash my selfe of the Buck : 
Bucke, bucke, bucke, I bucke : I warrant you Bucke, 
And of the season too ; it shall appeare. 

Gentlemen, I have dream'd to night, lie tell you my dreame : 
heere, heere, heere bee my keyes, ascend my Chambers, search, 
seeke, finde out : lie warrant wee'le unkennell the Fox. Let 
me stop this way first : so now uncape. 

Page. Good master Ford^ be contented : 
You wrong your selfe too much. 

Ford. True (master Pi^e) up Gentlemen. 
You shall see sport anon : 
Follow me Gentlemen. 

Evani. This is fery fantasticall humors and jealousies. 

Cahu. By gar, 'tis no-the fashion of France : 
It is not jealous in France. 

Pi^e. Nay follow him (Gentlemen) see the yssue of his search. 

MuL Page. Is there not a double excellency in this ? 
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when your hUBbaod 



ATiil, Ford. I know not which pleaaea me better. 
That my husband Is deceived, or Sir John. 

Afi/I. Page. What a taking wa: 
asltt who was in die basket ? 

MiJi. Ford. 1 am halfe atfraid he will have neede of wajbing : 
so throwing him into the water, will doe him a benefit. 

Mitl. Page. Hang him dishonest rascoU : I would all of the 



ntbes^ 



e distre. 



M'lji. Ford, I ihinkc my huaUind hath some special! auspition 
of Fahiafft being heere : for I never saw him so grosse in his 

Milt. Page. 1 will lay a plot to try that, and wee will yet 
have more trickes with Faltlaffe : his dissolute disease will scarse 
obey this medicine. 

MU. Ford. Shall we send that foolishion Carion, Mist. Qaici/j 
to him, and excuse his throwing into the water, and give him 
UMther ho[)e, lo betray him to another punishment ? 

Mill. Page. Wc will do it : let him be sent for to morrow 
right a clocke to have amends, 

Ford. I cnnnot finde him : may be the knave bragg'd of that 
he could not compasse, 

JlfJif, Page. Heard you that ? 

JI/m. Fard. You use me well, M. Ford? Do you? 

Ford, I, I do so. 

At. Ford. Heaven make you better then your thnghts. 

Ford. Amen. 

JUL Page. You do your selfe mighty wrong (M. Ford). 

Ford. I, I : I must beatr it. 

£v. If tliere be any pody in tlie house, & in the cluimberf, 
and in the cotTen, and in the presses : heaven forgive my lins at 
the day of judgement. 

Caiui. Be gsr, nor I too : there is no-bodici. 

Page. Fy, fy, M. Ford, are you not asliam'd ! What spirit, 
what divcll suggests this imagination ? I wold not ba yoLr 
<Uitem|)er in this kind, for the welth of tViadior ttuile. 
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PmL Tu wj fimk (M. Page) I sofier for it. 
£%imu. You suffer for a pad coDadence: your wife it as 
ln w Mt a o'maiiSy as I will desires among ^ve thousand, and fire 

MMMBTtd too. 

Od, By gar, I see 'tis an honest woman. 

/Vndl Well, I promisd you a dinner : come, come, walk in 
the Parke, I pray you pardon me : I wil hereafter make knowne 
to you why I have done this. Come wife, come ML Pn^ I 
pny you pardon me. Pray hartly pardon me. 

Pa^. Let's go in Gentlemen, but (trust me) we'l mock him : 
I doe invite you to morrow morning to my house to breakfast : 
after we'll a Birding together, I have a fine Hawke for the bush. 
Shall it be so : 

For J, Any thing. 

Ev. If there is one, I shall make two in the Companie. 

Ca. If there be one, or two, I shall make-a-theturd. 

Ford. Pray you go, M. Page. 

Eva. I pray you now remembrance to morrow on the lowsie 
knave, mine Host. 

Cai Dat is good by gar, withall my heart. 

Eva, A lowsie knave, to have his gibes, and his mockeries. 

Exeunt. 



Scena Quarta. 



Enter Fenton^ Anne^ P^g^t Shallow^ Slender^ Qwckly^ P^g^t 

Mist. Page. 

Fen. I see I cannot get thy Fathers love. 
Therefore no more tume me to him (sweet Nan.) 

jinne. Alas, how then ? 

Fen. Why thou must be thy selfe, 
He doth obje^, I am too great of birth. 
And that my state being gall'd with my expcnce, 
I seeke to heale it onely by his wealth. 
Besides these, other barres he layes before me, 



The Merry Wives of Windsor. 



179 



My Riots past, my wilde Socieue*, 
And tela me 'tis a thing impoHiible 
I should love thee, but as a property. 
/In. May be he tela you true. 
Fen. No, henven so speed me in my time to come, 
Albeit I will confesee, thy Fathers wealth 
Wm the first motive that I woo'd thee {jinnt .■) 
Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more valew 
Then etampes in Gold, or summes in sealed bagges j 
And 'tis the very richc* of thy selfe. 
That now 1 ayme at. 

An. Gentle M. Fmlon, 

Yet Bcoke my Fathers love, still seeke it dr, 
If opportunity and humblest suite 
Cannot altaine it, why then harke you hither. 

Shal. Breakc their taike Mislns QukUj, 
My Kinsman shall speake for himBelfe. 

Sim. lie make a shaft or a bolt on't, slid, tis but venturing. 

Shal. Be not dismaid. 

Sin. No, she shall not dismay me ; 
I care not for that, but that I am alfeard. 

Qui. Hark ye, M. SlenJrr would ipcak a word with you. 

jla. I come to him. This is my Fathers choice ; 
O what a world of vilde ill-fsvour'd fault* 
Lookc« handsome in three hundred poundi a yerre i 

Qui. And how do's good Mjster FenMi ? 
Pray you a word with you. 

Shal. Shee's comming ; to her Coi ; 
O boy, thou iudst a father. 

Sim. I had B fother {M. An) my uncle can tcl you good jests 
of him : pray you Uncle, lel Mist. Anne the jest how my Father 
stole two Geese out of a Pen, good Unckle. 

Shai. MiUri* Aime, my Cozen loves you. 

Sim. I that I do, as well as I love any woman in Gloceilershire. 

SbaK He will mainuinc you Lke a Ccnlk-womun. 



i8o The Merry Wives of Windsor. act m. 

SUfu I that I willy come cut and long-taile, under the degree 
of a Squire. 

SbaL He will make you a hundred and fiitie pounds joynture. 

Anne, Good Maister Shallow let him woo for himselfe. 

Shal. Marrie I thanke you for it : I thanke you for that good 
comfort : she cals you (Coz) He leave you. 

Arme. Now Master Slender, 

Slen, Now good Mistris Anne» 

Anne, What is your will ? 

Slen. My will ? Odd's-hart-lings, that's a prettie jest indeede : 
I ne're made my Will yet (I thanke Heaven :) I am not such a 
aickely creature, I give Heaven praise. 

Anne. I meane (M. Slender) what wold you with me ? 

Slen. Truely, for mine owne part, I would little or nothing 
with you : your father and my uncle hath made motions : if it be 
my lucke, so ; if not, happy man bee his dole, they can tell you 
how things go, better then I can: you may aske your father, 
heere he comes. 

Page. Now Mr Slender ; Love him daughter Anne. 
Why how now ? What does Mr Fenton here ? 
You wrong me Sir, thus still to haunt my house. 
I told you Sir, my daughter is disposd of. 

Fen. Nay Mr Page^ be not impatient. 

Mui. Page. Good M. Fenton^ come not to my child. 

Page. She is no match for you. 

Fen. Sir, will you heare me ? 

Page. No, good M. Fenton. 
Come M. Shallow ; Come sonne Slender^ in ; 
Knowing my minde, you wrong me (M. Fenton.) 

Qui. Speake to Mistris Page. 

Fen. Good Mist. Page^ for that I love your daughter 
In such a righteous fashion as I do. 
Perforce, against all checkes, rebukes, and manners, 
I must advance the colours of my love, 
And not retire. Let me have your good will. 



r- 
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An. Good mother, do not marry me vo yond foolc. 

Milt. Pagt. I tneane it not, I »«ke you a better liiwband. 

Qui. That's my maater, M. Doflor. 

An. Alas I had rather be set quick i'th earth, 
And bowl'd to death witli Turnip*. 

Mill. Pagf, Come, trouble not your selfe good M. Fenloa, 
I will not be yoor friend, nor enemy : 
My daughter will I question how she lovee you, 
And as I finde her, so am I affefted : 
Till then, farewell Sir, she must needs go in, 
Her father will be angry, 

Feti. Farewell gentle Mistrii : ferewell A'an. 

Qui, This is my doing now ; Nay, eaide I, will you cast awiy 
your childe on a Foole, and a Physiuan : 
Looke on M. Fenion, this is my doing. 

Fr«. I thanke thee ; and I prjy thee once lo night. 
Give my sweet Nan this Ring : there's for thy paines. 

Qui. Now heaven send thee good fortune, a kinde heait he 
hath : a woman would run through firr Sc water for such a kinde 
heart. But yet, I would my Maister had Mistris Annt, or I 
would M. Slmder had her : or (in sooth) I would M. Fenlim had 
her ; I will do what I can for them ail three, for so I have 
promiad, and tic bee as good as my word, but speciously for M. 
Fmion. Well, I must of another errand to Sir John FaUlafft 
from my two Mistresses : what a beast am I to slacke it. Extant. 



Scena Quinia. 



EnM- FaUtafft, BarJoffi, QuUtfy, Ford. 

Fal. Bardolfi I say. 

Bar. Heere Sir. 

Fal. Go, fetch rue a quart of Sacke, put a to«l in'u Have 
I liv'd to be carried in a Basket like a barrow of butchers 
OfliU ! and to be throwne in the Thames ? Wei, if I be icrv'd 
luch another trickc, lie have my braincs 'tane out and bultcr'd, 
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and give them to a dogge for a New-yeares gift. The rogoes 
slighted me into the river with as little remorse, as they would 
have drown'de a blinde bitches Puppies, fifteene i'th litter : and 
you may know by my size, that I have a kinde of alacrity in 
sinking : if the bottome were as deepe as hell, I shold down. I 
had beene drown'd, but that the shore was shelvy and shallow : 
a death that I abhorre : for the water swelles a man ; and what 
a thing should I have beene, when I had beene swel'd? I 
should have beene a Mountaine of Mununie. 

Bar. Here's M. Qmckly Sir to speake with you. 

Fal, Come, let me poure in some Sack to the Thames water : 
for my bellies as cold as if I had swallow'd snowbals, for pilles 
to coole the reines. Call her in. 

Bar, Come in woman. 

Qm. By your leave : I cry you mercy ? 
Give your worship good morrow. 

Fal. Take away these Challices : 
Gk>, brew me a pottle of Sacke finely. 

Bard. With Egges, Sir ? 

Fal. Simple of it selfe : He no Pullet-Spersme in my brewage. 
How now ? 

Qm. Marry Sir, I come to your worship from M. Ford. 

Fal. Milt. Ford? I have had Ford enough : I was thrown 
into the Ford ; I have my belly full of Ford. 

Qm. Alas the day, (good-heart) that was not her fault : she 
do's so take on with her men ; they mistooke their ere^on. 

Fal. So did I mine, to build upon a foolish Womans promise. 

QyL Well, she laments Sir for it, that it would yem your 
heart to see it : her husband goes this morning a birding ; she 
desires you once more to come to her, betweene eight and nine : 
I must carry her word quickely, she'll make you amends I 
warrant you. 

FaL Well, I will visit her, tell her so : and bidde her thinke 
what a man is : Let her consider his frailety, and then judge of 
my merit. 
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Qui. Eight and nine Sir. 

Fal. WeU. be gone : I will not n 

Qui, Peace be with you Sir. 



eher. 



I cnervaile I hcarc not of Mr, Broemi; be sent IIM 
U> stay within : [ like his money well. 
Oh, heere he comes. 

Ford. Blease you Sir. 

Fal, Now M. Broome, you come 10 know 
What hath past betwt*ne me, and FarJi wife. 

Ford, Thiit indeed {Sir John) is my butlnewe. 

Fal. M, Broome I will not lye to you, 
I wa* at hiT house the houre she appointed mv. 

Ford. And sped you Sir ? 

Fal. Very ilt-favouredly M. Broome. 

Ford. How M) sir, did she change her determination ? 

Fal. No (M. Sroamt) but tiie peaking Cumulo her husband 
(M. Broonu) dwelling in a continual larum of jelousie, corns me 
in the instant of our encounter, after we had embrast, kist, 
protcitcd, St (as ii were) spoke the prologue of our Comedy : 
and at his heclea, a nibble of his compaoions, thither provoked 
and instigHied by hin dincmpcr, and {forwoth} to serch liis bouse 
for his wives Love. 

Ford. What i While you were there > 

Fal. While I was there. 

For. And did he search for you, & could not find you i 

Fal, You shall heare. As good luckr would have it, comes 
in one Mill. Page, give* intelligence of Fordi opproch : and in 
her invention, and Fordt wives distraAion, they convey'd mc 
into ■ bucke bnsket. 

Ford. A Duck-bosket? 

Fal. Yes: a Duck'basket : ram'd mee in with foule Shirts and 
Smockcs, Sock«, foule Stocking!, greaaie Napkins, iliat (Master 
Broeiru) there was the rankest compound of villanoui mcll, that 
erer ut&nded nostrill. 
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Ford, And how loag lay you there ? 

FaL Nay, yoa shall heare (Master Broome) what I hare 
vaSkrdf to bring this woman to evilly for your good : Being thus 
cram'd in the Basket, a coaple of Fords knaves, his Hindes, were 
cald forth by their Mistris, to carry mee in the name of foole 
Cloathes to DaUbet'4anc : they tooke me on their shoulders : met 
the jealous knave their Master in the doore ; who ask'd them once 
or twice what they had in their Basket? I quak'd for feare 
least the Lunatique Knave would have search'd it: but Fate 
(ordaining he should be a Cuckold) held his hand : well, on went 
hee, for a search, and away went I for foule Cloathes : But marke 
the sequell (Master Broome) I suffered the pangs of three severall 
deaths ; First, an intoUerable fright, to be deteded with a jealious 
rotten Bell-weather : Next to be compass'd like a good Bilbo in 
the circumference of a Pecke, hilt to point, heele to head. And 
then to be stopt in like a strong distillation with stinking Cloathes, 
that fretted in their owne grease: thinke of that, a man of 
my Kidney ; thinke of that, that am as subjed to heate as butter ; 
a man of condnuall dissolution, and thaw : it was a miracle to 
scape sufibcadon. And in the height of this Bath (when I was 
more then halfe stew'd in grease (Hke a Dutch-dish) to be 
throwne into the Thames, and coold, glowing-hot, in that serge 
Hke a Horse-shoo ; thinke of that ; hissing hot : thinke of that 
(Master Broome.) 

Ford, In good sadnesse Sir, I am sorry, that for my sake you 
have sufierd all this. 
My suite then is despente : You'll undertake her no more ? 

FaL Master Broome : I will be throwne into Etna^ as I have 
beene into Thames, ere I will leave her thus ; her Husband is 
this morning ^xie a Birding : I have received from her another 
ambassie of meeting : 'twixt eight and nine is the houre (Master 
Broome.) 

Ford. Tu past ei^t already Sir. 

Fid. Is it? I will then addresse mee to my appointment: 
Come to mee at your convenient leisure, and you shall know how 
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I Bpeede : and the concluaoo shall be crowned with your enjoying 
her: adiew; you ihaU have her (Master J9roenu) Matter ^roomf, 
you shall cuckold Ford. 

Ford. Hum : hs ? Ii this a vision ? la this a drvame i doe I 
slcrjie ? Master /ot-i/ awaki-, awake Master Ford .- ther't a hole 
madi: in your ben coatc (Master Ford :) this 'tit to be marned ; 
this 'lis to ha*e Lynnen, and Buck-baskets : Weil, I will pro- 
claiOK my sclfe what I am : I will now take the Leacher : hee is 
Bt ray house ; hee cannot scape mc : 'tis impossible hee should : 
hee cannot creepe into a halfe-penny purse, nor into a Peppcr- 
Boxe i But least the Direll that guides him, should aide him, I 
will search impossible places : though what I am, I cannot avoide t 
yet to be what I would not, shall not make me tarae ; If I hare 
homes, to make one mad, let the prorerbe goe with me, tie 
be bome-mad. Exnatl, 



jidus Quartm. Scana Prima. 



Enter Mittru Page, QukHj, IVilSam, Evant. 

Mitt. Pag. Is he at M. Forils already think'st thou ? 

Qai. Sure he ii by this ; or will be presently ; but truely he is- 
very touragiooB mad, about his throwing into the water. Mistris 
Ford desires you to come sodainely, 

M'ut. Pag. lie be with her by and by : He but bring my 
yong-man here to Schoole : looke where his Master corars j 'tis 
a playing day I sec : how now Sir Hugh, no Schoole to day ? 

£t>it. No : Master Slaidrr is let the Boyet leave to play. 

Qui. 'Blessing of his heart. 

Mill. Pag, Sir Hugh, my husband saies my sonne profit* 
notliing in the world ut his Booke : I pray jrou iiskc him some 
questions in his Accidence. 

Ev. Come hither WiBam ; hold up your head ; come. 

Mitt. Pag. Comi'-on Sirha j hold up your head ; answere 
ytiur Master, he not afraid, 

Eva, IfilCiam, how many Numbers is in Nownn i 
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mu. Two. 

QiM. Truely, I thought there had bin one Number more, be- 
cause they say od's-Nownes. 

Eva. Peace, your tatlings. What is (Fasre) WUBam ? 

mu. Pulcher. 

Qtf. Powlcats ? there are fairer things then Powlcats, sure. 

Eva. You are a irery simplicity o'man : I pray you peace. 
What U (Lapis) miRam ? 

Wm. A Stone. 

Eva. And what is a Stone (IViBam P) 

miL A Peeble. 

Eva. No ; it is Lt^ : I pray you remember in your praine. 

Will. Lapis. 

Eva. That is a good WUUam : what is he {WiUiam) that do's 
lend Articles. 

Will. Articles are borrowed of the Pronoune; and be thus 
declined. Singulariier nominaiivo hie bac^ hoc. 

Eva. Nominaiivo hig^ hag^ hog : pray you marke : genitivo 
hujus : Well, what is your Accusative^ase P 

Will. Accusativo hinc. 

Eva. I pray you have your remembrance (childe) AccusaUvo 
Ungt hang^ hog. 

Qu. Hang-hog, is latten for Bacon, I warrant you. 

Eva. Leave your prables (o'man) What is the Focative case 
(William P) 

Will. 0, Vocativo, 0. 

Eva. Remember WilRam^ Focalhoe^ is caret. 

Qu. And that's a good roote. 

Eva. O'man, forbeare. 

ATui. Pag. Peace. 

Eva. What is your Genitive case plurall (William P) 

Will. Genitive case t 

Eva. I. 

Will. Genitive horum^ harum^ horum. 

Qu. 'Vengeance of Ginyes case ; fie on her ; never name her 
(childe) if she be a whore. 
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£va. For shame o'man. 

Qu. You doe ill to teach the childe such words : hee teaches 
him to hie, and to hac ; which they'll doe laet enough of ihem- 
»clves, and to call horum ; lie upon you. 

£vani. O'tnan, art thou Lunatie* ! Hut thou do under- 
SlandingB for thy Cases, Be the numbers of the Genders ? Thou 
art a* foolish Christian creatures, as I would desires. 

Mi. Pagr. Pre'ihee hold thy peace. 

Ev, Shew me now {William) some declensions of your 
Pronounes. 

Will, Forsooth, I have forgot, 

Ev, It is Qui, quit qaod ; if you forget your Quia, your 
Quel, and your Quads, you must be preeches : Goe your waics 
and play, go. 

M. Pag, He is a better acholler then 1 thought he was. 

Ev. He is a good sprag-memory : Farewel Mil. Pagt, 

Mit. Page, Adieu good Sir Hugh : 
Get you home boy. Come we stay too long. Exeuni, 



Scena Secunda, 



Enter Fdtlaff'e, Misl, ForJ, Mitl. Pagi, ServaiUs, Ford, Pagt, 
Caiut, Evani, Shallow. 

Fal. Mi, Ford, Your Borrow halh eaten up my sufftrance ; I 
see you are obscquioua in your love, and I professe requital! to a 
haires bredth, not onely Mist, Fard, in the simple office of love, 
but in all the accustrement, complement, and ceremony of it ; But 
are you sure of your husband now I 

Mit. Ford. Het's a birding (sweet Sir Join.) 

Mil. Pagt. What boa, gossip Fard : what hoa. 

Mil. Ferd. Step into th'chamber, Sir JaitH. 

Mil, Pag'. How now (sweete hean) whose at home besides 
your selfe ? 

M». Ford, Why none but mine owne people. 

Mil, Pagt, Indeed ? 
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Mil* Ford No certainly : Speake louder. 

MiiL Pag, Truly, I am so glad you have no body here. 

Mut. Ford. Why ? 

Mis. Page. Why woman, your husband is in his olde lines 
againe : he so takes on yonder with my husband, so railes against 
all married mankinde; so curses all Eves daughters, of what 
complexion soever ; and so buflPettes himselfe on the for-head : 
crying peere-out, peere-out, that any madnesse I ever yet beheld, 
aeem'd but tamenesse, civility, and patience to this his distemper 
he is in now : I am glad the fat Knight is not heere. 

Mist. Ford. Why, do's he talke of him ? 

Mist. Page. Of none but him, and sweares he was caried out 
the last time hee searched for him, in a Basket : Protests to my 
husband he is now heere, & hath drawne him and the rest of their 
company from their sport, to make another experiment of his 
suspition : But I am glad the Knight is not heere ; now he shall 
see his owne foolerie. 

Mist. Ford. How neere is he Mistris Page ? 

Mist. Pag. Hard by, at street end ; he wil be here anon. 

Mist. Ford. I am undone, the Knight is heere. 

Mut. Page. Why then you are utterly sham'd, & hee's but a 
dead mim. What a woman are you ? Away with him, away 
with him : Better shame, then murther. 

Mist. Ford Which way should he go ? How should I bestow 
him ? Shall I put him into the basket againe ? 

FaL No, He come no more i'th Basket : 
May I not go out ere he come ? 

Mist. Page. Alas: three of Mr Fords brothers watch the 
doore with Pistols, that none shall issue out : otherwise you might 
slip away ere hee came : But what make you heere ? 

Fal. What shall I do ? He creepe up into the chimney. 

Mist. Ford There they alwaies use to discharge their Birding- 
peeces : creepe into the Kill-hole. 

Fal. Where is it ? 

Mist. Ford He will seeke there on my word : Neyther 
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Prew, Coi&r, Chest, Truoke, Well, Vault, but he hath an 
abnrj^ Tor the remembrance of such places, and goes to Uiem by 
hia Note : There ia no hiding you in the houK. 

Fat, lie go out then. 

Milt. Pa^e. If you goe out in your ownc scmbiance, you die 
Sir John, unless you go out disguia'd. 

Mill. Ford, How might we disguise him ? 

Mill. Page. Alas the day I know not, there is no wonians 
gown bigge enough for him : otherwise he might put on a hat, a 
mulHi-r, and a Icerchicfe, and so escape. 

Fal, Good hearts, devise something : any extremitie, rather 
then a mischicfe. 

Mill. Ford. My Maids Aunt the lat woman of Brmnferil, ki9 
a gowne above. 

Milt. Page. On my word it will serve him ; eliee's as big as 
he is : and there's her thrum'd bat, and her muffler too ; run u[j 
Sir John. 

Mist. Ford. Go, go, sweet Sir John : Miilrii Page and I will 
looke some linnen for your head. 

Mill. Page. QuickC, qiuckc, wce'le come dresse you straight ; 
put on the gowne the while. 

Milt. Ford. I would my husband would meetc him in this 
shape : he cannot atude the old woman of Brainford ; he sweari;s 
she'i a witch, forbad her my house, and hath threatned to 

Mill. Page. Heaven guide him to thy husbands cudgell : and 
the divell guide his cudgell afterwards. 

Mill. Ford. But is my husband comming ? 

Mill. Page. I in good sadnesse is he, and talkes of the basket 
too. howsoever he bith had intelligence. 

Mill. Ford. Wee'l try that ; for lie appoint my men to carry 
the haslcc't aggine, to meete him at the doore with it, as tliey did 
Ian time. 

Mill. Page. Nay, but hee'l be heere presently : let's go drcsae 
him like the witch of Brainford, 
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Mitt. Ford, He first direct my men, what they shall doe 
with the basket : Goe up, He bring linnen for him straight. 

Mut, Page. Hang him dishonest Varlet, 
We cannot misuse enough : 
We'll leave a proofe by that which we will doo, 
Wives may be merry, and yet honest too : 
We do not ade that often, jest, and laugh, 
'Tis old, but true, Still Swine eats all the draugh. 

Milt. Ford. Go Sirs, take the basket againe on your shoulders: 
your Master is hard at doore : if hee bid you set it downe, obey 
him : quickly, dispatch. 

I Ser. Come, come, take it up. 

1 Ser. Pray heaven it be not full of Knight againe. 

I Ser. I hope not, I had liefe as beare so much lead. 

Ford. I, but if it prove true (Mr. Page) have you any way 
then to unfoole me againe. Set downe the basket villaine : some 
body call my wife : Youth in a basket : Oh you Panderly Ras- 
cals, there's a knot : a gin, a packe, a conspiracie against me : 
Now shall the divel be sham'd. What wife I say : Come, come 
forth : behold what honest cloathes you send forth to bleaching. 

Page. Why, this passes M. Ford: you are not to goe loose 
any longer, you must be pinnion'd. 

Mvam. Why, this is Lunaticks : this is madde, as a mad dogge. 

Shall. Indeed M. Ford^ this is not well indeed. 

Ford. So say I too Sir, come hither Mistris Ford^ Mistris 
Ford^ the honest woman, the modest wife, the vertuous creature, 
that hath the jealious foole to her husband: I suspect vrithout 
cause (Mistris) do I ? 

Mist. Ford. Heaven be my witnesse you doe, if you suspefl 
me in aqy dishonesty. 

Ford. Well said Brazon-face, hold it out : Come forth sirrah. 

Page. This passes. 

Mist. Ford. Are you not asham'd, let the cloths alone. 

Ford. I shall finde you anon. 

Eva. 'Tis unreasonable ; will you take up your wives cloathes ? 
Come, away. 
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Ftri. Enpt; Ae buket I njr. 

M. Fird. Wbf miK, why i 

F^J. MmUt AjfT, H I am 1 sm, dtcre «« ooc cMinj-'d 
ont of m; booae jMttrday in dm badca : wfaj' nay not be be 
ibdc igviM't <■> ■? Ixxi*c I am urc he is: my lotdligencc is 
me, mj jaloBBc i* rcMO&ablc, pluck me oni all the lioncn. 

JUut. Ftrd. If you find a man thme, he dull dye a Fleu 
deMh. 

A^r. Heer*! no man. 

Shal, By my fidefity ttds i« not wcU Mr. Ftrd: This wrongs 
you. 

EvoRi. Mr /on/, you mutt pray, and oot follow the tm 
tion* of your owne heart : this is jealounes. 

Ftird. Well, hee'i not heere I seeke for. 

Pagt. No, nor no where else but in your brainc. 

/V«t Helpe to seaich ray house this one time : if I find noi 
what I «eeke, shew no colour for my extremity : Let me for ever 
he your Table-tpon : Let them lay of me, ai jealous as Ferd, 
that •carch'd a hollow Wall-nut for his wives Lemman. Satislie 
me once more, onCE more serch with me. 

M. Font. What hoa {Mistris Pagf,) come you and the old 
woman downe : my husband will come into the Chamber, 

FarJ. Old woman ? what old womans that ? 

M. Ford. Why it is my maids Aunt of BrainfiU 

Ford. A witch, a Queane, ao olde couzcring qucnnc ; Have 
1 not forbid her my house. She comes of errands do's she ? 
We arc simjile men, wee doe not know what's brought to 
[lasse under the profesBon of Fonunotclling. She workcs by 
Channes, by Sjiels, by th'Figure, Sc such dawbry as tlii* is, 
beyond our Elemi-nt : wee know nothing. Came downe yon 
Witch, you Hagge you. come downc I say. 

Milt. Fard. Nay, good swcei husband, good Gentlemen, Ili 
him strike the old woman. 

Mill. Pagt. Come mother Pral, Come gi»e me your hand. 

Ford. He PralAxt: Out of my doorv, you Witch, you 
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Ragge, you Baggage, you Poulcat, you RunnioDy out, out : He 
conjure you, He fortune-tell you. 

MiiL Page, Are you not asham'd ? 
I thinke you have kill'd the poore woman. 

Milt, Ford. Nay he will do it, 'tis a goodly credite for you. 

Ford. Hang her witch. 

Eva. By yea, and no, I thinke the o'man is a witch indeede : 
I like not when a o'nian has a great peard ; I spie a great peard 
under her muffler. 

Ford. Will you follow Gentlemen, I beseech you follow : see 
but the issue of my jealousie : If I cry out thus upon no traile, 
never trust me when I open againe. 

Page. Let's obey his humour a little further : 
Come Gentlemen. 

Mist. Page. Trust me he beate him most pittifully. 

Mist. Ford. Nay by th' Masse that he did not : he beate him 
most unpittifiilly, me thought. 

Milt. Page. He have the cudgell hallow'd, and hung ore the 
Altar, it hath done meritorious service. 

Mtit. Ford. What thinke you ? May we with the warrant of 
woman hood, and the witnesse of a good conscience, pursue him 
with any further revenge ? 

M. Page. The spirit of wantonesse is sure scar'd out of him, 
if the divell have him not in fee-simple, with fine and recovery, 
he will never (I thinke) in the way of waste, attempt us againe. 

Mist. Ford. Shall we tell our husbands how wee have serv'd him. 

Mist, Page. Yes, by all meanes : if it be but to scrape the 
figures out of your husbands braines : if they can find in their 
hearts, the poore unvertuous fat Knight shall be any further 
afiUcted, wee two will still bee the ministers. 

Mist, Ford. Ue warrant, they'l have him publiquely sham'd, 
and me thinkes there would be no period to the jest, should he 
not be publikely sham'd. 

Mist. Page. Come, to the Forge with it, then shape it : I 
would not have things coole. Exeunt. 



The Merry Wives o/PVinJfor. 



Setna Tertia. 



Enter HotI and Bardolfe, 

Bar. Sir, the Germane desires to have three of yoor horsrs i 

the Duke himsclfe will be to morrow at Court, and they are go- 



ing t> 






Hoti. What Duke should that be comes bo secretly ? I heart* 
noi of him in the Court: let mee apeake with the Gentlemen, 
they apeake English ? 

Bar, I sir * He caJl him to yoo. 

Hci4i. Tlicy shall hare my horses, but lie make them pay : lie 
wuce them, they have had my houses a week at commaund : I 
liive lurn'd away my other guettt, they muEt come ofT, lie sawce 
them, come. Exnin:. 



Seena Quarto. 



Salir Page, Ford, M'utrU Page, Miilrit Ford, and Evani. 

Eva. 'Tis one of the best discretions of a o'man at ever I d'd 
looke upon. 

Pi^t. And did he send 'you both these Letters at an instant? 

Mifl. Page. Witiiin a quarter of an hourc. 

Ford. Pardon me (wife) henceforth do what thou wilt : 
1 rather will suspe^ the Sunnc with gold. 
Then thee with wantonncs ; Now doth thy honor Eland 
(In him that wa« of late an Hcretikc) 
As fimie as faith. 

Page. Tis well, 'tis well, no more : 
Be not as extreme in lubmission, as in offence. 
But let our plot go forward : Let our wives 
Vet once againe (to make us publike sport) 
Appoint a meeting with this old (at-fcUow, 
Where we may lake him, and disgrace him for it. 

Ferd. Then: is no better way then that tliey spoke of. 
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Page, How ? to send him word they'll meete him in the Parke 
at midnight ? Fie, fie, he'll never come. 

Ev* You say he has bin throwne in the Rivers : and has bin 
greevoosly peaten, as an old o'man : me-thinkes there should be 
terrors in him, that he should not come : Me-thinkes his flesh is 
punish'd, hee shall have no desires. 

Page» So thinke I too. 

M, Ford, Devise but how you'l use him when he comes, 
And let us two devise to bring him thether. 

Mil, Page, There is an old tale goes, that Heme the 
Hunter (sometime a keeper heere in Windsor Forrest) 
Doth all the winter time, at still midnight 
Walke round about an Oake, with great rag'd-homes. 
And there he blasts the tree, and takes the cattle, 
And make milch-kine yeeld blood, and shakes a chaine 
In a most hideous and dreadfull manner. 
You have heard of such a Spirit, and well you know 
The superstitious idle-headed-£ld 
Received, and did deliver to our age 
This tale of Hertu the Hunter, for a truth. 

Page, Why yet there want not many that do feare 
In deepe of night to walke by this Hemes Oake : 
But what of this ? 

Mist, Ford, Marry this is our devise. 
That Falstaffe at that Oake shall meete with us. 

Page, Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come. 
And in this shape, when you have brought him thether, 
What shall be done with him ? What is your plot ? 

Mist, Pa, That likewise have we thoght upon : 6c thus : 
Nan Page (my daughter) and my little sonne. 
And three or foure more of their growth, wee'l dresse 
Like Urchins, Ouphes, and Fairies, greene and white. 
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads, 
And rattles in their hands ; upon a sodaine, 
As Falstaffe^ she, and I, are newly met, 
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liFt thern from forth a uw-pit rush at once 
With aome diflused song : Upon their Kght 
Vie two, in great amazedncMC wilt flye: 
Then let tlicm u!l CDcinrle him about. 
And Fairy-like to pinch the uncleane Knight ; 
And aske him why that houre of Fairy Rcvell, 
In their no sacred patliee, he dares to tread 
In thapc prophane. 

Ford. And till he tell the truth. 

Let (lie supposed Fairies pinch him, sound, 
And bumc him with their Tapets. 

Mill. Pagf. The tnith being knowne, 

We'U all pt^neni our selves ; dis-hornc ilie spirit, 
And mocke him home lo Windaor. 

Ford. The children muse 

Be praiflis'd well to this, or they'll eer'r doo't. 

Eva. I will teach the children tlieir behai-iourt : and I will be 
like a Jackc-an-Ape» also, to burne the Knight with my Taber. 

Ford. That will be excellent, 
lie go buy them vizards. 

Mul. Pagf. My Nan shall be the Queenc of all the Fairies, 
finely attin;d in a robe of white. 

Page. That sllke will I go buy, and in that time 
Shall M. Slmtiir stcale my Nan away. 
And marry her at Eaton : go, send to Fidttaffe straight. 

Ford. Nay, He to him againe in name of Broona, 
Hcc'l icll me all his purpose : sure hev'l come. 

M'ul. Page. Feare not you thai : Go get ua properties 
And tricking for our Fayries. 

Evani. Let us about it, 
It is admirable pleaiurei, and ferry honest knaveries. 

Mu. Page. Go Misi. Ford, 
Send quickly to Sir John, to know his minde : 
lie to the Dofiar, he hath my good will. 
And none but he to mnny witli Nan Page : 
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That Slender (though well landed) is an Ideot : 
And he, my husband best of all affeds : 
The Dodtor is well monied, and his friends 
Potent at Court : he, none but he shall have her, 
Though twenty thousand worthier come to crave her. 

Scena Quinta. 

~— — — ^ — ■ — ^ — — 

JEnter Hoit^ ShnpU^ Falstqffe^ Barddfe^ EvofUf Caitu, Qmckiyn 

Host. What wouldst thou have? (Boore) what? (thick skin) 
speake, breathe, discusse : breefe, short, quicke, snap. 

Sm^, Marry Sir, I come to speake with Sir John FaUtqffe 
from M. Slender. 

Host, There's his Chamber, his House, his Castle, his standing- 
bed and truckle-bed: 'tis painted about with the story of the 
Prodigall, fresh and new : go, knock and call : hee'l speake like 
an Anthropophaginian unto thee : Knocke I say. 

Simp, There's an olde woman, a fat woman gone up into his 
chamber : lie be so bold as stay Sir till she come downe : I come 
to speake vrith her indeed. 

Host. Ha ? A fat woman ? The Knight may be robb'd : 
He call. Bully-Knight, Bully Sir John: speake from thy 
Lungs Military: Art thou there? It is thine Host, thine 
Ephedan cals. 

FaL How now, mine Host ? 

Host, Here's a Bohemian-Tartar taries the comming downe of 
thy fat-woman : Let her descend (Bully) let her descend : my 
Chambers are honourable : Fie, privacy ? Fie. 

Fal, There was (mine Host) an old-fat-woman even now 
with me, but she's gone. 

Shnp, Pray you Sir, was't not the Wise-woman of BrainfordP 

Fat, I marry was it (Mussel-shell) what would you with her? 

Simp, My Master (Sir) my master Slender ^ sent to her seeing 
her go thorough the streets, to know (Sir) whether one Nim 
(Sir) that beguil'd him of a chaine, had the chaine, or no. 
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Shn. And what rayn she, I pray Sir? 

Fai Many shee sayes, that the Tcry nme man that beguil'd 
M.iMcr Slender of his Chaine, cozon'd him of it. 

Simp. I would I could have gpoken with the Woman her 
aelfe, I liad other things to have apokcn with her too, from him. 

Fd. What are they i let u» know. 

Ho,i. I: come: quicke. 

Fill. I may not conceale ihem (Sir.) 

Natl. Conceale them, or thou di'st. 

Sim, Why «ir, they were nothing but about Mietris jlnne Page, 
V3 know if it were my Maatcra fortune to have her, or no. 

Fal. 'Tia, 'ti> his fortune. 

Sim. What Sir ? 

Fai. To have her, or ni 

S\m. May I be bold to . 

Fa!. I Sir : like who n 

Sim. I thanke your 
with these tydinga. 

Hott. Thou art clearkly ; thou a 
there a wiae woman with thee ? 

Fid. I that there was (mine Hoti^ one that halh taught me more 
wit, then ever I leam'd before in my life : and I paid nothing for 
it neither, but was paid for my learning. 

Bar. Out alaa (Sir] cozonage : meere cozonage. 

Halt, Where be my horaea i speake well of them varletto. 

Bar, Run away with the cozoner» : for so aoone as 1 came 
beyond Eaton, they tlirew me off, from behinde one of them, m a 
slough of myre ; and act ipurrcs, and away ; like three Germant- 
diveU ; three DoBm- Fauilaiici. 

Hmt. They are gone but to meeie the Duke (vilhune) doe not 
aay they be fled : Germanei are honest men. 

E'DOn. Where ia mine Hi>,l ? 

Iloit. What is ilie matter Sir! 

Evan. Have a care of your cntcrlainra;nti ; there is a friend of 



'ebold. 
i-orahip : I ahal! make my M; 



glad 
clearkly (Sir John) waa 
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mine come to Towne, tels mee there is three Cozen-Jermans, that 
has cozend all the Hoits of ReatUns^ of Maidenbead; of Cole^ 
broohf of horses and money : I tell you for good will (looke you) 
you are wise, and full of gibes, and ylouting-stocks : and 'tis not 
convenient you should be cozoned« Fare you well. 

Cos. Ver'is mine Hoti de Jarteere ? 

Host. Here (Master Dodor) in perplexitie, and doubtfiill 
delemma. 

Cat. I cannot tell vat is dat : but it is tell-a-me, dat you make 
grand preparation for a Duke de JamanU : by my trot : der is no 
Duke that the Court is know, to come : I tell you for good will : 
adieu. 

Host, Huy and cry, (villaine) goe : assist me Knight, I am 
undone : fly, run : huy, and cry (villaine) I am undone. 

FaL I would all the world might be cozond, for I have beene 
cozond and beaten too : if it should come to the earc of the 
Court, how I have beene transformed ; and how my transformation 
hath beene washd, and cudgeld, they would melt mee out of my 
fat drop by drop, and liquor Fishermens-boots with me: I 
warrant they would whip me with their fine vrits, till I were as 
crest-falne as a dride-peare : I never prospered, since I forswore 
my selfe at Primero : well, if my winde were but long enough ; I 
would repent : Now ? Whence come you ? 

Qui, From the two parties forsooth. 

Fal. The Divell take one partie, and his Dam the other: 
and so they shall be both bestowed ; I have sufler'd more for 
their sakes ; nx>re then the villanous inconstancy of mans disposi- 
tion is able to beare. 

Qm. And have not they sufler'd ? Yes, I warrant ; speciously 
one of them ; Mistris Ford (good heart) is beaten blacke and 
blew, that you cannot see a white spot about her. 

FaL What tell'st thou mee of blacke, and blew ? I was beaten 
my selfe into all the colours of the Rainebow : and I was like to 
be apprehended for the Witch of Braintford^ but that my admir- 
able dexteritie of wit, my counterfeiting the a^oa of an old 



The Merry Wives of Windsor. 



•99 



wanun delivcr'd me, the knave Constable had «et me ith' Stocks, 
ith* common Stocks, for a Witch. 

Qu. Sir: let me ipeake with you in your Chamber, you shall 
heare how things goe, and (I warrant) lo your contEot : here is a 
Letter will say somewhat : (good-lieaits) what a-doe here is to 
bring you together ? Sure, one of yoo do's not serve heaven well, 
that you are bo cross'd. 

Fal. Come up into my Chamtwr. ExemiL 



Scena Sexia, 



Ettrr Fmlon, HatU 

Hott, Maner Fmlon, taike not to mee, my minde ia heavy : I 
will pve over all. 

Frti. Yet heare me speake : assist mc in my purpose, 
And (as I am a gentleman) ile give thee 
A hundred pound in gold, more then your Josse. 

HojI. I will heare you (Master Fmlon) and I will (at the 
lea«) keepe your counsell. 

Frit, From time to time, I have acquainted you 
With the dcarc love I bcare to fairc Ahiu Page, 
Who, mutually, hath answer'd my affeflion, 
(So fjrre forth, as her sclfe might be her chooser) 
Even to my wish j I have a letter from her 
Of such contents, as you will wonder at ; 
The mirth whereof, so larded with my matter, 
That neither (singly) can be manifested 
Without the shew of both : f.it Ftdilaffe 
Hath a great Scene ; the image of die jest 
lie show you here at largt? (hsrke good mine Host .•) 
To night at Htrati-Oie, just 'twixt twelve and one, 
Must my sweet Nan present l!ie Farr'tt-Qutme : 
The purpose why, is here : in which disguise 
While otlier Jests are somrthing rJnke on foote, 
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Her father hath commanded her to alip 

Away with Slender^ and with him, at Eaton 

Immediately to« Marry : She hath consented : Now Sir, 

Her Mother, (even strong against that match 

And firme for Dodor Casus) hath appointed 

That he shall likewise shuffle her away, 

While other sports are tasking of their mindes. 

And at the Deanry^ where a Priest attends 

Strait marry her : to this her Mothers plot 

She (seemingly obedient) likewise hath 

Made promise to the DoQor : Now, thus it rests. 

Her Father meanes she shall be all in white ; 

And in that habit^ when Slender sees his time 

To take her by the hand, and bid her goe. 

She shall goe with him : her Mother hath intended 

(The better to devote her to the DoQor; 

For they must all be mask'd, and vizarded) 

That quaint in greene, she shall be loose en-roab'd, 

With Ribonds-pendant, flaring 'bout her head ; 

And when the Dodtor spies his vantage ripe. 

To pinch her by the hand, and on that token, 

The maid hath given consent to go with him. 

Host. Which meanes she to deceive ? Father, or Mother. 

Fen, Both (my good Host) to go along with me : 
And heere it rests, that you'l procure the Vicar 
To stay for me at Church, 'twixt twelve, and one. 
And in the lawfull name of marrying, 
To give our hearts united ceremony. 

Host, Well, husband your device ; Ue to the Vicar, 
Dring you the Maid, you shall not lacke a Priest. 

Fen, So shall I evermore be bound to thee ; 
Besides, Ue make a present recompence. Exeunt, 
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Ail us ^uintus. Scosna Prima. 



Enter Falstaffe^ Quickly^ and Ford, 

Fain Pre'thee no more pratling : go, Ue hold, this is the third 
time : I hope good lucke lies in odde numbers : Away, go, they 
say there is Divinity in odde Numbers, either in nativity, chance ; 
or death : away. 

Quu He provide you a chaine, and He do what I can to get 
you a paire of homes. 

Fain Away I say, time weares, hold up your head & mince. 
How now M. Broome? Master Broome^ the matter will be 
knowne to night, or never. Bee you in the Parke about mid- 
night, at Hernes-Oake, and you shall see wonders. 

Ford Went you not to her yesterday (Sir) as you told me 
you had appointed ? 

Fain I went to her (Master Broome) as you see, like a poore- 
old-man, but I came from her (Master Broome) like a poore-old- 
woman ; that same knave {Ford hir husband) hath the finest mad 
divell of jealousie in him (Master Broome) that ever governed 
Frensie. I will tell you, he beate me greevously, in the shape of 
a woman : (for in the shape of Man (Master Broome) I feare not 
Goliah with a Weavers beame, because I know also, life is a 
Shuttle) I am in hast, go along with mee, lie tell you all (Master 
Broome :) since I pluckt Geese, plaide Trewant, and whipt Top, 
I knew not what 'twas to be beaten, till lately. Follow mee, He 
tell you strange things of this knave Ford^ on whom to night I 
will be revenged, and I will deliver his wife into your hand. 
Follow, straunge things in hand (M. Broome) follow. Exeunt. 
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Scena Secunda. 

Enter Page^ Shallow^ Skndtr, 

Page, Come, come : wee'll couch i'th Castle-ditch, till we see 
the light of our Fairies. Remember son Slender^ my 

^^yi. I forsooth, I have spoke with her, 6c we have a nay- word, 
how to know one another, I come to her in white, and cry 
Mum ; she cries Budget, and by that we know one another. 

Sbal, That's good too : But what needes either your Mum, or 
her Budget? The white will decipher her well enough. It 
hath strooke ten a'clocke. 

Page. The night is darke. Light and Spirits will become it wel : 
Heaven prosper our sport. No man means evill but the deviU, 
and we shal know him by his homes. Lets away : follow me. 

Exeunt. 



Scena Tertia. 

Enter Mist. Page^ Mist. Ford^ Casus. 

Mist. Page. Mr DoAor, my daughter is in green, when you 
see your time, take her by the hand, away with her to the 
Deanerie, and dispatch it quickly : go before into the Parke : we 
two must go together. 

Cm. I know vat I have to do, adieu. 

Aftst. Page. Fare you well (Sir:) my husband will notrejoyce 
so much at the abuse of Falstqffe^ as he will chafe at the Do^rs 
marrying my daughter : But 'tis no matter ; better a little chiding, 
then a great deale of heart-breake. 

Mist. Ford. Where is Nan now ? and her troop of Fairies ? 
and the Welch-devill Heme ? 

Mist. Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard by Hemes 
Oake, with obscur'd Lights ; which at the very instant of Fal' 
stipes and our meeting, they will at once display to the night. 

Mist. Ford. That cannot choose but amaze him. 
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Mill. Pi^t, If he be not amaz'd be will be mock'd : If he be 
B*<l| he will every wiy be mock'd. 
Wii/. Ford. Wi-e'il bttray him finely. 

'. Pagr, Again« such Lewdsiere, and thrir lechery, 
e that betray them, do no treachery. 
r. Ford. The houre dnwea-OD : to the Oake, to the Oake. 



Scena Sparta. 



Enirr Evant and Fiuria. 

Svaat. Trib, trib Fairies ; Come, and remember your pwis : 

be pold (I pray you) follow me into the pit, and when I give the 

watch-'ords, do as I pid you ; Come, come, irib, trib. Eutuitl, 



Scena ^inta. 



• Falitaffe, M'ulrit Pagff M'utrit Ford, Evant, Annt Page, 
Fairii-i, Page, Ford, QyicUy, Similar, Fmlaa, Caiut, Puloll. 
Fat. The Windsor-bell hath stroke twelve: the Minute 
drawca-on : Now the hol-bloodied-Godi assist me : Remember 
Jove, thou was'l a Bull for thy Earopa, Love set on thy homes, 
powerful! Love, that b some reupetfts makes a Beast a Man : 
in Mm other, a Man u beast. You were also (Jupiter) a Swdn, 
for the love of Lfda 1 O omnipotent Love, how nere the God 
drew to the complexion of a Goose : a fault done first in the 
forme of 3 beast, (O Jove, a beastly fault:) and then another fault 
in the semblance of a Fowie, thinke on't (Jove) a fowle>l^ult. 
When Gods have hot backes, what shall paore men do t For 
me, ] am heere a Windsor Stagge, and the fattest (I thinke) i'th 
Forrest. Send me a coole rut-time (Jove) or wlio can blam^ 
mc to pisse my Tailow ? Who comes heere ? my Doe i 

M. Ford. Sir John t Art thou then- (ray D«te '.) 

u maie-Oecre \ 
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Fed. My Doe, with the blacke Scut? Let the skie raine 
Potatoes: let it thunder, to the tune of Greene-sleeves, haile- 
kissing Comfits, and snow Eringoes : Let there come a tempest 
of provocation, I will shelter mee heere. 

M. Ford. Mistris Page is come with me (sweet hart.) 

Fal. Divide me like a brib'd-Bucke, each a Haunch : I will 
keepe my sides to my selfe, my shoulders for the fellow of tliis 
walke ; and my homes I bequeath your husbands : Am I a 
Woodman, ha ? Speake I like Heme the Hunter ? Why, now 
is Cupid a child of conscience, he makes restitution. As I am a 
true spirit, welcome. 

M. Page. Alas, what noise ? 

M. Ford. Heaven forgive our sinnes. 

Fal. What should this be ? 

M. Ford. M. Page. Away, away. 

Fal. I thinke the divell wil not have me damnM, 
Least the oyle that's in me should set hell on fire ; 
He would never else crosse me thus. 

Enter Fairies. 

Qui. Fairies blacke, gray, greene, and white. 
You Moone-shine revellers, and shades of night, 
You Orphan heires of fixed destiny. 
Attend your office, and your quality. 
Crier Hob-goblyn, make the Fairy Oyes. 

Pii/. Elves, list your names : Silence you aiery toyes. 
Cricket, to Windsor-chimnies shalt thou leape ; 
Where fires thou find'st unrak'd, and hearths unswept, 
There pinch the Maids as blew as Bill-berry, 
Our radiant Queene, hates Sluts, and Sluttery. 

Fal. They are Fairies, he that speaks to them shall die, 
lie winke, and couch : No man their workes must eie. 

Ev. Wher's Bede ? Go you, and where you find a maid 
That ere she sleepe has thrice her prayers said. 
Raise up the Organs of her fantasie, 
Sleepe she as sound as carelesse infancie, 



The Merry Wives of Windior. 

fc thoM Bi iWpe, and thinke not on thtir sdb, 

tttt them annes, legs, backer, shoulders, aides, Si ahins. 

Qh. About, about : 
Search Windsor Castle (EItm) wilhin, and out. 
Stirw good lucke (Ouphe») on every wered room?, 
That it may stand tjll the per}«tual] doomc. 
In state as wholsome, as in stiitc 'tis fit, 
Worthy the Owner, and the Owner it. 
The sevendl Chaires of Order, lookc you scowre 
With juyce of Balme j and every precious liowre, 
Eich faire Instalment, Coate, and Kf'rai] Crest, 
With loyall Blazon, evt-ntiore be blest. 
And Nightly-meadow •Fairies, look<: you sing 
Like to die Gar//r/-Compasse, in a ring, 
Tb'expressure that it beares : Greene tci it be, 
More ftrtile-fresh then all the Field to sec : 
And, Hmiy SmI Qui Mal-y- Pence, write 
In Emrold-tuftcs, Flowres purple, blew, and whiti-. 
Like Saphire-pearlc, and rich embnaidt-rie. 
Buckled below &ire Knight-hoods bending knee. 
Fairies use Flowres for their eharafleric. 
Away, disperse : But till 'tia one a clocke. 
Our Dance of Custome, ixjund about the Okc 
Of Heriu the Hunter, In us not forget. 

Evas. Pray you lock hand in hand : yourielvi's in ordci 
And twenty glow-wormcs shall our Lanthornes bee 
To guide our Measure round about the Tree, 
Bt it nay, I smell a man of middle earth. 

Jfl/. Heapcns di:fend me from that Welsh Fairy, 
n he transforme me to a peecc uf Cheese. 

Pii/. Vildc worme, thou wast orc-look'd even in thy bir 
"Qb. With Triall-firc touch me his finger end : 
If he be chaste, the Hamc will backe dctcend 
And tume hjm to no paine : but if he start, 
jl H the flesh of a corrupted han. 
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Pui. A triall) come. 

Eva. Come : will this wood take fire \ 

Fed. Oh, oh, oh. 

Qm. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in desire. 
About him (Fairies) sing a scomfull rime, 
And as you trip, still pinch him to your time. 

The Song. 

Fie on stnnefuU phantaite : Fie on Lust^ and Luxurie : 
Lust Lt but a hloudyjirey kindled with unchaste desire^ 
Fed in heart whose Jiames aspire^ 
As thoughts do blow them higher and higher. 
Pinch him [Fairies') mutually : Pinch him for his viHanie. 
Pinch him^ and bume him^ and tume him about^ 
Til! Candles^ 6^ Star-Sght^ (b* Moone^shine be out. 

Page. Nay do not flye, I thinke we have watcht you now : 
Will none but Heme the Hunter serve your tume ? 

M. Page. I pray you come, hold up the jest no higher. 
Now (good Sir John) how like you Windsor wives ? 
See you these husband ? Do not these faire yoakes 
Become the Forrest better then the Towne ? 

Ford. Now Sir, whose a Cuckold now ? 
Mr Broome^ Falstt^es a Knave, a Cuckoldly knave, 
Heere are his homes Master Broome : 

And Master Broome^ he hath enjoyed nothing of Fords^ but his 
Buck-basket, his cudgell, and twenty pounds of money, which 
must be paid to Mr Broome, his horses are arrested for it, Mr 
Broome. 

M. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill lucke : wee could never 
meete : I will never take you for my Love againe, but I will 
alwayes count you my Deere. 

Fal. I do begin to perceive that I am made an Asse. 

Ford. I, and an Oxe too : both the proofes are extant. 
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Fal, And these are not Fairin: 
I WW three or foure tinw« in the thought they were not Fsirie*, 
and yet the guilunesse of my mtnde, the sodaine surprize of my 
powers, drove the grossenesae of the foiipery into a receiv'd 
beledV, in dei])ight of the teeth of all rime and reason, tlm they 
were Fairies. Sec now how wit may be made a Jacke-a-Lcnt, 
when *tia upon ill imployment. 

Evmu. Sir Jo/ia Falita^, serve Got, and leave your desires, 
and Fairies will not plnse you. 

FoU WeU said Fairy ffugt. 

Evnm. And leave you your jcaiouzies too, I pray you. 

Ford. I will never mistrust my wife agsine, till thou art able 
to woo her in good EngUsh. 

Fal. Have I laid my braine in the Sun, and dri'de it, that it 
wants matter to prevent ao gro&ae ore-reaching as this ? Am I 
ridden with a Welch Goate too i Shal I have a Coxcombe of 
Frize J Tie time I were choak'd with a peece of toasted 
Cheese. 

Ev. Seese is not good to give putter ; your belly is al putter. 

Fal. Seese, and Puticr? Have I Ijv'd to sund at the taunt of 
one that makes Fritters of English '. This is enough to be tlie 
decay of lust and late-walking through the Rcalme. 

Mill. P^ge, Wliy Sir JeiiB, do you thiake though v/re would 
ha»e thrust venue out of our hearts by the head and shoulders, 
and have given our sclvea without scruple to hell, that ever the 
devill could have made you our delight i 

Ford. What, a hodge-pudding f A bag of flax .' 

Mil. Pagt. A puft man ? 

Pagt. Old, cold, withcr'd, and of Intollerable entrjilet i 

Furil. And one that is as slanderous as Sathao ? 

Page. And as poore as Job i 

Ford. Aod as wicked as his wife i 

Evan. And giien to FomicationB, and to Ta¥emes, and 
Sacke, and Wine, and Metheglini, and to drinkings and swearings 
and staring! ! Pribica and prables I 
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FaL Well, I am your Theame : you have the start of me, I 
am dejected: I am not able to answer the Welch Flannell, 
Ignorance it selfe is a plummet ore me, use me as you will. 

Ford. Marry Sir, wee'l bring you to Windsor to one Mr 
Broome^ that you have cozon'd of money, to whom you should 
have bin a Pander: over and above that you have suffered, I 
thinke, to repay that money will be a biting aiHicfVion. 

Page, Yet be cheerefull Knight: thou shalt eat a posset to 
night at my house, wher I will desire thee to laugh at my wife, 
that now laughes at thee : Tell her Mr Slender hath married her 
daughter. 

MuL Page. Doctors doubt that ; 
If Anne Page be my daughter, she is (by this) Do<5lour Caius 
wife. 

Slen. Whoa hoe, hoe. Father Page. 

Page. Sonne ? How now ? How now Sonne, 
Have you dispatch'd ? 

Slen. Dispatch'd? He make the best in Glostershire know 
on't : would I were hang'd la, else. 

Page. Of what sonne ? 

Shu I came yonder at Eaton to marry Mistris Anne Page^ and 
she's a great lubberly boy. If it had not bene i'th Church, I 
would have swing'd him, or hee should have swing'd me. If I 
did not thinke it had beene Anne Page, would I might never 
stirre, and 'tis a Post-masters Boy. 

Page. Upon my life then, you tooke the wrong. 

Slen. What neede you tell me that ? I think so, when I tooke 
a Boy for a Girle : If I had bene married to him, (for all he 
was in womans apparrell) I would not have had him. 

Page. Why this is your owne folly, 
Did not I tell you how you should know my daughter, 
By her garments ? 

Slen. I went to her in greene, and cried Mum, and she cride 
budget, aB Anne and I had appomted, and yet it was not Anne, 
but a Post-masters boy. 
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MiitU P^ge* Good George be not angry, I knew of your 
pmpote : tarn'd my daughter ioto whitCy and iodeede ihe is now 
with the Dodor at the Deaoiie, and there married. 

Cm. Ver it Ikfistris P^ge : by gar I am cozooed, I ha married 
con Ganoon, a boy ; 000 pennt, by gar. A boy, it is not ^n 
P^^ by gar, I am cozened. 

M. Pqge. Why ? did yon take her in white ? 

CaL I bee gv, and 'tis a boy : be gar. He raise all Windsor. 

FonL This is stiange : Who hath got the right jinnt ? 

P^ge» My heart misgives me, here comes Mr Fentm. 
How now Mr Feniim ? 

Amie* Pardon good father, good my nx>ther pardon. 

Page. Now Mistris : 
How chance you went not with Mr Slendtr ? 

M. Page. Why went you not with Mr Dodor, maid ? 

Fern. You do amaze her : heare the truth of it. 
You would have married her most shamefully, 
Where there was no proportion held in love : 
The truth is» she and I (long since contraded) 
Are now so sure that nothing can dissolve us : 
Th'offence is holy, that she hath committed. 
And this deceit looses the name of craft. 
Of disobedience, or unduteous tide, 
Since therein she doth evitate and shun 
A thousand irreligious cursed homes 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon her. 

Ford. Stand not amaz'd, here is no remedie : 
In Love, the heavens themselves do guide the state. 
Money buyes Lands, and wives are sold by fate. 

Fal. I am glad, though you have tane a special stand to strike 
at me, that your Arrow hath glanc'd. 

Page, Well, what remedy? Fenton^ heaven give thee joy, 
what cannot be eschew'd, must be embrac'd. 

Fal. When night-dogges run, all sorts of Deere are chac'd. 

Mut. Page. Welly I will muse no further : Mr Fenion^ 
u o 
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Heaven give you many, naaj merry dayes : 
Good hudiand, let ua erery one go home, 
And laugh thtt span, ore by a Countric Gre, 
Sir Toifl and all. 

Ford. Let it be »o (Sir Joha .•) 

To Master Broome, you yet shall hold your word. 
For he, to night, ahall lye with Mistris Ford. Exeunt 




MEASURE, 

For Measure. 



jidus primus J Scena prima. 



Enter Duke^ Escdus^ Lords, 



Duke. 




Scalui* 

Eic, My Lord. 

Did, Of Government, the properties to unfold. 
Would seeme in me t'affedl speech & discourse. 
Since I am put to know, that your owne Science 
Exceedes (in that) the lists of all advice 
My strength can give you : Then no more remaines 
But that, to your sufficiency, as your worth is able. 
And let them worke : The nature of our People, 
Our Cuiei ItuMutionij and the Termes 
For Common Justice, y'are as pregnant in 
As Art, and pradise, hath inriched any 
That we remember: There is bur Conmiission, 
From which, we would not have you warpe; call hither, 
I say, bid come before us Angela : 
What figure of us thinke you, he will beare. 
For you must know, we have with spedall soule 
Elected him our absence to supply ; 
Lent him our terror, drest him with our love, 
And given his Deputation all the Organs 
Of our owne powre : What thinke you of it ? 
Etc, If any in Vienna be of worth 
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To undei^oe such ample grace, and honour, 
It is Lord Angela, 

Enter Angela, 

Duk, Looke where he comes. 

Ang, Alwayes obedient to your Graces will, 
I come to know your pleasure. 

Duke, Angela : 

There is a kinde of Character in thy life. 
That to th'obsenrer, doth thy history 
Fully unfold : Thy selfe, and thy belongings 
Are not thine owne so proper, as to waste 
Thy selfe upon thy vertues ; they on thee : 
Heaven doth with us, as we, with Torches doe. 
Not light them for themselves : For if our vertues 
Did not goe forth of us, ^twere all alike 
As if we had them not: Spirits are not finely touched 
But to fine issues : nor nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of her excellence, 
But like a thrifty goddesse, she determines 
Her selfe the glory of a creditour. 
Both thanks, and use ; but I do bend my speech 
To one that can my part in him advertise ; 
Hold therefore Angela : 
In our remove, be thou at full, our selfe : 
Mortallitie and Mercie in Vienna 
Live in thy tongue, and heart : Old Eicahu 
Though first in question, is thy secondary. 
Take thy Commission. 

Ang, Now good my Lord 

Let there be some more test, made of my mettle, 
Before so noble, and so great a figure 
Be stamp't upon it. 

Duk* No more evasion : 

We have with a leaven'd, and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honors : 
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Our haste from hence is of so quicke condition^ 
That it prefers it selfe, and leaves unquestioned 
Matters of needfull value : We shall write to you 
As time, and our concemings shall importune, 
How it goes with us, and doe looke to know 
What doth befall you here. So ^re you well : 
To th'hopefull execution doe I leave you. 
Of your Commissions. 

Ang, Yet give leave (my Lord,) 

That we may bring you something on the way. 

Duk. My haste may not admit it. 
Nor neede you (on mine honor) have to doe 
With any scruple : your scope is as mine owne, 
So to inforce, or qualifie the Lawes 
As to your soule seemes good: Give me your hand, 
He privily away : I love the people. 
But doe not like to stage me to their eyes : 
Though it doe well, I doe not rellish well 
Their lowd applause, and Aves vehement : 
Nor doe I thinke the man of safe discretion 
That do's affedl it. Once more fare you welL 

Ang, The heavens give safety to 3rour purposes. 

Esc. Lead forth, and bring you backe in happinesse. Exit, 

Duk, I thanke you, £ure you well. 

Etc, I shall desire you. Sir, to give me leave 
To have free speech with you ; and it concemes me 
To looke into the bottome of my place : 
A powre I have, but of what strength and nature, 
I am not yet instruded. 

Ang, 'Tis so with me : Let us with-draw together, 
And we may soone our satisfadtion have 
Touching that point 

Esc, lie wait upon your honor. Exeunt, 



Measure for Measure. 



Scena Becunda, 



Enter Lain, and faro elher Gentlemen, 
Lue. If the Duie, with the other Uukes, come not to coiiH' 
poaition with the King of Hungary, wliy tlien all the Dukes faQ 
upon the King, 

1. Gent, Heaven grant us its peace, but not the King of 
Hungariei. 

2. Gtnl. Amen. 

Luc. Thou conclud'st like the Saoctirnonious Pirat, that went to 
sea with the ten CommandementB, but icrap'd one out of the T^le. 

a. Genl. Thou flhalt not Steaie >. 

Luc. I, that he rai'd. 

I. Genl. Why ? 'twas a commandenicnt, to command the Cap- 
taine and all the rest from their funflioot ; they put forth to 
ateaic ; There's not a Souldier of us all, that in the thanka-giring 
before meaie, do ralliah the petition well, that praies for jieacc. 

a. Genl. I never heard any Souldier dislike it, 

Luc. I beleevc thee : for I thinke thou never was'i where 
Grace was said. 

z. Gent. No ? a dozen times at least. 

1, Genl. What? In raeeter? 

Lu^. Id any proportion, or in any language. 

I, Genl. I thinke, or in any Religion, 

Luc. I, why not ? Grace, ii Grace, despight of all contro- 
versie : as for example ; Thou thy tclfe art a wicked vilkioe, 
despight of all Grace. 

I. Genl. Well : there went but a paire of sheerea betweene us. 

Luc. I grant : as there may betweene the I^ists, and the Velvet. 
Thou art the List. 

I. Gent. And thou the Velvet j thou an good velvet j thou'rt 
a three pijd-peece I warrant thee : I had as liefe be a Lyst of an 
English Kersey, as be piJ'd, as thou art pil'd, for a French Velvet. 
Do I speake feelingly now ? 
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Lue, I thinke thau do'st -. and indeed with most painiull feel- 
ing of thy speech : I will, out of thine owne confeBsion, learoe to 
begin thy health ; but, whilst I live forget to drinke after thee. 

1. Gm. I think I have don? my selfi; wrong, have I not i 

2. Gail. YcB, that thoa hast j whether thou art tainted, or free. 
£.Mcr Bttwde. 

Luf. Beliold, behold, where Madam Mliigathn comca. 
I have purchas'd as many diseases under her Roofc, 
Ab come to 

1, Gatl. To what, I pray * 
J^ue. Judge. 

2, Gcit. To three thousand Dollours a ycare, 
I. Gtnl. I, and more. 

Lur. A French crownc more. 

I. Gnu. Thou an alwiycg figuring diacaaes in me; but thou 
an full of error, I am sound. 

Luc. Nay, not {as one would say) healthy ; but ao sound, as 
ihingR that are hollow ; diy bones are hollow ; Impiety has made 
a feast of thee. 

I . Gni/. How now, which of your hips has the most profound 

Bawrl. Well, well : there's one yonder arrested, and carried 
to prison, was worth five thousand of you alL 

I. Gair. Who's that I pray'thee ? 

Bawd. Marry Sir, that's Clau£o, Signior ClauiSo. 

I. Gfttl. Claudio to prison i 'tis not so. 

Bawd. Nay, but I know 'tis so: 1 saw him arrested: saw 
him carried away : and which is more, within these three daict 
his head to be chop'd oif. 

Luc. But, after all this fooling, I would not have it so : Art 
thou aurc of this '. 

Batod, I am too sure of it: and it is for getting Madam 
JuSfiia with childc. 

iiir. Bdeeve mt^ this may be : he promis'd 10 meeie me two 
bowrt« since, and he was ever precise iti promise keeping. 
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2. GeiU, Besides you know, it drawes somthing neere to the 
speech we had to such a purpose. 

I. GeiU, But most of all agreeing with the proclamation. 

Luc, Away : let's goe leame the truth of it. Exit, 

Bawd, Thus, what with the war ; what with the sweat, what 
with the gallowes, and what with poverty, I am Custom-shrunke. 
How now \ what's the newes with you. 

Enter Clowne, 

Clo, Yonder man is carried to prison. 

Baw, Well : what has he done ? 

Clo, A woman. 

Baw, But what's his offence ? 

Ch, Groping for Trowts, in a peculiar River. 

Baw, What ? is there a maid with child by him ? 

Clo, No : but there's a woman with maid by him : you have 
not heard of the proclamation, have you ? 

Baw, What proclamation, man ? 

Chfv. All howses in the Suburbs of Vurma must bee pluck'd 
downe. 

Bawd, And what shall become of those in the Citie ? 

Chfv, They shall stand for seed: they had gon down to, 
but that a wise Bui^er put in for them. 

Bawd, But shall all our houses of resort in the Suburbs be 
puld downe ? 

Clow, To the ground, Mistris. 

Bawd, Why heere's a change indeed in the Conmionwealth : 
what shall become of me ? 

Chw* Come: feare not you: good Counsellors lacke no 
Clients : though you change your place, you neede not change 
your Trade : He bee your Tapster still ; courage, there will bee 
pitty taken on you ; you that have wome your eyes almost out in 
the service, you will bee considered. 

Bawd, What's to doe heere, Thomas Tapster ? let's withdraw ? 

Clo. Here comes Signior Claudio^ led by the Provost to prison : 
and there's Madam Juliet. Exeunt, 



sc. III. Measure for Measure. 2 1 7 

Scena Tertia, 

Enter Provost^ daudio^ JuBet^ Officer t^ Lucio^ 6^ 2. Gent, 

Cla. Fellow, why do'st thou show me thus to th' world? 
Beare me to prison, where I am committed. 

Pro, I do it not in evill disposition. 
But from Lord Angela by special! charge. 

Chu. Thus can the demy-god (Authority) 
Make us pay downe, for our offence, by waight 
The words of heaven ; on whom it will, it will. 
On whom it will not (soe) yet still 'tis just. 

Luc, Why how now Claudio P whence comes this restraint. 

Cla, From too much liberty, (my Lucio) Liberty 
As surfet is the father of much fast. 
So every Scope by the immoderate use 
Tumes to restraint : Our Natures doe pursue 
Like Rats that ravyn downe their proper Bane, 
A thirsty evill, and when we drinke, we die. 

Luc, If I could speake so wisely under an arrest, I would send 
for certaine of my Creditors : and yet, to say the truth, I had as 
lief have the foppery of freedome, as the mortality of imprison- 
ment : what's thy offence, Claudio ? 

Cla. What (but to ^>eake of) would offend againe. 

Luc, What, is't murder ? 

Cla. No. 

Luc, Lecherie? 

Cla, Call it so. 

Pro, Away, Sir, you must goe. 

Cla, One word, good friend 
Luciof a word with you. 

Luc, A hundred : 
If they'll doe you any good : Is Lechery so look'd after ? 

Cla, Thus stands it with me : upon a true contradt 
I got possession of JuUetas bed. 
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You know the Lady, she is fast my wife, 
Save that we doe the denunciation lacke 
Of outward Order. This we came not to, 
Onely for propogation of a Dowre 
Remaining in the Coffer of her friends. 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our Love 
Till Time had made them for us. But it chances 
The stealth of our most mutuall entertainment 
With Character too grosse, is writ on JuUet. 

Luc, With childe, perhaps ? 

Cla. Unhappely, even so. 

And the new Deputie, now for the Duke, 
Whether it be the ^ult and glimpse of newnes, 
Or whether that the body publique, be 
A horse whereon the Governor doth ride. 
Who newly m the Seate, that it may know 
He can command ; lets it strait feele the spur : 
Whether the Tirranny be m his place, 
Or in his Eminence that fills it up 
I stagger in : But this new Governor 
Awakes me all the inrolled penalties 
Which have (like un-scowr'd Armor) hung by th'wall 
So long, that ninteene Zodiacks have gone round. 
And none of them beene wome ; and for a name 
Now puts the drowsie and negledled Act 
Freshly on me : 'tis surely for a name. 

Luc. I warrant it is : And thy head stands so tickle on thy 
shoulders, that a milke-maid, if she be in love, may sigh it off: 
Send after the Duke, and appeale to him. 

Cla. I have done so, but hee's not to be found. 
I pre' thee (Lucio) doe me this kinde service : 
This day, my sister should the Cloyster enter. 
And there receive her approbation. 
Acquaint her with the danger of my state. 
Implore her, in my voice, that she make friends 
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To the stridl deputle : bid her selfe assay him, 
I have great hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a prone and speechlesse dialed. 
Such as move men : beside, she hath prosperous Art 
When she will play with reason, and discourse. 
And well she can perswade. 

Luc. I pray shee may ; asweU for the encouragement of the 
like, which else would stand under greevous imposition : as for 
the enjoying of thy life, who I would be sorry should bee thus 
foolishly lost, at a game of ticke-tacke : lie to her. 

Cla, I thanke you good friend Lucto. 

Luc, Within two houres. 

Cla, Come Officer, away. Exeunt, 

Scene ^laria. 

Enter Duke and Frier Tbomai, 

Duk. No : holy Father, throw away that thought, 
Beleeve not that the dribling dart of Love 
Can pierce a compleat bosome : why, I desire thee ^ 

To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
More grave, and wrinkled, then the aimes, and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri, May your Grace speake of it ? 

Duk, My holy Sir, none better knowes then you 
How I have ever lov*d the life removed 
And held in idle price, to haunt assemblies 
Where youth, and cost, witlesse bravery keepea. 
I have delivered to Lord Angeh 
(A man of stridhire and firme abstinence) 
My absolute power, and place here in Vienna^ 
And he supposes me travaild to Polandy 
(For so I have strewd it in the common eare) 
And so it is receiv'd : Now (pious Sir) 
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You will demand of me, why I do this. 

Fri, Gladly, my Lord. 

Duk. We have strict Statutes, and most Utmg Laws, 
(The needfull bits and curbes to headstrong weedes,) 
Which for this foureteene yeares, we have let slip. 
Even like an ore-growne Lyon in a Cave 
That goes not out to prey : Now, as fond Fathers, 
Having bound up the threatning twigs of birch, 
Onely to sticke it in their childrens sight. 
For terror, not to use : in time the rod 
More mock'd, then fear'd : so our Decrees, 
Dead to inflidHon, to themselves are dead. 
And libertie, plucks Justice by the nose ; 
The Baby beates the Nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri, It rested in your Grace 

To unloose this tyde-up Justice, when you pleas'd : 
And it in you more dreadfUl would have seem'd 
Then in Lord Angela. 

Duk, I doe feare : too dreadfull : 

Sith 'twas my fault, to give the people scope, 
'Twould be my tirrany to strike and gall them. 
For what I bid them doe : For, we bid this be done 
When evill deedes have their permissive passe. 
And not the punishment : therefore indeede (my father) 
I have on Angela imposed the office. 
Who may in th'ambush of my name, strike home. 
And yet, my nature never in the fight 
To do in slander : And to behold his sway 
I will, as 'twere a brother of your Order, 
Visit both Prince, and People : Therefore I pre'thee 
Supply me with the habit, and instrudl me 
How I may formally in person beare 
Like a true Frier : Moe reasons for this a^on 
At our more leysure, shall I render you ; 
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Onely, this one : Lord Angeh is predse. 

Stands at a guard with Envie : scarce confesses 

That his blood flowes : or that his appetite 

Is more to bread then stone : hence shaU we see 

If power change purpose : what our Seemers be. Exit, 

Scena ^inta. 



Enter ItaheU and Francisca a Nun, 

ha. And have you Nunt no farther priviledges ? 

Nun, Are not these large enough ? 

ha. Yes truely ; I speake not as desiring more. 
But rather wishing a more strid restraint 
Upon the Sisterstood, the Votarists of Saint Clare, 

Lucio within, 

Luc, Hoa ? peace be in this place. 

ha. Who's that which cals ? 

Nun, It is a mans voice : gentle haheUa 
Tume you the key, and know his businesse of him ; 
You may ; I may not : you are yet unswome : 
When you have vowd, you must not speake with men. 
But in the presence of the Prioreste; 
Then if you speake, you must not show your ^ce ; 
Or if you show your face, you must not speake : 
He cals againe : I pray you answere hinx 

ha. Peace and prosperitie : who is't that cals ? 

Luc, Haile Vii^, (if you be) as those cheeke- Roses 
Proclaime you are no lesse : can you so steed me. 
As bring me to the sight of habdla^ 
A Noyice of this place, and the £ure Sister 
To her unhappie brother ClamSo ? 

ha. Why her unhappy Brother ? Let me aske. 
The rather for I now must make you know 
I am that hakeUa^ and his Sister. 
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Luc, Gentle & faire : your Brother kindly greets you ; 
Not to be weary with you ; he's in prison. 

Isa, Woe me ; for what \ 

Luc, For that, which if my selfe might be his Judge, 
He should receive his punishment, in thankes : 
He hath got his friend with childe. 

Ita, Sir, make me not your stone. 

Luc, 'Tis true ; I would not, though tis my familiar sin, 
With Maids to seeme the Lapwing, and to jest 
Tongue, far from heart : play with all Virgins so : 
I hold you as a thing en-skied, and sainted. 
By your renouncement, an imortall spirit 
And to be talk'd with in sincerity. 
As with a Saint. 

hcL, You doe blaspheme the good, in mocking me. 

Luc, Doe not beleeve it : fewnes, and truth ; tis thus, 
Your brother, and his lover have embraced ; 
As those that feed, grow full : as blossoming Time 
That from the seednes, the bare fallow brings 
To seeming foyson : even so her plenteous wombe 
Expresseth his fidl Tilth, and husbandry. 

Ita, Some one with childe by him ? my cosen JuUet ? 

Luc, Is she your cosen ? 

Ita, Adoptedly, as schoole-maids change their names 
By vaine, though apt affedHon. 

Luc, She it is. 

Ita, Oh, let him marry her. 

Luc, This is the point. 

The Duke is very strangely gone from hence ; 
Bore many gentlemen (my selfe being one) 
In hand, and hope of a^on : but we doe leame. 
By those that know the very Nerves of State, 
His giving-out, were of an infinite distance 
From his true meant designe : upon his place, 
(And with fuU line of his authority) 



ACT I. 
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Governes Lord Angdo ; A man, whose blood 
Is very snow-broth : one, who never feeles 
The wanton stings, and motions of the sence ; 
But doth rebate, and blunt his naturall edge 
With profits of the minde : Studie, and fast 
He (to give feare to use, and libertie, 
Which have, for long, run-by the hideous law. 
As Myce, by Lyons) hath pickt out an adt 
Under whose heavy sence, your brothers life 
Fals into forfeit : he arrests him on it. 
And followes close the rigor of the Statute 
To make him an example : all hope is gone, 
Unlesse you have the grace, by your faire praier 
To soften Angelo : And that's my pith of businesse 
*Twixt you, and your poore brother. 

Iia, Doth he so, 
Seeke his life ? 

Luc. Has censur'd him already. 

And as I heare, the Provost hath a warrant 
For^s execution. 

I^a. Alas : what poore 

Abilitie's in me, to doe him good. 

Luc, Assay the powre you have. 

Iia My power ? alas, I doubt. 

Luc, Our doubts are traitors 
And makes us loose the good we oft might win. 
By fearing to attempt : Goe to Lord Angelo 
And let him leame to know, when Maidens sue 
Men give like gods : but when they weepe and kneele. 
All their petitions, are as freely theirs 
As they themselves would owe them. 

Iia. He see what I can doe. 

Luc, But speedily. 

Iia, I will about it strait ; 
No longer staying, but to give the Mother 
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Notice of my affaire : I humhiy thanke you : 
Commend me to my brother : soone at night 
Ue send him certaine word of my succene. 

Luc, I take my leave of you. 

ha* Good sir, adieiu ExetmL 

A^us Secundus. Scmna Prima. 

Enter Angela^ Etcaliu^ and servants^ Jtutice. 

Ang. We must not make a scar-crow of the Law, 
Setting it up to feare the Birds of prey. 
And let it keepe one shape, till custome make it 
Their pearch, and not their terror. 

Etc. ly but yet 

Let us be keene, and rather cut a little 
Then fall, and bruise to death : alas, this gentleman 
Whom I would save, had a most noble father. 
Let but your honour know 
(Whom I beleeve to be most strait in vertue) 
That in the working of your owne afiedtions. 
Had time coheard with Place, or place with wishing. 
Or that the resolute a^Hng of our blood 
Could have attaind th'efife^ of your owne purpose. 
Whether you had not sometime in your life 
Er'd in this point, which now you censure him. 
And puld the Law upon you. 

Ang. 'Tis one thing to be tempted (Etcabu) 
Another thing to fall : I not deny 
The Jury passing on the Prisoners life 
May in the sworne-twelve have a thiefe, or two 
Guiltier then him they try ; what's open made to Justice, 
That Justice ceizes ; What knowet the Lawes 
That theeves do passe on theeves ? Tis very pregnant, 
The Jewell that we finde, we stoope, and take't. 
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Because we «ee ii j but what wc doe not (ee, 
We tread upoo, and never thbke of it. 
You may not m> extenuate his offence, 
For I have had such faults ; but rather leli me 
When I, that ecnnire him, do bo otfrnd, 
Let mine ownc Judgement patteroe out my death. 
And nothing come in partiall. Sir, he must dye. 
Enter Prvvoil. 
Etc, Be it At your wisedome will. 

Ang. Where is the PrtruMi 

Pro, Here if it like your honour. 
Aag. Sec that ClauJio 

Be executed by nine to morrow morning, 
Bring him hie Confeuor, let him be prepar*d, 
For that's the utmost of his pilgrimage. 

Well : heaven forgive him ; and forgive us all ; 

f iy imnt, atid tome by vcrtuc fall : 

;n from brikca of Ice, and answere none, 

ne condemned for a fault alone. 

Entrr Elliot, Frolh, Clownt, Officert. 
E&, Come, bring them away : if these be good people 
Common-wealc, thai doe nothing but use their abuses 
houses, I know no law : bring them away, 

' Sir, what's your name ? And 



And> 



jlng. How I 
■si 



the 



EBi, If it please your honour, I am the poore Dukes Con- 
stable, and my name is Elbow .- I doe leane upon Justice Sir, and 
doe bring in here before your good honor, two notorious Bene- 

Ang. Benefaaors ? Well ; What Bcnefaflors are ihey ? Aw 
they not Malefaflon \ 

Elb, If it please your honour, I know not well what they are : 
But precise villaines they are, that 1 am sure of, and void of all 
prophanation in the world, that good Christiuns ought to have. 

Etc, This comes off well : henr's a wise Officer. 
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not ipeauce EM&m? 
He caamot Sir : he^s ool ai Elxnr. 
./fi^. What arr job Sir ? 

Uu HeSir: aTapttrSir: poRsefl Boad: oae dial Kms a 
bad voman : vliote house Sir was (as diey oj ) pladt dovnr in 
dx Sobofi»: and dow dice |ir o fej S Ei a hot-faooK; idach, I 
dbtnke is a tctj ill boose too. 
Esc. How knov jo« that ? 

i^iK. M J wife &- ? wboB I detest befose beafcii» and jroor 
boDOur. 

Esc, How? dijwife? 

EB. I Sir : wbom I tbanfce beatea is an boneat woann. 
Etc. Do'k tboa detest bcr tbcrelbre ? 

EW. I saj sir, I will deteit mf sdfe also, as weO as die, that 
this house, ^ it be oot a Bonds boose, it is pitty of her fife, for it 
is a naughty houfe« 

Etc. How do*m, thoo know that. Constable ? 
EW, Many sir, by my wife, who, if die bad bm a woman 
Cardinally giren, might bare bm aocos'd in fornication, adnhery, 
and all uodeanlinesse there. 
Etc, By the womans meanest 

EW. I sir, by Mistris (hfer^dom meanes : bot as die w^ in his 
fiice, so she de^dt him. 

Clo, Sir, if it please your honor, this is not so. 
Elh, Prove it before these Tarieu here, thoo honorable man, 
prore it. 

Esc, Doe you heaie how he misplaces ? 
Cto, Sir, she came in great with childe : and longing (saTing 
your honors reverence) for stewd prewyns ; sir, we had bat two 
in the house, which at that very distant time stood, as it were in 
1 fruit dish (a dish of some three pence ; your honours have seene 
such dishes) they are not China-dishes, bat very good dishes. 
Etc, Go too : go too : no matter for the dish sir. 
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Clo. No indeede «r not of a pin ; you are therein in ihe right : 
but, to the point : As I uy, this bfinris Eliam, being (ai I aay) 
with childe, and being great bellied, and longing (as I said) for 
prewyne : and having but two in the diah (aa I said] Master 
Froih here, ihia very man, having eaten the rest (as 1 said) & 
(as I say ) paying for them very honestly ; for, as you know Master 
Froth, i could not give you three pence againe, 

Fra, No indecde. 

Cio. Very well : you being then (if you be rcmembred) crack- 
ing the stones of the fon-said prewyns. 

Fro, I, so I did indecde. 

Clo. Why, very well ; I telling you then (if you be remem- 
bred) that auch a one, and such a one, were past cure of the thing 
you wot of, nnlesse they kept very good diet, aa I told you. 

Fro. All this ia true. 

Ch. Why very well then. 

Etc. Come : you are a tedious foole : to the purpose : what wm 
done to ES»wes wife, that hee hath cause to complainc oH 
Come me lo what was done to her. 

Clo. Sir, your honor cannot come to that yet. 

Eti. No sir, nor I meane it not, 

Ck. Sir, but you shall come to it, by your honours leave ; And 
I beseech you, looke into Master Froth here sir, a man of fouri; 
Kore pound a yearej whose father died at Hallotamas: Was'tnot 
at HallotvaiM Master Froth? 

Fro. AI!hallond-E»t 

Cla. Why very well : I hope here be tmihes ; he Sir, utting 
(as I Bay) in a lower chaire. Sir, 'twas in tlie bunch of Grapes, 
where indeede you have a delight to ait, have you not } 

Fro. I have so, because it is an open roome, and good for 

Cla. Why very well then : I hope here be iruthrs. 

jtng. This will last out a night in Ruiiia 
When nights arc longest there : He take my leave. 
And leave you to tlie hearing of the cause ; 
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Hoping yottle finde good cause to whip them all Exl:^ 

Etc, I thinke no lease : good morrow to your Lordship. Now 
Sir, come on : What was done to Elbowes wife, once more ? 

Clo, Once Sir ? there was nothing done to her once. 

EOf, I beseech you Sir, aske him what this man did to my wife. 

Clo, I beseech your honor, aske me. 

Esc, Well sir, what did this Gentleman to her ? 

Clo, I beseech your sir, looke in this Gentlemans face : good 
Master Froth looke upon his honor ; 'tis for a good purpose : 
doth your honor marke his face ? 

Esc, I sir, very welL 

Clo, Nay, I beseech you marke it well 

Esc. Well, I doe so. 

Ch, Doth your honor see any harme in his ^ce ? 

Esc, Why no. 

Clo, He be supposd upon a booke, his face is the worst thing 
about him : good then : if his face be the worst thing about him, 
how could Master Froth doe the Constables wife any harme I 
I would know that of your honour. 

Esc, He's m the right (Constable) what say you to it \ 

EB, First, and it like you, the house is a respe^ed house ; 
next, this is a respeded fellow ; and his Mistris is a respected 
woman. 

Clo, By this hand Sir, his wife is a more respedled person then 
any of us all. 

EB, Varlet, thou lyest ; thou lyest wicked varlet : the time is 
yet to come that shee was ever respected with man, woman, or 
childe. 

Clo, Sir, she was respedted with him, before he married with 
her. 

Esc. Which is the wiser here; Justice or Iniquities Is this 
true? 

EH. O thou caytifie: O thou varlet: O thou wicked Hanmhall,' 
I respeded with her, before I was married to her? If ever I was 
respedled with her, or she with me, let not your worship thinke 
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mce (he poore Dutft Officer : prove thii, thou wicked f/amiiiaff, 
or ilc have mine aftion ofbaitry on thee. 

£-tc. If he looke you a box 'oth'eare, you might have your aftion 
of slander loo. 

SB. Many I thankc your good worship for it ; what ia't yoUT 
Worahipt pleasure I shall doe with this wicked Caitilfe i 

Etc, Truly Officer, because he hath some offences in him, that 
thou wouldsc discover, if thou couldst, let him continue in his 
courses, till thou knowat what they are. 

Elb. Marry I thanke your worship for it ; Thou tetO. ihou 
wicked varlrt now, what's come upon thee. Thou art to con- 
tinue now thou Varlrt, thou art to continue. 

Esc, Where were you borne, friend ? 

Froib. Here in rimna. Sir. 

Eic. Are you of foureacore pounds a yeercf 

Frmb. Yes, and't please you air. 

Eic. So : what trade are you of, sir i 

Clo. A Tapster, a poore widdowes Tapner. 

Eic. Your Mistri* name > 

Ch. Mistris Over-^on. 

Etc. Hath (he had any more (hen one husband^ 

Clo. Nine, air: O^irr-ilm by the last, 

Eic. Nine f come hether to me. Master Froth ; Master Froth, 
I would not have you acquainted with Tapsters; they will draw 
you Master />d(A, and you wil hang them: get you gor, and let 
me heare no more of you. 

Fro. I thanke your worship: for nuoe owne part, I never come 
into any roome in a Tap-house, but I am drawne in. 

Eic. Well: no more of it Master Froth: farewell : Come you 
hether to me, Mr. Tapster; whal's your name Mr. Tapster? 

do. Panprf. 

£u. What else; 

Ch. Bum, Sir. 

E/r. Troth, and your bum is the greatest thing about you. so 
thai in the beastliest sence, you are Pan^ the great j Pompij, you 
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are panly a bawd, I'omptj ; howsoever you colour it ia being ■ 
Tapater, are you not *. come, tell nie true, it shall be the better for 

CIo. Tniiy sir, I am a poore fcUow that would live, 

Eic. How would you live Pompcy f by being a bawde ? whl 
doe you thinke of the trade Pomfry ? is it a lawfiill trade ? 

Ch. If the Law would allow it, sir. 

Etc. Bui the Law will ool allow it Pomfny i nor it ihall n 
be allowed in t^mna, 

Cla. Do's your Worship meaite to geld and spLiy all the yout] 
of the City I 

Etc. No, Pompey. 

Ch. Truely Sir, in my poore opinion they will loo't then : if 
your worship will take order for the drabs and the knave*, you 
need not to feare the bawds. 

Eic. There is pretty orders begmoing I can teli you : 
heading, and hanging. 

Clo. If you head, and hang all that offend that way but for tl 
yeare together ; you'll be glad to give out a Coroniittion for nurrl 
heads : if this law hold in y^irnna ten yeare, ile rent the hartet 
house in it alter three pence a Bay : If you live to icc this come 
to passe, say Pom/xj told you so. 

Eic. Tlianke you good Pomfiry ; and in reqtutatl of your 
propheaie, harke you -. I advise you l« me not findc you before me 
againc upon any complaint whatsoever ; no, not for dwclltog 
where you do : if I doe Pompey, I shall beat you to your Tent, 
and prove 3 shrewd Csiar to you : in plsiue dealing Pampey, I 
shall have you whipt; lo for dus time, Pompey, fare you well. 

Ch. I thankc your Worship for your good counsell ; but I 
shall follow it as the tiesh and foitune shall better dctcrminek 
Whip me ; no, no, let Carman whip his Jade, The valiant bean*« 
not whipt out of his trade. E:at. 

Eic. Come hcther to me. Master Eliew: come hither Master 
Consuble : how long have you bin tn this place of Constable J 

£S. Seven yeerc, and ■ halfe sir. 
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Eic. I thought by the readinesae in the oflice, you had con- 
tinued in it some time : you say seaven yeares together. 

Elb, And a halfe sir. 

Eic, Alas, it hath beene great paines to you : they do yoU 
wrong to put you so oft upon't Are there not men in your 
Ward sufficient to senre it \ 

EJb. 'Faith sir, few of any wit in such matters : as they are 
chosen, they are glad to choose me for them : I do it for some 
peece of money, and goe through vdth alL 

Eic. Looke you bring mee in the names of some sixe or seven, 
the most sufficient of your parish. 

Elb, To your Worships house sir? 

Esc, To my house: fare you well; what's a clocke, thinke 
you? 

JusU Eleven, Sir. 

Eic. I pray you home to dinner with me. 

</if//, I humbly thanke you. 

Etc, It grieves me for die death of ClawKo 
But there's no remedie : 

Jutt, Lord jff^gelo is severe, 

Eic. It is but needful]. 

Mercy is not it selfe, that oft lookes so. 
Pardon is still the nurse of second woe : 
But yet, poore Claudio ; there is no remedie. 
Come Sir. Exeunt* 

Scena Secunda. 

Enter Provost^ Servant* 
Ser, Hee's hearing of a Cause ; he will come straight. 

I'le tell him of you. 
Pro, Tray you doc ; He know 

His pleasure, may be he will relent ; alas 

He hath but as offended in a dreame, 
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All SedtSy all Ages smack of this vice, and he 
To die for't ? 

Enter Angela. 
Af^. Now, what's the matter Provost f 
Pro, Is it your will ChuuBo shall die to morrow ? 
^ng. Did not 1 tell thee yea ? hadst thou not order ? 
Why do'st thou aske againe ? 

Pro. Lest I might be too rash : 

Under your good corredHon, I have seene 
When after execution. Judgement hath 
Repented ore his doome. 

Af^. Goe to ; let that be mine. 

Doe you your office, or give up your Place, 
And you shall well be spared. 

Pro, I crave your Honours pardon : 

What shall be done Sir, with the groaning JuRet ? 
Sheets very neere her howre. 

At^, Dispose of her 

To some more fitter place ; and that with speed. 
Ser. Here is the sister of the man condemned. 
Desires accesse to you. 

Ang, Hath he a Sister ? 

Pro, I my good Lord, a very vertnous maid. 
And to be shortlie of a Sister-hood, 
If not alreadie. 

Af^, Well : let her be admitted. 

See you the Fomicatresse be remov'd, 
Let her have needfull, but not lavish meanes. 
There shall be order for't 

Enter Lncio ami Iiahdla, 
Pro, 'Save your Honour. 

Ang, Stay a little while : y'are welcome : what's your will ? 
Itah, I am a wofiill Sutor to your Honour, 
Tlease but jpour Honor heare me. 

Ang, Well : what's your suite. 
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Itai. There is a vice that moM I doe abhotre. 
And most desire shoald meet the blow of Justice ; 



At« 



loi plead, but that I must. 
It plead, but that I am 



•, twixt will, and will noL 



Ang. 



Well : the 



Jiai. I have a brother is condemo'd to die, 
I doe beseech you let it be his Jsult, 
And not my brother. 

Pro. Heaven give thee moving graces. 

jing. Condemns the fault, and not the aflor of it, 
Why every fault's condemnd ere it be dotie : 
IMtK were the vetie Cipher of a Funftion 
To fine the faults, whose fine scaodB in record, 
And let goe by the Aflor. 

Itah. Oh just, but severe Law ; 

I had a brother then ; heaven keepe your honour, 

/■ac. Give'l not ore so ; to hint againe, entreat him. 
Knecle dowoe before him, hang upon his gowne. 
You are toe cold ; if you should ne«d a pin, 
You could not with morr tame a tOTigue desire it : 
To him, I say. 

ItdA. Must he needa die ? 

jtf^- Maiden, no remedic. 

hid. Ye«; I doe thinke that you might pardon him. 
And neither heaven, nor man grieve at the mercy, 

Jng. I will not doe't. 

tiab. But can you if you would I 

Ang, Looke what I will not, that I cannot doe. 

/jdi. But might you doc'l & do the world no wrong 
If so your heart were touch'd with that remorse. 
As mine iti to hini \ 

jing. Hee's sentenc'd, tis loo late. 

Lmc, You are too cold. 

//rti. Too late ? why no : I that doe speak a word 
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May call it againe : wcU, bekore thit 

No ceremony that to great ooet looga. 

Not the ELings Crowne ; nor the deputed sword. 

The Marahalls Truncheon, nor the Judges Robe 

Become them with one halfe so good a grace 

As merde does : If he had bin as you, and you as he. 

You would hare sl^ like him, but he Hke you 

Would not haye beene so sterne. 

Af^» Pray you be gone, 

hahm I would to heaven I had your potencie. 
And you were hahdl: should it then be thus \ 
No : I would tell what 'twere to be a Judge, 
And what a prisoner. 

Lmc. I, touch him : there's the vaine. 

Ai^. Your Brother is a forfeit of the Law, 
And you but waste your words. 

hah. AlaSy alas : 

Why all the soules that were, were forfeit once. 
And he that might the vantage best have tooke. 
Found out the remedie : how would you be, 
If he, which is the top of Judgement, should 
But judge you, as you are ? Oh, thinke on that. 
And mercie then will breathe within your lips 
Like man new made. 

Aug. Be you content, (faire Maid) 

It is the Law, not I, condenme your brother. 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my sonne. 
It should be thus with him : he must die to morrow. 

hah. To morrow ? oh, that's sodaine. 
Spare him, spare him : 

Hee's not prepared for death ; even for our kitchins 
We kill the fowle of season : shall we serve heaven 
With lesse respedk then we doe minister 
To our grosse-selves ? good, good my Lord, bethink you ; 
Who is it that hath di'd for this ofience ? 
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There'i many bare c 

Lac. I, well (aid. 

Ang. The Law hath oot bin dead, thogb it Kith slrpc, 
Thoae maoy had not dar'd to doc that evill 
If the first, tliat did th' Ediift infringe 
Had aniwcr'd for hii deed. Now 'tis awake. 
Takes note of what i« done, and like a Prophet 
LookcB in a glaue that shewei what liiture evils 
Either now, or by remissenesse, new conccir'd, 
And M in progrcwe to be haic'hd, and bome, 
Are now to have no luccewive degree*, 
But here diey lire to end. 

Itab, Y^i't shew some pittle. 

Ang. I shew it most of all, when I show Justice [ 
For then 1 pictie those I due not know, 
Which a dismis'd offence, would after gKule 
And doe him tight, that aa&wering one foule wn>ng 
Lives not to afl another. Be satisfied : 
Your Brother dies to morrow t be content. 

hat. So you must be the first that gives this s-.-ntcnce. 
And liee, that suffers : Oh, it is excellent 
To have a Giants strength : but it is tyrannous 
To use it like a Giant. 

Liie. That's well said. 

Iiab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himseUe do's, Javt would never be quiet. 
For every pelting petty Officer 
Would use his heaven for thunder ; 
Nothing but thunder : Merciful! heaveiit 
Thou rather with thy iharpe and sulpherous bolt 
Splits the uo-wedgable and gnarled Oke, 
Then the soft Mertill : But man, proud man, 
Drest in a Uitle bricfr authoritie, 
Most ignorant of what he's most asiur'd, 
(His glassie Essence) like an aigty Ape 
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Plaies soch phaotasdqiie tricks before high heaven. 
As makes the Aogels weepe : who with oar spleenes, 
Woald all themselves laugh roortalL 

Lye. Oh, to him, to him wench : he will relent, 
Hee's comming : I perceive't 

Pro, Pray heaven she win him. 

IsiJf. We cannot weigh our brother with our selle. 
Great men may jest with Saints : tis wit in them. 
But in the lesse fbwle prophanation. 

Lmc. Thou'rt i'th right (Girle) more o'that. 

Iiab. That in the Captaine's but a chollericke word. 
Which in the Souldier is flat blasphemie. 

Luc. Art avis'd o*that ? more on't. 

jtng. Why doe you put these sayings upon me \ 

hah. Because Authoritie, though it erre like others. 
Hath yet a kinde of medicine in it selfe 
That skins the vice o'th top ; goe to your bosome. 
Knock there, and aske your heart what it doth know 
That's like my brothers fault : if it confesse 
A natuiall guiltinesse, such as is his. 
Let it not sound a thought upon your tongue 
Against my brothers life. 

Ang. Shee speakes, and 'tis such sence 
That my Sence breeds with it ; &re you welL 

hah. Gentle my Lord, tume backe. 

Ang. I will bethinke me : come againe to morrow* 

ha. Hark, how He bribe you ; good my Lord turn back. 

Ang. How ? bribe me ? 

/r. I, with such gifts that heaven shall share with you. 

Luc. You had mar'd all else. 

hah. Not with fond Sickles of the tested-gold, 
Or Stones, whose rate are either rich, or poore 
As fancie values them : but with true prayers. 
That shall be up at heaven, and enter there 
Ere Sunne rise : prayers from preserved soules. 
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From iastiag M^des, whose miaiies are 
To nothiog temjKiratl. 

^ng. Well : come ti 

Lae. Goe to ! 'tis well j away, 
lioh. Heaven keepc your honour safe. 
jing. 

For I am that way going to teropution, 
Where prayers crosse. 

Iiab. At what bower to nwrrow, 

Shall I attend your Lordship I 

Ang. At any time 'fore-nnone. 

Uab. 'Save your Honour. 

Ang. From ihee ; even from thy v 

What'* thii f what's this \ is this her ftult, or mine ? 
The Tempter, or the Tempted, who sins most ? ha ? 
Not she ; nor doth she tempt : but it it I, 
That, lying by the Violet in the Sunne, 
Doe aa the Carrion do'a, not as the fiowre, 
Corrupt with rertuous season : Can it be. 
That ModeWy may more betray our Sence 
Then womans lightncsse \ having waste 
Shall we desire to raze the S^inctuury 
And pitch our evils thi-re ? oh fie, fie, 6c : 
What dost thou } or what art thou Angela P 
Dost thou desire her fowly, for those things 
That mate her good ? oh, let her brother live : 
Theeves for their robbery have authority. 
When Judges stealc themselves : what, doe 1 love 
That I desire to heare her speake againe ? 
And feast upon her eyes ? what is't I dreame on ? 
Oh cunning enemy, tlmt to catch a Saint, 
With Saints dost bait thy hooke : most dangerous 
Is that temptatiou, that doih goad us on 
To sinne, in loving vertue : oever couid die Strum 
With all her double vigor. Art, and Nature 



imd enough, 



238 Measure f fir Measure, acth. 

Once stir my temper : but this Tertuous Maid 

Subdues me quite : Ever till now 

When men were fond, I sraild, and wondred how. ExU. 

Scena Tertia. 



Enter Duke and Provost, 
Duke, Haile to you, Provott^ so I thinke you are. 
Pro, I am the Provost : whats your will, good frier ? 
Duke, Bound by my charity, and my blest order, 
I come to visite the alBidted spirits 
Here in the prison : doe me the common right 
To let me see them : and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that 1 may minister 
To them accordingly. 

Pro, I would do more then that, if more were needfull. 

Enter Juliet, 
Looke here comes one : a Gentlewoman of mine. 
Who filing in the flawes of her owne youth, 
Hath blistered her report : She is with childe. 
And he that got it, sentenced : a yong man. 
More fit to doe another such offence. 
Then dye for this. 

Duk, When must he dye ? 

Pro, As I do thinke to morrow. 

I have provided for you, stay a while 
And you shall be conducted. 

Duk, Repent you (fidre one) of the sin you carry \ 
Jul, I doe ; and beare the shame most patiently. 
Du, He teach you how you shal araign your conscience 
And try your penitence, if it be sound. 
Or hollowly put on. 

Jul, He gladly leame. 

Duk, Love you the man that wrong'd you ? 
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Jul. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong'd him. 

Dui, So then it seemes your most ofience fiili a6( 
Was mutually committed 

Jul, Mutually. 

Dtfi. Then was your sin of heavier kinde then his. 

Jul, I doe confesse it, and repent it (Father.) 

Dui, 'Tis meet so (daughter) but least you do repent 
As that the sin hath brought you to this shame, 
Which sorrow is alwaies toward our selves, not heaven, 
Showing we would not spare heaven, as we love it, 
But as we stand in feare. 

Jyl, I doe repent me, as it is an evil!, 
And take the shame with joy. 

Duie. There rest : 

Your partner (as I heare) must die to morrow, 
And I am going with instru^on to him : 
Grace goe with you, Benedicite, Exit, 

Jul, Must die to morrow ? oh injurious Love 
That respits me a life, whose very comfort 
Is still a dying horror. 

Pro, 'Tis pitty of him. Exeunt, 

Scena Quarta, 

Enter Angelo, 

An, When I would pray, & think, I thinke, and pray 
To several! subjects : heaven hath my empty words. 
Whilst my Invention, hearing not my Tongue, 
Anchors on Iiabell: heaven in my mouth. 
As if I did but onely chew his name. 
And in my heart the strong and swelling eviU 
Of my conception : the state whereon I studied 
Is like a good thing, being often read 
Growne feard, and tedious : yea, my Gravitie 
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Wherein (kt do man heare me) I take pride. 
Could I, with boote, change for an idle plume 
Which the ayre beats for Taine : oh place, oh forme, 
How often dott thou with thy caae, thy habit 
Wrench awe finom fbole«» and tye the wiser sooles 
To thy false seeming ? Blood, thou art blood, 
Let's write good Angell on the Devills home 
Tis not the Derills Crest : how now ? who's there ? 

Euttr Serwmt, 

&r. One I tmUL ^ a Sister, desires accesse to you. 

A^. Teach her the way : oh, heavens 
Why doe*s my blood thos muster to my heart, 
Maldng both it unable for it selfe. 
And dispossessing all my other parts 
Of necessary fitnesse? 

So play the fbdish throngs with one that swounds, 
Come all to help him, and so stop the ayre 
By which bee diould rerive : and even so 
The geoenJl subjed to a wel-wisht Eling 
Quit their owne part, and in obsequious fondnesse 
Crowd to his presence, where their un-taught love 
Must needs appear o£Fence : how now faire Maid 

Enter Isabella, 

Itab, I am come to know your pleasure. 

jttt. That you might know it, wold much better please me. 
Then to demand what 'tis : your Brother cannot live. 

Is A Even so : heaven keepe your Honor. 

jing. Yet may he live a while : and it may be 
As long as you, or I : yet he must die. 

Isab, Under your Sentence ? 

jing. Yea. 

IsiA, When, I beseech you : that in his Reprieve 
(Longer, or shorter) he may be so fitted 
That his soule sicken not 

Ang. Ha? fie, these filthy vices: It were as good 
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To paxxloD him, that hath from nature stolne 

A man already made, as to remit 

Their sawcie sweetnes, that do coyne heavens Image 

In stamps that are forbid : 'tis all as easie. 

Falsely to take away a life true made, 

As to put mettle in restrained meanes 

To make a false one. 

Isah. 'Tis set downe so in heaven, but not in earth. 

jfng. Say you so : then I shall poze you quickly. 
Which had you rather, that the most just Law 
Now tooke your brothers life, and to redeeme him 
Give up your body to such sweet uncleannesse 
As she that he hath staind ? 

Isah, Sir, beleeve this, 

I had rather give my body, then my soule. 

jfng. 1 talke not of your soule : our compeFd sms 
Stand more for number, then for accompt, 

Isai, How say you ? 

jfng. Nay He not warrant that : for I can speake 
Against the thing I say : Answere to this, 
I (now the voyce of the recorded Law) 
Pronounce a sentence on your Brothers life, 
Might there not be a charitie in sinne, 
To save this Brothers life ? 

Isab, Please you to doo't, 

lie take it as a perill to my soule, 
It is no sinne at all, but charitie. 

j4ng. Pleas'd you to doo't, at perill of your soule 
Were equall poize of sinne, and cluuide. 

IsaB. That I do beg his life, if it be sinne 
Heaven let me beare it : you granting of my suit. 
If that be sin, He make it my Mome-praier, 
To have it added to the faults of mine. 
And nothing of your answere. 

^ig> Nay, but heare me, 

I. o 
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Your aence pursues not mine : either you are ignorant, 
Or seeme so crafty ; and that's not good. 

Isab, Let be ignorant, and in nothing good. 
But graciously to know I am no better. 

jing. Thus wisdome wishes to appeare most bright. 
When it doth taxe it selfe : As these blacke Masques 
Proclairoe an en-shield beauty ten times louder 
Then beauty could displaied : But marke me, 
To be received plaine, He speake more grosse : 
Your Brother is to dye. 

hab. So. 

^ng. And his ofience is so, as it appeares. 
Accountant to the Law, upone that paine. 

Iiab, True, 

Ang, Admit no other way to save his life 
(As I subscribe not that, nor any other. 
But in the losse of question) that you, his Sister, 
Finding your selfe desir'd of such a person. 
Whose creadit with the Judge, or owne great place, 
Could fetch your Brother from the Manacles 
Of the all-building-Law : and that there were 
No earthly meane to save him, but that either 
You must lay downe the treasures of your body. 
To this supposed, or else to let him suffer : 
What would you doe ? 

hiJf, As much for my poore Brother, as my selfe ; 
That is : were I under the tearmes of death, 
Th'impression of keene whips. Fid weare as Rubies, 
And strip my selfe to death, as to a bed. 
That longing have bin sicke for, ere I'ld yeeld 
My body up to shame. 

Jtng, Then must your brother die. 

Ita, And 'twere the cheaper way : 
Better it were a brother dide at once. 
Then that a sister, by redeeming him 
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Shoidd die for ever. 

jing. Were not you then as cruel i as the Sentence, 
That you have slander'd so ? 

Isa, Ignomie in ransome, and free pardon 
Are of two houses : lawfull mercie. 
Is nothing kin to fowle redemption. 

^ng. You seem'd of late to make the Law a tirant. 
And rather prov'd the sliding of your brother 
A merriment, then a vice. 

ha. Oh pardon me my Lord, it oft ^s out 
To have, what we would have. 
We speake not what we meane ; 
I something do excuse the thing I hate. 
For his advantage that I dearely love. 

j^ng. We are all fraile. 

Isa. Else let my brother die. 

If not a fedarie but onely he 
Owe, and succeed thy weaknesse. 

jing. Nay, women are fraile too. 

Isa, I, as the glasses where they view themselves. 
Which are as easie broke as they make formes : 
Women f Helpe heaven ; men their creation marre 
In profiting by them : Nay, call us ten times fraile. 
For we are soft, as our complexions are. 
And credulous to false prints. 

jing, I thinke it well : 

And from this testimonie of your owne sex 
(Since I suppose we are made to be no stronger 
Then faults may shake our frames) let me be bold ; 
I do arrest your words. Be that you are. 
That is a woman ; if you be more, youV none. 
If you be one (as you are well exprest 
By all extemall warrants) shew it now. 
By putting on the desdn'd Liverie. 

ha, I have no tongue but one ; gentle my Lord, 
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Let me entreate yoa ^xake the former language. 

Ang, Plainlie conceif e I lofc yoo. 

ha. My brother did lofc «/«&/, 
And you tell me that he shall die fbr^t. 

Ang, He shall not Isaidl if you give me love. 

Iia. I know your Tertoe hath a licence in^t. 
Which seemes a little fouler then it iiy 
To plucke on othenL 

Ang. Beleeve me on mine Honor, 

My words expresse my purpose. 

Isa, Ha ? Little honor, to be much belee^'d. 
And most pemitious purpose : Seeming, seeming. 
I will proclaime thee Angdoy looke for't 
Signe me a present pardon for my brother, 
Or with an out-stretcht throate lie tell the world aloud 
What man thou art. 

Ang. Who will beleere thee Italell? 

My unsoild name, th austeerenesse of my life. 
My Touch against you, and my place i'th State, 
Will so your accusation orer-weigh. 
That you shall stifle in your owne report. 
And smell of calumnie. I have begun. 
And now I gire my sensuall race, the reine. 
Fit thy consent to my sharpe appetite. 
Lay by all nicetie, and prolixious blushes 
That banish what they sue for : Redeeme thy brother, 
By yeelding up thy bodie to my will. 
Or else he must not onelie die the death. 
But thy unkindnesse shall his death draw out 
To lingring su^erance : Answer me to morrow, 
Or by the affedtion that now guides me most. 
He prove a Tirant to him. As for you. 
Say what you can ; my £dse, ore-weighs your true. Exit, 

ha. To whom should I complaine ? Did J tell this. 
Who would beleere me ? O perilous mouthes 
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That beare in them, one and the selfesame tongue. 

Either of condemnation, or approofe. 

Bidding the Law make curtne to their will, 

Hooking both right and wrong to th'appetite. 

To follow as it drawes. He to my brother. 

Though he hath falne by prompture of the blooi. 

Yet hath he in him such a minde of Honor, 

That had he twentie heads to tender downe 

On twentie bloodie blockes, hee'ld yeeld them up, 

Before his sister should her bodie stoope 

To such abhord pollution. 

Then Isabell live chaste, and brother die ; 

" More then our Brother, is our Chastitie." 

He tell him yet of AngeW^ request. 

And fit his minde to death, for his soules rest. Extt, 

A6lus Tertius. Scena Prima. 

Enter Duie, Claudio, and Provost, 

Du, So then you hope of pardon from Lord Angela f 

Cla, The miserable have no other medicine 
But onely hope : I'have hope to live, and am prepared to die. 

Duke, Be absolute for death : either death or life 
Sliall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with life : 
If I do loose thee, I do loose a thing 
That none but fooles would keepe : a breath thou art. 
Servile to all the skyie-influences. 
That dost this habitation where thou keepst 
Hourely afflidt : Meerely, thou art deaths foole. 
For him thou labourst by thy flight to shun. 
And yet runst toward him still. Thou art not noble. 
For all th'accommodations that thou bearst. 
Are nurst by basenesae : Thou'rt by no meanes valiant, '* 
For thou dost feare the toft and tender forke 
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For viat taoa 
Aad viatdaoa 
For dbj oomplrxM ifta6> id 
A^cT dbe Mnome : If daoa «t ridi, diOK'n poorc. 
For £ke jo Amt^ wlioar faadcr widi la^oti bo«c» ; 
TiKNi ham dbj htmt ncheM huti z jpnrottp 
Aad dtaA mloadt tfaee ; Fiiesd kas daoa dodc 
For diifie owne bovek vttdb do oil dbee, fire 
Tnc necrt csofloo or tfaj proper loiiiefl 
Ix> cuTK tlxr Govty Sopepiy zod int Klinmic 
For eodtog thee no tooncr. Thorn hmt nor joodi, 
Bat at it were ao afterHfimierB deepe 
Dreaming oo both, for all tfaj hlcmtd jouth 
Becomes af aged, and dodi begge the almes 
Of pal«ed-Eld : and wfaeo thoo art old, and rich 
Thoa hait neither hcace, a&dioo, limbe, nor beantie 
To makt thy richet pleamnt : what's yet to this 
That beares the name of life ^ Yet io this life 
Lie hid moe thoosaod dtaA»i jet death we feaie 
That makes these oddes, all ereo. 

Cla. I hamb!ie thanke jou. 

To sue to href I fiode I seeke to die. 
And seeking death, finde life: Let it come on. 

Enier ItahelUu 

Isab, What hoa? Peace heere; Grace, and good companie. 

Pro, Who's there? Come in, the wish deserres a welcome. 

Dukt. Deere sir, ere long He risit yoa againe. 

(Ua, Most holie Sir, I thanke yon. 

Isa. My bitsinesse is a word w two with ChauKo, 

Pro, And rerie welcom : looke Signior, here's your nstcr. 
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Duie. ProToat, a word with you, 

Pre, Ab manie as you plea»e. 

Duti. Bring them to heare me vpeak, where I may be conceat'd, 

C/a. Now «iiter, what's the comfort ? 

/la. Why. 

As all comfona are ; moet good, most good indeede. 
Lord yingilo having affaires to heaven 
Intends you for his swift Ambaatador, 
Where you shall be an everlaiiing Lciger j 
1 herefbre your best appoinunent make with Bp«t'd, 
To Morrow you iel on. 

Clau. Is there no remedied 

/id. None, but such remedie, as to save a head 
To cleave a heart in twaine : 

Ck. But U there anief 

ha. Yea brother, you may live ; 
There is a divellish mercie in the Judge, 
If you'l implore it, thai will free your life. 
But fetter you till death. 

Clau. PerpetuaJI durance ? 

Iia. I just, perpetual durance, a restraint 
Through all the worlds vastidiiie you had 
To a determin'd scope. 

Clau. But in what nature i 

ita. In such a one, as you consenting tixi't, 
Would barke your honor from that trunlte you beare. 
And leave you naked. 

Claa. Let me know the point. 

lia. Oh, I do fVarc thee ClauSo, and I quake, 
Least thou a fravorous life shouldst entertatne. 
And six or seven winters more respect 
Then 3 perpetuall Honor. Dar'at thou die : 
The scncc of death is most in apprehenaion. 
And the poorc Beetle that we treade upon 
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pang as great. 
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As Fiicoa dodk dK Fovie, » ;ct a <§idl : 
Hiiildi widttB bong cait, lie woaid appore 
A poad, at <kepe as IkJL 

/jsi Oh 'tis the caoniss livcfir of IkI, 
The cbnoeit bocfie to 
la pmzie ffvdes ; dom, 

Tboa migfie'tt be firvcd i 

Cla. Oh hofcm, k cmm be. 

//tf. Yesy he would pw't thre ; firom this nok odeace 
80 to o^eod him ftOL This m^% the time 
That I Aoold do what I abhorre to name. 
Or elit thoo dicit to morrow. 

CUm. Tboa diah not do't. 

Jsa. Oy were it bat my fifir, 
rde throw it dowoe for jroor delirenmoe 
As fraokely a« a pio. 

Clou. Thankes dcere IsaU, 

Jsa, Be readie ClmuHo^ for yoar death to morrow. 

Clou, Yea. Hat he a^edioot in him. 
That thoa can make him bite the Law by th'ooae» 
When he woold force hi Sore it it no tinne^ 



Or of the deadly •even k i« ilie leas, 
//<t. Which ii the tern! 
Cla. If it were damnable, be bong to wtar, 
Whjr would he for the iDoineDunr mckc 
Be pcrdurablie fin'de ? Oh Iiahell. 
Ita. What laies my brother \ 
Cla. Deaih Ji a fciirrrul) thing, 
Iia. And ihamcd life, i hatefull. 
O^ I, but to ^, and go we know not wfanv. 
To tie in cold obwruetion, and to rot, 
Thi* KtMiblc warme motion, to become 
\ kneaded clod ; And the delighted qiirit 
S bath in lirrie floods, or to recide 
■ thrilling Rirgion of thiclu^ribbed Ice, 
a be tmpruon'd in the riewleste windra 
And blowni^ with tcttkaiH.' violence round about 
The pendant world: or to be wono then worst 
Of thoae, that Uwlevae and iocertainF thought, 
e bowling, 'ds too honibie. 
K weariett, and most loathed worldly life 
It Age, Ache, perjury, and impritomnent 
n lay on oaiiue, ii « PartdiK 
B what we l^are of death. 
\jui. AJui, ala«. 

f. Sweet Sister, let mc Hw. 

•inoe you do, lo save a brothers life, 
e diipentcB witli the dccde ao &ne, 
it becomes a venue. 

Oh you beas% 
k tkitbleiic Coward, oh dishonest wretch. 
It thou be made a man, out of my vice I 
I a kinde of Inceat, to take life 
ihine owne sisters shame i Whit should f d 
n shield my Mother plaid my Father fkirc : 
For nich a war]ied slip of wiMemesae 
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Nere issu'd from his blood. Take my defiance. 
Die, perish : Might but my bending downe 
Repreeve lhe« from thy fate, it should proceede. 
lie pray a thoujand praiers for thy death. 
No word to Kve thee, 

Cla. Nay heare me IiaM. 

Ija. Oh fie, fie, fie : 

Thy sinn'a not accideniall, but a Trade ; 
Mercy to ihee would prove it selfe a Bawd, 
'Tis best that thou diest quickly. 

Cla. Oh heare me JiabelU. 

Dui. Vouchsafe a word, yong sister, but one word, 

Jsa. What is your Will. 

Dut. Might you dispense with your leysure, I would by and 1 
by have some speech with you : the satisfaflion I would require, 
is likewise your owne benefit. 

Isa. 1 hare no superfluous leysure, my stay must be stolen out 
of other a^res : but I will attend you a while. 

Duke. Son, I have over-heard what hath past between you 
& your sister, jlngflo bad never the purpose to corrupt her ; 
onely he hath made an assay of her vertue, to praise his judge- 
ment with the disposition of natures. She (having the truth of 
honour in her) hath made him that gracious deniall, which he is 
most glad to receive ; I am Confessor to Angela, and I know this 
to be true, therfore prepare your selfe to death : do not satisfie 
your resolution with hopes that are fallible, to morrow you mutt 
die, goe to your knees, and make ready. 

Cla. Let me ask my sister pardon, 1 am BO Out of love with 
life, that I will sue to be rid of it. 

Dake. Hold you there ; farewell. Provoit, a word with you. 

Pro. What's your will (faUier i) 

Dut, That now you are come, you wil be gone : leave me a 
while with the Maid, my minde promises with my habit, no losse 
siiall touch her by my company. 

Pro. In good time. Exk. 
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Dut. The hand that hath made you fairc, hatli made j-ou 
good: the goodoes that is cheape in beauty, makes beauty biicfe 
in goodnes ; but grace being the soule of your complexion, shall 
Iceepe the body of it ever faire : the aasaidt tliat /Ingelo bath made 
to you. Fortune hath convaid to my understanding ; and but 
that frailty hath examples for hi* falling, 1 ihould wonder at 
Angela : how will you doe to content this Sub«ituie, and to save 



you 



rather 



Iiab, 1 am nowgoing to resolve hini ; I had rather my brother 
die by the Law, then my sonne should be onlawfullie borne. But 
(oh) how much is the good Duke dcceiv'd in jingeio : if cTer he 
retume, and I can speake to him, I will o\Ka my lips in vainc, or 
discover his government. 

Dute. That shall not be much amiue : yet, as the matter now 
stands, he will avoid your accusation : he made triall of you onelie. 
Therefore fasten your eare on my advisings, to the love I have in 
doing good; a remedie presenta it selfe. I doe make my seltr 
bcleeve that you may most uprighteously do a poor wronged Lady 
a merited benefit; redeem your brother from the angry Law; 
o your owne gnicious person, and much please the 
e he shall everretume to have hearing 



I have spirit t 
h of my spirit. 



absent Duke, if perad' 
of this businesse. 

tiai. Let me heare you 
any thing thnt appeares not 

D«it. Vertuc is bold, an 
not heard epeake of Mart 
Souldier. who miscarried at i>ea.' 

Ua. I have heard of the Lady, and good words 
her name. 

Dukr. Shee should this Angth have married : was affianced to 
her oath, and the nuptiall appointed : between which time of the 
contra^, and limit of the solcmnitie, her brother Fndencki was 
wrackt at Sea, having in that perished vessell, the dowry of his 
siner : but marke how heavdy this befell to the poorc Gentle- 
WOm:in, there she lost j noble and renowned brother, in his lore 



speake farther 
fowie in the m 
id goodnes never fearcfijll ; 
ana the aiiter of Frcdrricie the great 

»ith 
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toward her, ever most kinde and natiinll : with him the portion 
and smew of her fortune, her marriage dowry : with both, her 
combynate-husband, this well-seeming jingdo. 

Isab, Can this be so ? did Angdo so leave her ? 

Duke. Left her in her teares, & dried not one of them with his 
comfort : swallowed his vowes whole, pretending in her, dis- 
coveries of dishonor : in few, bestow'd her on her owne lamenta- 
tion, which she yet weares for his sake : and he, a marble to her 
teares, is washed with them, but relents not. 

Itab, What a merit were it in death to take this poore maid 
from the world ? what corruption in this life, that it will let this 
man live ? But how out of this can shee availe \ 

Duke, It is a rupture that you may easily heale : and the cure 
of it not onely saves your brother, but keepes you from dishonor 
in doing it. 

Isab. Shew me how (good Father.) 

Duk. This fore-named Maid hath yet in her the continuance 
of her first affedion : his unjust unkindenesse (that in all reason 
should have quenched her love) hath (like an impediment in the 
Current) made it more violent and unruly : Goe you to Angelo^ 
answere his requiring with a plausible obedience, agree with his 
demands to the point : onely referre your selfe to this advantage ; 
first, that your stay with him may not be long : that the time may 
have all shadow, and silence in it : and the place answere to con- 
venience : this being granted in course, and now fbllowes all : wee 
shall advise this vm>nged maid to steed up your appointment, goe 
in your place : if the encounter acknowledge it selfe heereafter, it 
may compell him to her recompence ; and heere, by this is your 
brother saved, your honor untainted, the poore Mariana advan- 
taged, and the corrupt Deputy scaled. The Maid will I firame, 
and make fit for his attempt : if you thinke well to carry this as 
you may, the doublenes of the benefit defends the deceit from 
reproofe. What thinke you of it ? 

hah. The image of it gives roe content already, and I trust it 
will grow to a most prosperous perfe^n. 
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Dui. It lies much io your holding up : haste you ipeedily to 
jtugelo, if for this night he intreat yoo to his bed, give him promise 
of Biitiifa<fHon : I will presenily to S. Luiit, thereat the moaced- 
Grange recidea this dcjefted Mariana ,■ at that pLicc call upon mc, 
and diipaich with Angela, that it may be (juickly. 

Jiai. I thaak you for this comfort: fare you well good father. 
EiLit. 
EiUer Elbov), Ck-wne, OJUeri. 
£$. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you will needes 
buy and sell men and women like bcListi, we shall have all the 
world drinke browne & while bastard, 
Dui. Oh heavens, what stuffe is liecre. 
C/nw. Twas never merry world since of two usufies the mer- 
riest was put downe, and the worser allow'd by order of Law ; a 
fur'd gowne Eo kecpe him warme ; and funl with Foxe and 
Lamb-skins too, tu ngnilie, that craft being richer then lenocency, 
Et;inds for the facing. 

£11. Come your way sir: 'biesae you good Father Frier. 
Dui. And you good Brother Father j what offence hath this 
man made you, Sir ? 

Eli. Many Sir, he hath offended the Law ; and Sir, we take 
him to be a Theefc too Sir : for wee have found upon him Sir, a 
■trange Pick-lock, which we have sent to the Deputie. 

Duie. Fie, sirrah, a Bawd, a wicked bawd, 
The evill that thou causest tu be done. 
That is thy meanes to live. Do thou but thinke 
Wtuit 'tis to cram a maw, or cloath a backe 
From such a filthie vice : say to thy seife, 
From their abhominable and beastly touches 
I drinke, I eate away my selfe, and live : 
Canst thou beleeve thy living is a life. 
So stjnkingly dej>en(ling ? Go mend, go mend. 
Clo. Indeed, it do's stinke in some sort, Sir: 
But yet Sir I would jirove. 

I}uie. Niy, if ihe divell have given tliee proofs for sin 
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Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prison Officer : 
Corredtion, and Instrudion raust both worke 
Ere this rude beast will profit. 

E!b> He must before the Deputy Sir, he has given him 
warning : the Deputy cannot abide a Whore-master : if he be a 
Whore-monger, and comes before him, he were as good go a 
mile on his errand. 

Duke, That we were all, as some would seeme to bee 
From our faults, as fiiults from seeming free. 

Enter Lttcio, 

E&, His necke will come to your wast, a Cord sir. 

Clo. I spy comfort, I cry baile : Here's a Gentleman, and a 
friend of mine. 

Luc. How now noble Pompey? What, at the wheeb of 
Cesar f Art thou led in triumph ? What is there none of 
PigmaBmu Images newly made woman to bee had now, for 
putting the hand in the pocket, and extradling clutch'd \ What 
reply ? Ha \ What saist thou to this Tune, Matter, and Method ? 
Is't not drown'd i'th last raine ? Ha ? What saist thou Trot ? 
Is the world as it was Man ? Which is the way ? Is it sad, 
and few words ? Or how ? The tricke of it ? 

Duke. Still thus, and thus : still worse \ 

Lue, How doth my deere Morsell, thy Mistris ? Procures 
shestilH Ha? 

Clo, Troth sir, shee hath eaten up all her beefe, and she is her 
aelfe in the tub. 

Lue. Why 'tis good : It is the right of it : it must be so. 
Ever your fresh Whore, and your pouder'd Baud, an unshun'd 
consequence, it must be so. Art going to prison Pompey ? 

Clo. Yes faith sir. 

Lue. Why 'tis not amisse Pompey : fiu^well : goe say I sent 
thee thether : for debt Pompey ? Or how ? 

Elb. For being a baud, for bebg a baud. 

Luc. Well, then imprison him : If imprisonment be the due 
of a baud, why 'tis his right Baud is he doubdesse, and of 
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antiquity too : Baud borne. Farwcll good Pomfej: Commend 
me to the prison Pompey, you will lume good husband now 
Pampej, you will kecpe the bouse. 

CJo. I hope Sir, your good Worship wil be my baile ? 

/,uf. No indeed wil I not Pompty, it is not the wear : I will 
prey [Pampry) to cnerease your bondage if you uke it not 
patiendy ; Why, your mettle is the more : Adieu truaiie Pomptt. 
Bteue you Friar. 

Duie, And you. 

Luc, Do'a Bridget paint still, Pompry ? Ha ? 

Elb. Come your waiei sir, come. 

Clo. You will not baile me then Sir? 

Luc. Then Pompey, nor now : what newcs abroad Fr'irr ? 
What newcB? 

Elb. Come your wajee sir, come. 

Luc. Goe to kenndl (Pomfry) goc : 
What newcB Frier of the Duke ? 

Duie. I know none : can you tell mi- of any f 

Luc. Some say he i> with the Emperor of Ruit'ia: other 
■ome, he is in Rome: but where is he thinke you ? 

Duir. I know not where : but wheresoever, I wish him well. 

Luc. It was a mad fantastical! tricke of him tu steale from ihe 
State, and usurpe the beggerie hee was never bome to ; Lord 
Arigelo Dukes it well in his absence : he puta transgression too't. 

Duic. He do's well in't. 

Luc. A liltle more lenitie to Lecherie would doe no harme 
in him. Something too crabbed thai way, Frirr. 

Duke. It is too general a vice, and severitie must cure it. 

Luc, Yes in good sooth, the vice is of a great kindred ; it is 
well allied, but it is impossible to extirpe it (]uite. Frier, till 
eating and drinking be put downe. They say this jfits'lo was 
Dot made by Man and Woman, after this downe-right way of 
Creation : is it true, thinke you ? 

Duie. How should he be made then ? 

Luc. SoiDe nrport, a Sea-maid spawn'd him. Same, that he 
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that 
r, kii Uriae m camgtald ioe» tint I know to 
avi be s a aodoa {OKMiicw tiMet n^QUe. 

Lac. Wkr* vtoK a radbkae tyw is tkb k him, for tlie re- 
bdfioBofaCod-peecc»tt>tikra«aTtiaelifeaf amiQ? Would 
tbeDvke tint k abam kive doK tkb? £ir he would have 
kan^'d a nun for the ^ettzn^ a honked Bastards* he would hare 
paide for the Nuraing a thmmnd . He had sook foding of the 
i|KXt, hee knew the serfice^ and diat iBOmded him to merde. 

Dmk. I never heard the abKflt Dake nnch deteded for 
Women, he was not encfin'd diat war. 

Z>ar. Oh Sir, joa are deoeir^d. 

Dmk. Tis not possible. 

Lmc. Who* not tb? Duke ? Yet» your beggv of fifty : and his 
UK was, to put a ducket in her Clack-dish ; the Duke had 
Crochets in him. Hee would be diunke too^ that let me in- 
forme jou. 

Dmk, Yon do him wnx^ snrely: 

Lmc Sir, I was an inward of his : a shie follow was the 
Duke, and I belecre I know the canse of his withdrawing. 

Dmle. What (I prethee) might be the cuk? 

Lmc, No, pardon: Tis a secret must bee lockt within the 
teeth and the %pes: but diis I can let jou undersund, the 
greater file of the snbjed held the Duke to be 

Duic Wise ? Why no question but he 

Lac, A very superficially ignorsnt, unweighing fellow. 

Dule. Either this is £nne in you, FoUy, or misuking : The 
Tcry streame of his lifie, and the businesse he hath helmed, must 
t^ypon a warranted neede, give him a better proclamation. Let 
him be but tesdmonied in his owne bringings finrth, and hee ■JiaH 
appeare to the ennous, a SchoUer, a Statesman, and a Soldier : 
therefore you ^>eake unskilfolly: or, if your knowledge bee 
more, it is much darkned in your malice. 

Luc, Sir, I know him, and I lore him. 
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Date, halt talkd with better knowledge, & knowledge with 
deare love. 

Lot. Come Sir, I know what 1 know. 

Duit. I can hardly U-lteve that, since you know not what 
you Bjieake. But if ever the Duke returne (as our praler* are 
he may) let mee deiirc you to nuke your answer before him ; if it 
bee hoaeat you have epoke, you have courage to maintaine it ; I 
am bound to call ujipon you, and I pray you your nume ? 

Luc. Sir Riy name ii Lui'ia, wcl known to the Duke. 

Duke, He shall know you belter Sir, if I may live w report 
you. 

Lae. I fcare you not. 

Duie. O you hope the Duke will renime no more ; or yoo 
imagine me to unhurtfull an opposite : but indeed I can doe you 
litllc harme : You'll for-sweare this againe ? 

Lu(, lie be hang'd firsL Thou art deceiv'd In mee Fiiar. 
But Qo more of this. Canat thou tell if Claud'u die to morrow, 
or no ! 

Duif. Why should he die Sir ? 

Luc. Why ? For filling a bottle widi a Tunne-dish : 1 
would the Duke we taike of were retum'd againe ; this ungeni- 
tur'd Agent will un -people the Province with Continencie. 
Sparrowes must not build in his housc-eeves, because they are 
lecherous: The Duke y« would have darkc deeds darkelie 
aniwered, hcc would never bring them to light ; would hee were 
retura'd. Marrie this CLtudio \» condemned for untrussing. 
Farwcli good Friar, I prcthee pray for me ; The Duke (I wy 
to thee againe) would cate Mutton on Fridaies. He's now pan 
it, yet (and I say to thcc) hce would mouth with a beggar, though 
she smelt brownc-hn^ad and Garlicke : say thai I said go : 
Farewell. Exit. 

Duie. No might, nor greatncssc in moit^lity 
Can censure scape ■. Back-wounding calumnic 
The whitest vertue nrikea. What King ao strong, 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tong ? 
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But who comes beere ? 

Enter Escabu, Provost ^ and Bawd, 

Eic. G09 away with her to prison. 

Bawd. Good my Lord be good to mee, your Honor is accounted 
a mercifidl man : good my Lord. 

Eic. Doable and trebble admonition, and still forfette in the 
same kinde? This would make mercy sweare and play the 
Tirant. 

Pro, A Bawd of eleven yeares continuance, may it please your 
Honor. 

Bawd. My Lord, this is one Lucio's information against me, 
Mistris Kaie Keepe^downe was with childe by him in the Dukes 
time, he promis'd her marriage : his Childe is a yeere and a quarter 
olde come PhiRp and Jacob : I have kept it my selfe ; and see 
how bee goes about to abuse me. 

Esc, That fellow is a feUow of much License : Let him be 
call'd before us. Away with her to prison : Goe too, no more 
words. Provost, my Brother jingelo will not be alter'd, Claudio 
must die to morrow : Let him be fumish'd with Divines, and 
have all charitable preparation. If my brother wrought by my 
pitie, it should not be so with him. 

Pro, So please you, this Friar hath beene with him, and ad- 
vi8*d him for th'entertainment of death. 

Esc. Good*even, good Father. 

Duic, Blisse, and goodnesse on you. 

Esc, Of whence are you ? 

DuJ^c, Not of this Countrie, though my chance is now 
To use it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious Order, late come from the Sea, 
In speciall businesse from his Holinesse. 

Esc. What newes abroad i'th World ? 

Duie, None, but that there is so great a Feavor on goodnesse, 
that the dissolution of it must cure it. Noveltie is onely in 
request, and as it is as dangerous to be aged in any kinde of course, 
as it is vertuous to be constant in any undertaking. There is 
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scarae tiulh enough alive to make Sociedei Kcure, but Securitie 
cDough to make Fellowships accurst : Much upon this riddle 
runs the wisedomc of the world : This newes is old cDough, ya. 
it a evcrie daiea aewes. I pray you Sir, of what disposition was 
the Duki' ? 

Etc. One, that above all other strifes, 
Contended especially to know himselfe. 

Dutf. What pleasure was he given 10 ? 

Etr, Ratlier rejoycing to see another merry, then mcrrie at 
nnic thing whicli profest to make him rejoice. A Gentleman of 
all temperance. But leave wee him to his events, with a praier 
they may prove prosperous, & let me desire to know, how you finde 
ClauJio prepar'd ? 1 am made to UDdcrstand, that you have lent 
him visitation. 

Duie. He professes to have received no sinister measure from 
his Judge, but most willingly humbles himKlfe to the dnermina- 
tion of Justice ; yet had he framed 10 himselfe (by the instruilion 
of his fraiky) manic deceyving promises of lite, which I (by my 
good leisure) have discredited to him, and now is he ri'solv'd to 

E4r. You have paid the hcaveoi your FuDi!tion, and the 
prisoner the vcrie debt of your Calling. I have labour'd for the 
poore Gentleman, to the cxtremest shore of my modeatif, hut my 
brother-Justice have I found so severe, lliat he hath forc'd me to 
tell him, hee is indecde Justice. 

Duir. If his owQC life, 
Answcre the straitncssc of his proceeding, 
It sliati becomi' him well : wherein if he chancf to faile he haih 
sentenc'd himselfe, 

Eir. 1 am going to visit the prisoner, Fare you well, 

Duie. Peace be with you. 
He who the sword of Heaven will bcarc. 
Should be as holy, as seveare ; 
Pattcme in himselfe to know, 
Grace to stand, and Venue go : 
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More, nor lease to others pajring. 

Then by selfe-ofiences weighing. 

Shame to him, whose cruell strikbg, 

Kib for faults of his owne liking : 

Twice trebble shame on Angdo^ 

To weede my vice, and let his grow. 

Oh, what may Man within him hide, 

Though Angel on the outward side ? 

How may likenesse made in crimes, 

Makmg practise on the Times, 

To draw with ydle Spiders strings 

Most ponderous and substantiall things ? 

Craft against vice, I must applie. 

With Angdo to night shall lye 

His old betroathed (but despised : ) 

So disguise shall by th'disguised 

Pay with falshood, false exa^ng. 

And performe an olde contra6ting. Exit, 

Ailus Quartus. Scana Prima. 

Enter Mariana^ and Boy smging. 

Song. Take, oh take those Rft away^ 

that so sweetly were forswome^ 
And those eyes : the hreake of day 

Bghts that doe mislead the Mome ; 
But my kisses bring agasne^ bring againe^ 
Seaks of love, but seaPd in vasne, seaPd in vaine. 

Enter Duke. 

Mar. Breake off thy song, and haste thee quick away, 
Here comes a man of comfort, whose advice 
Hath often still'd my brawling discontent. 
I cry you mercie, Sir, and well could wish 
You had not found me here so musicaU. 
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Let me excuae me, and beleeve me so, 

My mirth is much displeaa'd, but plea«'d ray vnx. 

Dui. 'Tifl good ; though Musick oft haih such a chamie 
To make bad, good ; and good provoake to harme. 
I pray you tell me, hath any body entjuir'd fur rare here lo da' 
much upon thii time have I promia'd here to meete. 

Mar. You have Dot bin enquir'd after. I liave ut he 
ail day. 

£«.'<-r habtll. 

Dai. I doe consuntly beleeve you ; the time is come ev 
now. I thai! crave your forbearance a little, may be I will c 
upon you anone for some advantage to your scife. 

Mar. I am ajwayea bound to you. En 

Dai. Very well met, and well come ; 
What 18 the newes from ihi« good Dcputie * 

Iiab. He hath a Garden circummur'd with Bricke, 
Whole westerne side is with a Vineyard back't ; 
And to [hat Vineyard ia a planchcd gate, 
That makes bis opening with this bigger Key : 
This other doth command a little doore, i 

Which from the Vineyard to the Garden leades. 
There have I made my promise, Ujjon the 
Heavy midle of the night, lo call upon him. 

Dui, But shall you on your knowledge lind this way ? 

Jiab. I have I'ane a due, and wary note upon't. 
With whispering, and most guihie diligence, 
In a£Kon all of precept, he did show me 
The way twice ore. 

Dui, Are there no other tokens 

Betweenc you 'greed, concerning her obicmnce i 

Dai. No i none but oncly a rqwire ith' darke. 
And that t have posiest him, my most stay 
Can be but briefc : for I have made him know, 
1 have a Servant comes with me along 
That staies upon me i whose pvrswa»ion is. 
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A vordof titti: vlot boi, 

I ptvr TOtt K ioi|nnfteQ vick tui iniWy 

She COOKS to doe too food. 

/m^. I doe desre dbr fike. 

Ihd^ Do TOO persmie your kUt dot I relied yon ? 

Jniat^ Good FnHV I kaow yos do, sid Iwe louod it. 

Dm^. Tike then tlui tout c omf nkm b^ tibe liaod 
Who Katb m ttorie r»die for jooreare: 
I ibill atteod year lenure^ but make Intte 
The Taporoos night ipproachesL 

Mar. Wik please too waike aikfe. Exil, 

Diiik Oh Pbce, and g n eatn e a : milKnnt of &iae eiet 
Are stucke opoo thee : rohimes of report 
Run with these falae^ and moat contranoos Qoeat 
Upon thy doings : thouaaod eacapes of wit 
Make thee the &ther of their idle draane. 
And racke thee u their ^ndea. Wdcome, how agreed ? 

Emin^ Mwimm mJ IiaUla. 

I^ah, Shee'U take the e n terp rii e upon her father. 
If yoo adrise it. 

Duie, It ia not my oooaenty 

But n^y entreaty toa 

IiA Little have yoo to my 

When yoa depart firom him, but soft and low. 
Remember now my brother. 

Mar. Feare me not. 

Did. Nor gentle daughter, feare you not at ill : 
He if your husband on a pre^^ontrid 
To bring you thus together 'da no nnne, 
Sith that the Justice of your title to him 
Doth flourish the deceit Come^ kt ot goe^ 
Our Gome's to res^, for yet our Tithes to sow. Exetmt. 
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Seena Secunda. 

Enlrr Prmnul and Clmnnt. 

Pro. Come hither sirha \ can you cut off 3 main head f 

Cto. If the man be a Bachelor Sir, I can : 
But if hi; be a marrieJ man, he's his wives head, 
And I cm never cut off a womuns head. 

Pro. Come sir, leave me your enaUhcv, and yceld mee a direfl 
answere. To morrow morning are to die Claudia and Bamar£ai 1 
herre ia in our prison a common executioner, who in hi« office 
lnck« a helper, if you will labe it on you to assist him, it sluill 
redceme you Irom your G/vcs : if not, you chall have your full 
time of impriionment, and your deliverance with an unpittied 
whipping ; for you have beene a notorious bawd. 

Clo. Sir, I have beeoe an unlawfufl bawd, time out of minde, 
but yel 1 will bee conu-nt to be a lawfiill hangman : I would bee 
^lad to receive Kiine innruAion from my fellow partner. 

Pro. What hoa, jYiicr^on ; where's v^iAorion tliere? 
Enter jUiortvit. 

Ahh, Doe you call air ? 

Pro. Sirha, here's a fellow will heipe you to morrow in yoor 
execution : if you ihinke it meet, compound with him by the 
yeere, and let him abide here with you, if not, use him for the 
present, and dismissc him, hcc cannot plead his estimxtioo with 
you : he hath beene a fiawd. 

Mb. A Bawd ijirf lie upon him, he will discredit our 
myileric. 

Pro. Goe too Sir, you waigh eqttallie ; a feather will cumc the 
Scale, Exit. 

Clo. Pray sir, by your good fav«r: for surely sir, a gpod 
favor you have, but th^t you have a hanging look ; Doc you call 
sir, your occupation a Mystetie ? 

jihii. I Sir, a Misterie. 

Cla. Painting Sir, 1 have heard say, is a Misterie ; and your 
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Whores nr, being members of my occupation^ using piioling, do 
pro?e my Occupation, a Misterie : but what ftfisterie there should 
be in hanging, if I should be hang'd, I cannot imagine. 

Ahh, Sir, it is a Misterie. 

Clo, Proofe. 

Ahh. Everie true mans apparrell fits your Theefe. 

Clo. If it be too little for your theefe, your true man thinkes 
it bigge enough* If it bee too bigge for your Theefe, your 
Theefe thinkes it little enough : So everie true mans apparreU fits 
your Theefe. 

Enter ProvoH. 

Pro. Are you agreed ? 

Clo. Sir, I will serve him : For I do finde your Hangman is 
a more penitent Trade then your Bawd: he doth oftner aske 
forgivenesse. 

Pro. You sirrah, provide your blocke and your Axe to morrow, 
fbure a clock. 

jibh. Come on (Bawd) I will instruct thee in my Trade: 
follow. 

Clo, I do desire to leame sir: and I hope, if you have 
occasion to use me for your owne tume, you shall finde me y'are. 
For truly sir, for your kindnesse, I owe you a good tume. Exii. 

Pro, Call hether Bamardsm and Claudio : 
Th'one has my pitie ; not a jot the other, 
Being a Murtherer, though he were my brother. 

Enter Claudio. 
Looke, here's the Warrant ClauiSof fi^r thy death, 
*Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to morrow 
Thou must be made immortall. Where's Bamardme. 

Clo. As fast lock'd up in sleepe, as guiltlesse labour. 
When it lies starkely in the Travellers bones. 
He will not wake. 

Pro. Who can do good on him ? 

Well, go, prepare your selfe. But harke, what noise ? 
Heaven give your spirits comfort : by, and by. 
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I hope it is tome pardon, or rcprecve 
For the moK grade ClauJiB. Welcome Father. 
Enter Duie. 

Dull. The best, and wholsomst spirits of the night, 
Incellop you, good Provost ; who call'd heere of late ? 

Pro. None since the Curphew rung, 

Duh. Not haM? 



Pro. 



No. 



Dakr. They will then er't be long. 

Pro. What comfort is for Claudia ? 

Date. There's some in hope. 

Pre. It is a Iwlter Deputie. 

D«if. Not so, not 90 : his life is paralcl'd 
Even with the itroke and line of hi« great Justice: 
He doth with holic ubstinrnci; subdue 
That in himseife, which he spurres on his powre 
To qualilie in others; were he meal'd with that 
Which he eorrefls, then were be tirrannous. 
But this being so, he's just. Now are they come. 
This is a geDtle Provost, sildomc when 
The steeled Caoler ia the fiiend of men : 
How now ? what noise? That spirit's posaest with haat. 
That wounds th'unsiating Poatcrae with the«e Strokes. 

Pro. There he must stay until the Officer 
Arise to let liim in : he is call'd up. 

Duie. Have you no counternund for Clautfio yet? 
But he muH die to morrow i 

Pro. None Sir, none. 

Duir, As necre the dawning Provost, as it is. 
You ahull hcare moiv ere Morning. 

Pro. Happcly 

You something know : yet I belecve there coint* 
No countermand : no sucli example have wc : 
Besidea, upon the veric liege of Juaticc, 
Lord JngtU hath to the pubbk* eare 
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Profest the contrarie. 

Enter a Mes tetter. 

Duke. This is his Lords man. 

Pro. And heere comes ClatuSo's pardon. 

Men. My Lord hath sent you this note, 
And by mee this further charge ; 
That you swerve not from the smallest Article of it. 
Neither in time, matter, or other circumstance. 
Good morrow : for as I take it, it is almost day. 

Pro, I shall obey him. 

Duie, This is his Pardon purchased by such sin. 
For which the Pardoner himselfe is in : 
Hence hath ofiPence his quicke celeritie, 
When it is borne in high Authority. 
When Vice makes Mercie ; Mercie's so extended, 
That for the faults love, is th'offender friended. 
Now Sir, what newes ? 

Pro, I told you : 

Lord Angelo (be-like) thinking me remisse 
In mine OfHce, awakens mee 
With this unwonted putting on, methinks strangely : 
For he hath not us'd it before. 

Duk, Fnj you let's heare. 

The Letter, 
IVhattoever you may heare to the contrary ^ let ClauMo he executed 
hyfoure of the clocicf and m the aftemoone Bemardme: For 
my better satisfaffion^ let mee have Claudiat head sent me by 
Jive. Let this be duely performed with a thought that more 
depends on it^ then we must yet de&ver. Thus fade wot to doe 
your Office^ cu you will answere it at your perill. 
What say you to this Sir ? 

Duke. What is- that Bamardme^ who is to be executed in 
th'aftemoone i 

Pro. A Bohemian borne : But here nurst up & bred, 
One that is a prisoner nine yeeres old. 
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Halt, How c 



, ihat the abwnt Duke 



delirer'd him t 



ir executed him ? 



bad not either 
I bare heard it 



I came it, 
o bia liberde, 
viaa ever his manner to do so. 

Pro. His friends still wrought Repree»e* for him: And 
indeed his fift till now in the government of Lord jingek, came 
not to an undoubtful proofir. 

Duir. It ia now iipparaot ? 

Pro. Most roaniFctt, and not denied by himsolfe. 

Duit. Hath he tMrne himselfe penitently in priwn i 
How sermcs he to be utuch'd ? 

Pro. A. man that apprehends death no more dreadfully, hut 
as a dninken gJeepe, carelewe, wreaklt^sse, and frarelesie of what's 
pan, present, or to come: insensible of mortality, and iJi;apc{)itcly 
mortal]. 

Duie. He wants advice. 

Pro, He wil heare none : he hath evermore had the liberty 
of the prinon : give him leave to escape hence, hee would not. 
Dninke many limes a day, if rot many daiea entirely diunke. 
We have veric oft awak'd him, as if to carrie him to execution 
and fhow'd him a seeming warrant for it, it hath not moved 



him at alt. 



*Pro- 



Date. More of him anon : There is written in 
vDSt, honesty and constancie ; if I reade it not truly, my arnricnt 
skill beguiles me : but in the boldnes of my cunning, I will lay 
my Bcife in hazard : Claudia, whom heere you have warrant to 
execute, is no greater forfeit to the Law, then jingelo who h:(ih 
sentenc'd him. To make you understand this in a manifested effeifl, 
I crave but foure dates reapit : for the which, you are to do me 
both a prvccnt, and R dangerous couitesie. 

Pn. Pray Sir, in whnt ', 

Duh. In the delaying death. 

Pro, Alaekc, how may I do it / Having the houre limited, and 
an expresse command, under penaltie, to deliver his head in the 
view of Angfh f I may make my case at damn's, (o ciotse this 
■in the amallcsL 
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Duke. By the vow of miDe Order, I warrant you, 
If my iostrudtions may be your guide. 
Let this Bamardine be this morning executed, 
And his head borne to Angela. 

Pro. jingelo hath seene them both, 
And will discover the favour. 

Duie, Oh, death's a great disguiser, and you may adde to it ; 
Shave the head, and tie the beard, and say it was the desire of 
the penitent to be so bar'de before his death : you know the course 
is common. If any thing fall to you upon this, more then thankes 
and good fortune, by the Saint whom I professe, I will plead 
against it with my life. 

Pro, Pardon me, good Father, it is against my oath. 

Duie. Were you swome to the Duke, or to the Deputie ? 

Pro. To him, and to his Substitutes. 

Duke. You will thinke you have made no ofience, if the Duke 
avouch the justice of your dealing ? 

Pro. But what likehhood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty ; yet since I see you 
fearfull, that neither my coate, integrity, nor perswasion, can with 
ease attempt you, I wil go further then I meant, to plucke all 
feares out of you. Looke you Sir, heere is the hand and Seale of 
the Duke : you know the Charradler I doubt not, and the Signet 
is not strange to you ? 

Pro, I know them both. 

Duke, The Contents of this, is the retume of the Duke ; you 
shall anon over-reade it at your pleasure : where you shall finde 
within these two dales, he wil be heere. This is a thing that 
Angela knowes not, for hee thb very day receives letters of strange 
tenor, perchance of the Dukes death, perchance entering into some 
Monasterie, but by chance nothing of what is writ Looke, 
th'unfolding Starre callet up the Shepheard; put not your selfe 
into amazement, how these things should be ; all difficulties are 
but easie when they are knowne. Call your executioner, and off 
with Bamardinei head: I will give him a present shrift, and 
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advise him for a better place. Yet you are amaz'd, but this shall 
absolutely resoire you : Come away, it is almost cleere dawne. 



Enter Clmune. 
do. I am aa well acquainted beere, as I was in our house of 
profesatoD : one would thinke it were Miatris Over-dont owne house, 
for heere be manie of her olde Custoniora. First, here's yong 
Mr Raih, hee's in for a commi>ditie of browne paper, and olde 
Ginger, nine score and seventeene pounds, of which bee mjdc five 
Markes readie money : marrie then, Ginger was not much in re- 
quest, for the olde Women were all dead. Then is there heere 
one Mr Caper, at the suite of Master Tlirrt-PiU the Mercer, for 
some foure euices of Peach-colour'd Satten, which now pcachei 
him a beggar. Then have we heerc, yong DUie, and yong Mr 
Dtrpevotv, and Mr Cappertpurri, and Mr Slarue-Lacley the 
Rapier and dagger man, and yong Drop-heire that kild lustic 
Puddins, and Mr Foriilight the Tilter, and brave Mr Shoatie the 
great Traveller, and wilde ffalfe-Canne that stabb'd Pots, and I 
thinkc forUe more, all great doe" in our Trade, and are now for 
the Lords sake. 

Enirr Mborion, 

Alib. Sitrah, bring Bamanfme hcther. 

Clo, Mr BarnarStte, you must rise and be hang'd, Mr Bar- 

Ahb. What hoa Baraardinr. 

Bamardiai aiititm. 

Bar. A pox o'your ihroais: who makes that ooyie there? 
What ate you i 

Clo. Your friends Sir, the Hangman ! 
You must be so good Sir to rise, and be put to death. 

Bar. Away you Rogue, away, I am sleepie. 
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Ahh. Tell him he must awake. 
And that quickly too. 

Clo. Pray Master Bamardine^ awake till you are executed, and 
sleepe afterwards. 

jih. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Clo, He is comming Sir, he is comming : I heare his Straw 
russle. 

Enter Bamardine, 

Abb. Is the Axe upon the blocke, sirrah ? 

do, Verie readie Sir. 

Bar, How now Abborson ? 
What's the newes with you ? 

Abb. Truly Sir, I would desire you to clap into your prayers : 
for looke you, the Warrants come. 

Bar. You Rogue, I ha?e bin drinking all night. 
I am not fitted for*t 

Clo. Oh, the better Sir : for he that drinkes all night, and is 
hanged betimes in the morning, may sleepe the sounder all the 
next day. 

Enter Duke, 

Abb, Looke you Sir, heere comes your ghostly Father : do we 
jest now thinke you ? 

Duhe. Sir, induced by my charide, and hearing how hastily 
you are to depart, I am come to advise you. 
Comfort you, and pray with you. 

Bar, Friar, not I : I have bin drinking hard all night, and I 
will have more time to prepare mee, or they shall beat out my 
braines with billets: I will not consent to die this day, that's 
certaine. 

Duke. Oh sir, you must : and therefore I beseech you 
Looke forward on the joumie you shall go. 

Bar. I sweare I will not die to day for anie mans perswasion. 

Duie. But heare you : 

Bar. Not a word : if you have anie thing to say to me, come 
to my Ward : for thence will not I to day. Exit. 
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Enter Provost. 

Duke, Unfit to live, or die : oh gravell heart. 
After him (Fellowes) bring him to the blocke. 

Pro, Now Sir, how do you finde the priaooer ? 

Duke, A creature anpre-par'dy unmeet for death. 
And to transport him in the minde he is, 
Were damnable. 

Pro. Heere in the prison, Father, 

There died this morning of a cruell Feavor, 
One Rago%me^ a most notorious Pirate, 
A man of Claudlo*s yeares : his beard, and head 
Just of his colour. What if we do omit 
This Reprobate, til he were wel enclin'd, 
And satisfie the Deputie with the visage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Clai/iSo ? 

Duke. Oh, 'tis an accident that heayen provides. 
Dispatch it presently, the houre drawes on 
Prefixt by Angelo : See this be done. 
And sent according to conmiand, whiles I 
Perswade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Pro, This shall be done (good Father) presently : 
But Bamar£ne must die this aftemoone. 
And how shall we continue Claudio^ 
To save me from the danger that might come. 
If he were knowne alive ? 

Duke, Let this be done. 

Put them in secret holds, both Bamardine and Claudioy 
Ere twice the Sun hath made his joumall greeting 
To yond generation, you shal finde 
Your safetie manifested. 

Pro, I am your free dependant. Exit, 

Duke. Quicke, dispatch, and send the head to jingelo, 
Now wil I write Letters to Angelo^ 
(The Provost he shal beare them) whose contents 
Shal witncsse to him I am neere at home : 
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And that by great Injundtioot I am bound 

To enter publikely : him He desire 

To meet me at the consecrated fount, 

A League below the Citie : and from thence. 

By cold gradation, and weale-ballanc'd forme. 

We shal proceed with Angela, 

Enter Provost. 

Pro. Heere is the head. He carrie it my selfe. 

Duke. Con?enient is it : Make a swift retume, 
For I would commune with you of such things. 
That want no eare but yours. 

Pro. He make all speede. Exit, 

Isabell within. 

Ita. Peace hoa, be heere. 

Duke. The tongue of haben. She's come to know, 
If yet her brothers pardon be come hither : 
But I will keepe her ignorant of her good. 
To make her heayenly comforts of dispaire, 
When it is least expected. 

Enter Isabella. 

Isa. Hoa, by your leave. 

Duke, Good morning to you, faire, and gracious daughter. 

Isa. The better given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the Deputie sent my brothers pardon ? 

Duke. He hath releasd him, Isabella from the world. 
His head is ofiP, and sent to Angela. 

Isa. Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke, It is no other. 

Shew your wisedome daughter in your close patience. 

Isa. Oh, I wil to him, and plucke out his eies. 

Duk. You shal not be admitted to his sight 

Isa. Unhappie Claudio^ wretched Isabella 
Injurious world, most damned Angelo. 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot, 
Forbeare it therefore, give your cause to heaven. 
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Marke what I lay, which you ibdl Itode 

By every nllable a faithful veritie. 

The Duke comet home to morrow : nay drie your eyes. 

One of our Coveot, aod his Confeuor 

Gives me this innance ; Alrciidy he hath carried 

Notice to Esealui and Angiht 

Who do prepare to mecte him at the gates, 

There to give up their powre ; K you can pace your wisdorae, 

In that good path that I would wish it go. 

And you shal have your bosome on this wretch, 

Grace of the Duke, revenges to your heart. 

And general Honor. 

Ua, I am dire^ed by you. 

Dili. This Letter then to Friar Pfler give, 
"Ti* that he sent me of the Dukea returoc ; 
Say, by this tokei), I desire his companie 
At Mariana'i house to night. Her cause, and yours 
He perfrdl him withaJI, and he shal bring you 
Before the Duke; and to the head of jingelo 
Accuae him home and home. For my pool* aelfe, 
I am combined by a sacred Vow, 
And shall be absent. Wend you with this Letter: 
Command these fretting waters from your eies 
Witli a light heart; mist not my holie Order 
If I pervert your course ; whose hcere ? 
Enlrr Luch, 

Luc. Good ereo ; 
Frier, where's the Provost ? 

Dair. Not within Sir. 

/.Bf. Oh prettic hahtlla, 1 
eyes so red ; thou must be pi 
with water and bran : I dare 



at mine heart, to nee thine 
am faine to dine and sup 
y head fill my belly. One 
fniitful Mcale would set mee too't: but ihcy say the Duke will 
be heere to Morrow. By my troth liabrll I lov'd thy brollier, if 
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the olde fantastical Duke of darke comers had bene at home, he 
had lived. 

Duhe, Sir, the Duke is marveilous little beholding to your 
reports, but the best is, he lives not in them. 

Luc, Friar, thou knowest not the Duke so wel as I do: he's 
a better woodman then thou tak'st him for. 

Duhe, Well : you'l answer this one day. Fare ye well. 

Luc, Nay tarrie, He go along with thee, 
I can tel thee pretty tales of the Duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many of him already sir if they 
be true : if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio, I was once before him for getting a Wench with 
childe. 

Duhe, Did you such a thing ? 

Lttc, Yes marrie did I ; but I was faine to forswear it. They 
would else have married me to the rotten Medler. 

Duhe, Sir your company is fairer then honest, rest you well. 

Lucto, By my troth He go with thee to the lanes end : if baudy 
talke offend you, we'el have very litle of it: nay Friar, I am a 
kind of Burre, I shal sticke. Exeunt. 



Scena ^arta. 

Enter Angela Iff Eicaiui. 

Esc. Every Letter he hath writ, hath disvouch'd other. 

An, In most uneven and distracted manner, his actions show 
much like to madnesse, pray heaven his wisedome bee not tainted : 
and why meet him at the gates and reliver our authorities there ? 

Eic, I ghesse not 

Ang, And why should wee proclaime it in an howre before his 
cntringy that if any crave redresse of injustice, they should exhibit 
their petitions in the street ? 

Eic. He showes his reason for that: to have a dispatch of 
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CompIabUi and to deliver us from devices heereafter, which ihall 
ihcn have no [>ower to stand ag^ngt us. 

Ang. Well; I beseech you let it bee proclaim'd betiraei i'th' 
momf, lie call you at your house; givi- notice to auch men of sort 



Eic. I shall ur: fareyouwell. 

Ang, Good night. 

This decde unshapes me quite, makes me unjiregnant 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflowred niaid. 
And by an eminent body, that cnforc'd 
The Law against it ? But that her tender shame 
Will not proclaime against her maiden loise. 
How might she tongue me ! yet reason dares her no. 
For my Authority beares of a credent bulke. 
That no particular icandall once can touch 
But it confounds the breather. He should have liv'd. 
Save that his riotous youth with dangerous sense 
Might in the times lo come have ta'ne revenge 
By so receiving a dishonor'd life 
With ransome of such shame : would yet be had lived. 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 
Nothing goes right, we would, and we woiJd not. 



£xtf. 



Sccna ^inta. 



Enter Duh and Frier Peter. 
Duif. These Letters at fit time deliver me. 
The Provost knowes our jiurposc and our plot. 
The mjtter being a foote, keepc your instruflion 
And hold you ever to our sjxx'iall drift. 
Though sometimes you doe blench from this to that 
As cause doth minister: Goe call at Fltmia's house, 
And tell him where I slay: give llie like notice 
To Falauitu, Ravtlaad, and to Cratius, 
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And bid them bring the Trumpets to the gate : 
But send me Flavius first 

Peter, It shall be speeded welL 

Enter Varrhu, 
Duke. I thank thee Varritu^ thou hast made good hast. 
Come, we will walke : There's other of our friends 
Will greet us heere anon : my gentle Varriui, Exeunt, 

Scena Sexta. 



Enter leahella and Mariana, 

leah. To speak so indire^y I am loath, 
I would say the truth, but to accuse him so 
That is your part, yet I am advis'd to doe it, 
He saies, to vaile fiill purpose. 

Mar, Be rul'd by him. 

Isab, Besides he tells me, that if peradventure 
He speake against me on the adverse side, 
I should not thinke it strange, for 'tis a phyncke 
That's bitter, to sweet end. 

Enter Peter, 

Mar, I would Frier Peter 

Itab, Oh peace, the Frier is come. 

Peter, Come I have found you out a stand most fit, 
Where you may have such vantage on the Duke 
He shall not passe you : 
Twice have the Trumpets sounded. 
The generous, and gravest Citizens 
Have hent the gates, and very neere upon 
The Duke is entring : 
Therefore hence away. Exeunt. 
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Actus ^intui. Scana Prima. 



Enter Duke, Varriiu, Lordi, Angtlo, Etcaliu, Luch, Citixau, 
ol levtrait daorei. 
Dull. My very wonhy C<wen, feii-ely met. 

Our old, aod fjithfull friend, we are glad to «ee you. 
ying. Eic. Happy reiuroe be to your royall grace. 
Duk. Many aod harty thankings to you both : 
We have made enquiry of you, and we heare 
Such goodnessc of your Juatice, that our soule 
Cannot but yeeld you forth to publique tliankes 
Forerunning more rcquitall. 

ving. You make my bond* stii! greater. 

Dui. Oh your desert apeaks loud, & I should wrong it 
To locke it !n the wards of covert bosome 
When it deserves with charaflers of brawe 
A ibrted resideoce 'gainst the tooth of time. 
And razure of oblivion : Give we your hand 
And let the Subjedl see, to raake them know ' 
That outward curtesies would fajne prockime 
FiFours that keepe within : Come EaciiIui, 
You must walke by us, oa our other hand : 
And good supporters are you. 

Enler Peter and Iiahella. 
Peter. Now is your tiiue 
Speakc loud, and kneele before him. 

Iiab. Justice, O royall Duke, vaile your regard 
Upon it wrong'd (I would faine have said a Maid) 
Oh worthy Prince, dishonor not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object. 
Till you hive heard me, in my true complaint, 
And given mc Justice, Justice, Junice, Justice. 

Duk. Relate your wioogi ; 
In what, by whom? be bride: 
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Here is Lord Angdo shall give you Justice, 
Reveale your selfe to him. 

Isab. Oh worthy Duhe^ 

You bid me seeke redemption of the divell, 
Heare me your selfe : for that which I must speake 
Must either punish me, not being beleeVd, 
Or wring redresse from you : 
Heare me : oh heare me, heere. 

Ang, My Lord, her wits I feare me are not firme : 
She hath bin a suitor to me, for her Brother 
Cut off by course of Justice. 

Isab, By course of Justice. 

Ang, And she will speake most bitterly, and strange. 

Isab, Most strange : but yet most truely wil I speake. 
That Angela*! forswome, is it not strange ? 
That Angela* s a murtherer, is't not strange ? 
That Angela is an adulterous thiefe, 
An hypocrite, a virgin violator, 
Is it not strange ? and strange ? 

Duke. Nay it is ten times strange ? 

Ita, It is not truer he is Angela^ 
Then this is all as true, as it is strange ; 
Nay, it is ten times true, for truth is truth 
To th'end of reckning. 

Duke, Away with her : poore soule 

She speakes this in thlnfirmity of sence. 

ha. Oh Prince, I conjure thee as thou beleev'st 
There is another comfort, then this world, 
That thou negled me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch'd with madnesse : make not impossible 
That which but seemes unlike, 'tis not impossible 
But one, the wickedst caitifie on the ground 
May seeme as shie, as grave, as just, as absolute : 
As Angela^ even so may Angela 
In all his dressings, caradts, titles, formes. 
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Be an arch-villaiae : Beleeve it» royall Prince 
If he be lease, he's nothings but he*8 more, 
Had I more name for badnesse. 

Duke, By mine honesty 

If she be mad, as I beleeve no other, 
Her madnesse hath the oddest frame of sense, 
Such a dependancy of thing, on thing. 
As ere I heard in madnesse. 

Itab, Oh gracious Duke 

Harpe not on that ; nor do not banish reason 
For inequality, but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appeare, where it seemes hid, 
And hide the false seemes true. 

Duke. Many that are not mad 
Have sure more lacke of reason : 
What would you say ? 

hab, I am the Sister of one Claudto^ 
Condenmd upon the Ad of Fornication 
To loose his head, condemned by Angelt^ 
I, (in probation of a Sisterhood) 
Was sent to by ray Brother ; one Lum 
As then the Messenger. 

Luc, That's I, and*t like your Grace : 

I came to her from Claudw^ and desired her. 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angdo^ 
For her poore Brothers pardon« 

Uab, That's he indeede. 

Duk, You were not bid to speake. 

Luc. No, my good Lord, 

Nor wish'd to hold ray peace. 

Duk, I wish you now then. 

Pray you take note of it ; and when you have 
A businesse for your selfe : pray heaven you then 
Be perfect. 

Luc, I warrant your honor. 
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Duk, The warrant's for your selfe : take heede to't. 

hob. This Gentleman told somewhat of my Tale. 

Luc, Right 

Duk. It may be right, but you are i'the wrong 
To speake before your time : proceed. 

Isab, I went 

To this pernicious Caitiffe Deputie. 

Duk. That's somewhat madly spoken. 

Isab, Pardon it. 

The phrase is to the matter. 

Duke. Mended againe : the matter : proceed. 

Itab. In briefe, to set the needlesse processe by : 
How I perswaded, how I praid, and kneel'd, 
How he refeld me, and how I replide 
(For this was of much length) the vild conclusion 
I now begin with griefe, and shame to utter. 
He would not, but by gift of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust 
Release my brother ; and after much debatement, 
My sisterly remorse, confiites mine honour, 
And I did yeeld to him : But the next mome betimes, 
His purpose surfetting, he sends a warrant 
For my poore brothers head. 

Duke. This is most likely. 

hab. Oh that it were as like as it is true. 

Duk. By heaven (fond wretch) thou knowat not what thou 
Or else thou art suborn *d against his honor [speak'st, 

In hatefull pradtise : first his Integritie 
Stands without blemish : next it imports no reason, 
That with such vehemency he should pursue 
Faults proper to himselfe : if be had so offended 
He would have waigh'd thy brother by himaelfi^ 
And not have cut him off: some one hath set you on: 
Confesse the truths and say by whose advice 
Thou cam*st heere to complaine. 
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litdi. And is this all ? 

Then oh you blessed Miuisters above 
Kcepe jac in patieace, and with ripened time 
Unfold the erill, whlcb is heere wrapt up 
In countenance; heaven shield your Grace from woe 
Ab I thus wrong'd, hence uniwWvcd goe. 

Daie. I know you'ld faine be gone ; An Officer ; 
To prison with her: Shall we tliua ponnit 
A blaating and a scaniiilouB bn:atli to fall, 
On him ao neerc us I This needs njuM be a praiftise ; 
Who knew of your intent and comming hither ? 

Iia, Oat that I would were heere. Frier Lodavt'ui. 

But. A ghostly Father, belike : 
Who knowes that Lodotuirie P 

Luc. My Lord, I know him, 'lis a medling Fryer, 
I doe not like the man : had he been Lay my LiOrd, 
For CHtaine words he spake against your Grace 
In your retirment, I had swing'd him soundly. 

Date. Words against mee \ this 'a good Fryer belike 
And to set on this wretched woman here 
Against our Substitute : Let this Fryw be found, 

Imc. But yesternight my Lord, she and that Fryer 
I saw them at the prison ; a sawcy Fryir, 
A very scurvy fellow, 

Ptirr, Blessed be your Royall Gracci 
I hare stood by my Lord, and I have heard 
Yaw royall care abui'd : first hath this woman 
Most wrongfully accus'd your Substitutf, 
Who is as free from touch, or soyle with her 
As she from one ungot 

Dute. Wc did beleew no lesse. 

Know you that Frier Ludawici that she speskes of? 

Piltr. I know him for « roan divine and holyt 
Not scurvy, nor a temporary niedler 
As he's reported by this Gentleman ; 
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And on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did (as he vouches) mis-report your Grace. 

Luc, My Lord, most villanously, beleeve it. 

Peter, Well : he in time may come to cleere himselfe ; 
But at this instant he is sicke, my Lord : 
Of a strange Feavor : upon his meere request 
Being come to knowledge, that there was complaint 
Intended 'gainst Lord Angeloy came I hether 
To speake as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and ^Ise : And what he with his oath 
And all probation will make up full cleare 
Whensoever he's convented : First for this woman. 
To justiiie this worthy Nobleman, 
So vulgarly and personally accus'd. 
Her shall you heare disproved to her eyes, 
Till she her selfe confesse it. 

Duh. Good Frier, let's heare it : 

Doe you not smile at this, Lord Angela ? 
Oh heaven, the vanity of wretched fooles. 
Give us some seates, Come coeen Angelo^ 
In this I'll be impartiall : be you Judge 
Of your owne Cause : Is this the Witnes Frier ? 

Enter Mariana. 
First, let her shew your face, and after, speake. 

Mar, Pardon my Lord, I will not shew my face 
Untill my husband bid me. 

Duke. What, are you married ? 

Mar. No my Lord. 

Duke. Are you a Maid ? 

Mar, No my Lord. 

Duk. A Widow then ? 

Mar, Neither, my Lord. 

Duk. Why you are nothing then: neither Maid, Widow, 
nor Wife ? 

Luc, My Lord, she may. be a Puncke : for. many of them, are 
neither Maid, Widow, nor Wife, 
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Duh. Silence that fellow : I would he had some cause to 
prattle for himselfe. 

Luc. Well my Lord, 

Mar* My Lordy I doe confesse I nere was married, 
And I confesse besides, I am no Maid, 
I have known my husband, yet my husband 
Knowes not, that ever he knew me. 

Lue, He was drunk then, my Lord, it can be no better. 

Duh* For the benefit of silence, would thou wert so to. 

Lue, Well, my Lord. 

Duh This is no witnesse for Lord Angela. 

Mar. Now I come to't, my Lord. 
Shee that accuses him of Fornication, 
In selfe-same manner, doth accuse my husband. 
And charges him, my Lord, with such a time, 
When rie depose I had him in mine Armes 
With all th'effedt of Love. 

Ang. Charges she moe then me ? 

Mar. Not that I know. 

Dili. No ? You say your husband. 

Mar* Why just, my Lord, and that is Angeh, 
Who thinkes he knowes, that he nere knew my body. 
But knows, he thinkes, that he knowes Isabels, 

Ang. This is a strange abuse : Let's see thy face. 

Mar, My husband bids me, now I will unmaske. 
This is that face, thou cruell Angela 
Which once thou sworst, was worth the looking on : 
This is the hand, which with a vowd contract 
Was fast belockt in thine : This is the body 
That tooke away the match from Isabella 
And did supply thee at thy garden-house 
In her Imagined person. 

Duke* Know you this woman ? 

Luc. Camallie she sales. 

Duk. Sirha, no more. 
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Luc. Enough my LorcL 

jing. My Lord, I must confesse, I know this woman. 
And five yeres since there was some speech of marriage 
Betwixt my selfe, and her : which was broke ofiP, 
Partly for that her promis'd proportions 
Came short of Composition : But in chiefe 
For that her reputation was dis-valued 
In levitie : Since which time of five yeres 
I never spake with her, saw her, nor heard from her 
Upon my faith, and honor. 

Mar. Noble Prince, 

As there comes light from heaven, and words from breath, 
As there is sence in truth, and truth in vertue, 
I am afHanced this mans wife, as strongly 
As words could make up vowes : And my good Lord, 
But Tuesday night last gon, in's gardenhouse, 
He knew me as a wife. As this is true. 
Let me in safety raise me from my knees, 
Or else for ever be confixed here 
A Marble Monument. 

jing. I did but smile till now, 

Now, good my Lord, give me the scope of Justice, 
My patience here is touch'd : I doe perceive 
These poore informall women, are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member 
That sets them on. Let me have way, my Lord 
To finde this practise out. 

Duke. I, with my heart. 

And punish them to your height of pleasure. 
Thou foolish Frier, and thou pernicious woman 
Compadt with her that's gone : thinkst thou, thy oathes, 
Though they would swear downe each particular Saint, 
Were testimonies against his worth, and credit 
That's seald in approbation ? you. Lord E*calus 
Sit with my Cozen, lend him your kinde paines 
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To finde out this abuse, whence 'tis deriv'cL 
There is another Frier that set them on, 
Let him be sent for. 

Peter. Would he were here, my Lord, for he indeed 
Hath set the women on to this Complaint ; 
Your Provost knowes the place where he abides^ 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Goe, doe it instantly: 

And you, my noble and well-warranted Cosen 
Whom it concemes to heare this matter forth. 
Doe with your injuries as seemes you best 
In any chastisement ; I for a while 
Will leate you ; but stir not you till you have 
Well determined upon these Slanderers. ExU, 

Etc, My Lord, wee'll doe it throughly : Signior Lucto^ did 
not you say you knew that Frier Lodowtch to be a dishonest 
person ? 

Luc. Cucvllus nonfactt Monacbum^ honest in nothing but in his 
Clothes, and one that hath spoke most villanous speeches of the 
Duke. 

Etc. We shall entreat you to abide heere till he come, and 
infbrce them against him : we shall finde this Frier a notable 
fellow. 

Luc. As any in Vtenna^ on my word. 

Etc. Call that same Itahell here once againe, I would speake 
with her : pray you, my Lord, give mee leave to question, you 
shall see how He handle her. 

Luc. Not better then he, by her owne report. 

Etc. Say you ? 

Luc. Marry sir, I thinke, if you handled her privately She 
would sooner confesse, perchance publikely she'll be asham'd. 

Enter Duke^ Provott^ Itahella. 

Etc. I will goe darkely to worke with ner. 

Luc. That's the way : for women are light at midnight. 

Etc. Come on Mistris, here's a Gentlewoman, 
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Denies all that you have said. 

Luc. My Lord, here comes the rascall I spoke of, 
Here, with the Provoit, 

Etc, In very good time : speake not you to him, till we call 
upon you. 

Luc. Mum. 

Etc. Come Sir, did you set these women on to slander Lord 
Angela ? they have confes'd you did. 

Duk. 'Tis false. 

Etc. How ? Know you where you are ? 

Duk. Respedt to your great place ; and let the divell 
Be sometime honour'd, for his burning throne. 
Where is the Duhe ? 'tis he should heare me speake. 

Etc. The Duh^t in us : and we will heare you speake, 
Looke you speake justly. 

Duk* Boldly, at least. But oh poore soules. 
Come you to seeke the Lamb here of the Fox ; 
Good night to your redresse : Is the Duhe gone ? 
Then is your cause gone too : The Duh^t unjust, 
Thus to retort your manifest Appeale, 
And put your triall in the villaines mouth, 
Which here you come to accuse. 

Luc, This is the rascall : this is he I spoke of. 

Etc, Why thou unreverend, and unhallowed Fryer : 
Is't not enough thou hast subom'd these women, 
To accuse this worthy man ? but in foule mouth. 
And in the witnesse of his proper eare. 
To call him villaine : and then to glance from him. 
To th' Duke himselfe, to taxe him with Injustice ? 
Take him hence ; to th' racke with him : we'll towze you 
Joynt by joynt, but we will know his purpose : 
What? unjust? 

Duh. Be not so hot : the Duke dare 

No more stretch this finger of mine, then he 
Dare racke his owne : his Subjed am I not, 
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Nor hen- Provinciall : My buaineGse in this Statt 



Maden 



a looker on hen 



Wh«r I have ( 



roption boyle and bubble. 



But faulia BO countcnxnc'd, thut the strong Statutes 
Stand like Uie forfoitea in a Barbi-rs shop. 
As much in mocke, as markc. 

Etc. Slander to th' State : 
Away with him to prigoti. 

Ang, What can you Touch agatnK him Stgnior Lucia: 
Is this the man that you did teil us of ? 

Luc. 'Tis he, my Lord ; come hither goodman baldpate, doe 
you know me ? 

Duk. I remember you Sir, by the sound of your voice, I met 
you at the prison, in the absence of the Duke. 

Luc. Oh, did you so ? and do you remL-raber what you raid of 
the Duir. I 

DuL Most notedly Sir. I 

Luc. Do you so Sir : And was the Duh a flesh-monger, a 
foolc, and u coward, js you then rejwned \\ira to \x ? 

Dui. You mu»i (Sir) change persons with nie, ere you make 
that my report 1 you tndecde spoke so of him, and much more, 

Lui. Oh thou damnable fellow : did not I plucke thee by the 
nose, fot thy speeches? 

Dui. I proteK, 1 luve the Duke, as I love my seifr. 

^ng. Harkc how the villaine would dose now, after his 
treamnablv- abuse*. 

£ie. Such a fellow is not 10 be talk'd withall: Away with 
htm to prison : Where is the Provoit ? away with him to [)riBon : 
lay bolts enough upon him: let him speak no more; away with 
those Giglets too, and with the other confederate companion. 

Dui. St.iy Sir, stay a while. 

jfng. What, resists he; heipe him Zia'io, 

Luc. Come sir, come air, come sir: loh sir, why you bald- 
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pated lying rascall: you must be hooded must you ? show your 
knaves visage with a poxe to you : show your sheepe-biting face, 
and be hang'd an houre : will't not off? 

Duk. Thou art the first knave, that ere mad'st a Duke. 
First Provojty let me bayle these gentle three : 
Sneake not away Sir, for the Fryer, and you, 
Must have a word anon : lay hold on him. 

Luc, This may prove worse then hanging. 

Dui, What you have spoke, I pardon : sit you downe. 
We'll borrow place of him ; Sir, by your leave : 
Ha'st thou or word, or wit, or impudence. 
That yet can doe thee office ? If thou ha'st 
Rely upon it, till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 

jing. Oh, my dread Lord, 

I should be guiltier then my guiltinesse, 
To thinke I can be undiscemeable, 
When I perceive your grace, like powre divine, 
Hath look'd upon my passes. Then good Prince, 
No longer Session hold upon my shame, 
But let my Triall, be mine owne Confession : 
Immediate sentence then, and sequent death, 
Is all the grace I beg. 

DuL Come hither Mariana^ 

Say : was't thou ere contracted to this woman ? 

jfng. I was my Lord. 

Dui, Goe take her hence, and marry her instantly. 
Doe you the office (Fryer) which consummate, 
Retume him here againe : goe with him Provost, Exit, 

Etc, My Lord, I am more amazed at his dishonor, 
Then at the strangenesse of it. 

Duk. Come hither ItabeU^ 

Your Frier is now your Prince : As I was then 
Advertysing, and holy to your businesse, 
(Not changing heart with habit) I am still, 



Atiuroied at your service. 

Iiah. Oh give me pardon 

That 1, your vaaoile, hare imploid, and puin'd 
Your luiknowDC Soreraigntie. 

Dui. You are pirdoo'd l,abdl: 

And now, dt-ere Miide, be you as free to ta. 
Your Brothers death 1 know sits at your heart : 
And you may morvoile, why I obscur'd my KlTe, 
Lubouring [o save his life : and would not rather 
Make rash rcmonatrsnce of my hidden powre. 
Then let him so be luat : oh muit kinde Moid, 
It was the swift celefitie of his death, 
Which I did thinkc, with slower foot came ODi 
That bniin'd my purpose i Init peace be with him, 
That life is better life past fearing death* 
Then that which lives to feare: make it your comfort, 
So happy ia your Brotlicr. 

Eala- Angtlo, Maria, Ptirrt Pnvotl. 
hah. I doe my Liord. 

Dai. For this new-maried man, a|iproaching herr. 
Whose salt imagination yet liath wrong'd 
Your well defended honor : you must pardon 
For Mariaaa't sake t But aa he adjudg'd your Brother, 
Being criminal!, in double violation 

Of Kicred Chastilie, and of promise-breach, 

Thereon dependant for your Brothers life. 

The very mercy of the Law cties out 

Most audible, even from his proper tongue. 

An jlnjflo for CkmSo, death for deatli. 

Haste ttill puies haite, and leasure, answers li^ajqure ; 

Like dolh <|uil like, and Mtatart still for Mtaiurn 

Then jlagelo, thy fault's thus manifested ; 

Which tliough thou would'st deny, dcoit-g thee vantage. 

We doe eoodemne thee to the very Blocke 

WlKr« C/autSo stoop'd to death, and with like hum. 





Smfttt /laU, dot jtL bat koeek br 
KM op your haodi, nj nodibg : 111 ipcake dL 
They ny bat bko jre Bouldedoat of fniti^ 
Aim ibf tlic nott, nfC4!iinc idbcIi nof^ the becier 
For hring a ittle bad : So any my hoAand, 
Oh /saUij wiH jDo not lend a knee? 

Duif. He dies for CimJ^i death. 

itab* Moit boufWroot Sir. 

Looke tf tt pleaae you, oo this man coDdemn'd, 
As if my Brother Itr'd : I partly thinke. 



Measure for Measure. 



A due sinceriiie governed his dcedes, 

Till he did Icnske od roe : Since it is so, 

Lfc him not die : my Brother had IkiI Justice, 

In that he did the thing for which he dide. 

For Angeh, his Ad did not ore-take liis biid intent, 

And must be buried but as an intent 

Tliat perish'd by the way : thoughts are no subjeSa 

Intents, but meeroly thoughts. 

Mar. Meerely my Lord. 

Duk. Your suite's unprofitable : Hand up 1 say : 
I have bethought me of another fault. 
Provoil, how came it Claudia was beheiided 
At an unusuall howre ? 

Pra. It was commanded ao. 

Duke. Had you a speciall warrant for the deed I 

Pro. No my good Lord : it was by private message. 

Dui. For which I doe discharge you of your ofBcCt 
Give up your keyed. 

Pro. Pardon me, noble Lord, 

I thought it was a fault, but knew it not. 
Yet did repent me after more advice. 
For testimony whereof, one in the prison 
That should by private order else have dide, 
I have rescrv'd alive. 

Dui. What's he f 

Pro, His name is Bamar£nt. 

Duic. I would thou hadst done to by Claudia : 
Goo fi;tch him hither, let me looke upon him, 

Eie, I am aorry, one lO learned, and so wise 
As you, Lord Angela, have slil appear'd. 
Should slip so grosselie, both in the heat of bloud 
And lucke of tcmpeKd judgement afterward. 

Ang, I am sorrie, that such sorrow I procure. 
And so deepe nicks it in my penitent heant 
That I crave death more willingly then mercy. 
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"I'is my aesemogy and. X due cncrut it» 



/VsL Tkbny Lord. 

Z>Bir. Thane was a Friar told nr of diis mao. 
Sirha, dioa art said to hserc a scobbonK souk 
Toat apprefacnds oo nirther tfaten this wofldy 
And si{aar*st thy fife accordiDg : Thoa'rt coodemo'd^ 
But for those earthly Bmkbt, I cpnt them alU 
And pray thee take this meroe to provide 
For better times to come : Frier advise him, 
I kave him to your haod. What mnfield fellow's diat ? 

Pro. That is another prisooer that I sar'd. 
Who should hare di'd when ChmJm lost his head. 
As fike ahnost to CiamJm^ as htmseife. 

Dmke, If he be like your brother, for his sake 
Is he pardoo'd, and for your lovdie sake 
Give me your hand, and say yon will be mine. 
He is my brother top : Bnt fitter time for that : 
By this Lord jimgeh pe r ce i fe s he's safe, 
Methinkes I see a qmckning in his eye : 
Well Atigdoy yoar erill cpnts yon welL 
Looke that you love your wife : her worth, worth yours 
I finde an apt remissioo in my selfe : 
And yet heere's one in place I cannot pardon. 
Yon sirfaa, that knew me for a fbole, a Coward, 
One all of Luxurie, an asse, a mad man : 
Wherein have I so deserv'd of you 
That you extoU me thus ? 

Luc. 'Faith my Lord, I ^ke h but according to the trick : 
if you will hang me for it you may : but I had rather it would 
please you, I might be wfaipt. 

Dtde. Whipt first, sir, and hang'd after. 
Proclaime it Provost round about the Cttie, 
If any woman wroog'd by this lewd fellow 
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(As 1 have heard him sweare himselfe there's ooe 
Whom he begot with childe) let her appeare, 
And he shall marry her : the oupdall finished. 
Let him be whipt and hang'd. 

Luc. I beseech your Highnesse doe not marry me to a Whore : 
your Highnesse said even now I made you a Duke, good my 
Lord do not recompence me, in making me a Cuckold. 

Duke, Upon mine honor thou shalt marrie her. 
Thy slanders I forgive, and therewithall 
Remit thy other forfeits : take him to prison. 
And see our pleasure herein executed. 

Luc. Marrying a punke my Lord, it pressing to death. Whip- 
ping and hanging. 

Duke. Slandering a Prince deserves it. 
She Claudio that you wrong'd, looke you restore. 
Joy to you Mariana^ love her Angela : 
I have confes'd her, and I know her vertue. 
Thanks good friend, Escalus^ for thy much goodnesse, 
There's more behinde that it more gratulate. 
Thanks Provost for thy care, and secrecie, 
We shall imploy thee in a worthier place. 
Forgive him Angeh^ that brought you home 
The head of Ragozme ior* Clau£i/Sf 
Th'offence pardons it selfe. Deere IiaieSf 
I have a motion much imports your good. 
Whereto if you'll a willing eare incline ; 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is miiie. 
So bring us to our Pallace, where wee'll show 
What's yet behinde, that meete you all should know. 
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The Scene Vienna. 
The names of all the Adlors. 

Vlncentio : the Duke. 

Angeloy the Deputie. 

Escaluiy an ancient Lord, 

Claui^f a yong Gentleman., 

LuciOf a fantastique. 

2. Other Uke Gentlemen. 

Provostm 

Thomas. \ . 

Peter. \ *' ^"^'' 

E&ofUf a thnple Constable. 

Frothy aJboRsh Gentleman. 

Clowne. 

Abhor son^ an Executioner. 

BamanSnef a £ssolute prisoner, 

IsabeBay sister to ClauJio. 

Mariana^ betrothed to Angelo, 

Juliet y bdoved of Claudio. 

Franciseay a Num. 

Mistfis Over-don, a Bawd, 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

Adtcs primus, Scena prima. 



Ealer fix Duh of Ephelui, tuilb ibc Merchant afSiracui 
Jaylar, and olhfT ailmdanti. 
Marchanl, 

MRocecd SolrnuJ to procure my (aS, 
And by the doome of death end woes and oil. 

I am not partiall to infnage our Lawcs ; 
The enmity and discord which of late 
Sprung from the rancoroua outrage of your Duke, 
To Merchant* our well-dealitig Couatrimen, 
Who wanting gilders to redceme their livej, 
Have scal'd hia rigorous statutes with their blouds, 
Excludes all pitty from our threatniog lookcs ; 
For since the mortal! and intestine jarres 
Tivixt thy »editioua Countrimi-n and us, 
It hath in solemne Synodes beenc decreed, 
Both by the Siracusian) and our selves, 
To admit no traflicke to our adverse towncs : 
N^y more, if any borne at Ephctui 
Be »eene at any Siranwun Marts xad Fayres: 
Againe, if any Sitacuiiiai borne 
Come to the Bay of Ephitus, he djes : 
His goods conRacatc to the Dukes dispose, 
Unlesse a thousand niarkes be levied 
To quit the penalty, and to ranaorae him : 
Thy substance, iralued at the highest rate. 
Cannot amount unto a hundred Markes, 



2g6 The ComecUe cf Errors. act i. 

Therefore by Law thou art coodemn'd to die. 

Mer. Yet this my comfort, when your words are done, 
My woes end likewise with the evening Sonne. 

Duk, Well Siraauian / say in briefe the cause 
Why thou departedst from thy native home ? 
And for what cause thou cam'st to Ephestu. 

Mer, A heavier taske could not have beene impos'd, 
Then I to speake my griefes unspeakeable : 
Yet that the world may witnesse that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence. 
He utter what my sorrow gives me leave. 
In Stracusa was I borne, and wedde 
Unto a woman, happy but for me. 
And by me ; had not our hap beene bad : 
With her I liv'd in joy, oar wealth increast 
By prosperous voyages I often made 
To E/ndamium, till my favors death, 
And he great care of goods at randone left, 
Drew me from kinde embracements of my ^use ; 
From whom my absence was nos sixe moneths olde. 
Before her selfe (almost at fainting under 
The pleasing punishment that women beare) 
Had made provision for her following me. 
And soone, and safe, arrived where I was: 
There had she not beene long, but she became 
A joyfull mother of two goodly sonnes : 
And, which was strange, the one so like the other. 
As could not be distinguished but by names. 
That very howre, and in the selfe-same Inne, 
A meane woman was delivered 
Of such a burthen Male, twins both alike : 
Those, for their parents were exceeding poore, 
I bought, and brought up to attend my sonnes. 
My wife, not meanely prowd of two such boyes, 
Made daily motions for our home retume : 
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Unwilling I agreed, alas, too aoone wee came aboord. 

A league fh)m Epidamktm had we saild 

Before the alwaies winde-obeying deepe 

Gave any Tragicke Instance of our liarme : 

But longer did we not retaine much hope ; 

For what obscured light the heavens did grant. 

Did but convay unto our fearefuU mindes 

A donbtfiill warrant of immediate death, 

Which though my selfe would gladly have imbrac*d, 

Yet the incessant weepings of my wife, 

Weeping before for what she saw must come. 

And pitteous playnings of the prettie babes 

That mourn *d for fashion, ignorant what to feare, 

Forst me to seeke delayes for them and me, 

And this it was : (for other meanes was none) 

The Sailors sought for safety by our boate. 

And left the ship then sinking ripe to us. 

My wifo, more carefuU for the latter borne, 

Had fastned him unto a small spare Mast, 

Such as sea-faring men provide for stormes : 

To him one of the other twins was bound. 

Whilst I had beene like heedfull of the other. 

The children thus disposed, my wife and I, 

Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fixt, 

Fastned our selves at eyther end the mast, 

And floating straight, obedient to the streame. 

Was carried towards Corinth^ as we thought. 

At length the sonne gazing upon the earth, 

Disperst those vapours that oflFended us, 

And by the benefit of his wished light 

The seas waxt calme, and we discovered 

Two shippes fh>m fkrre, making amaine to us: 

Oi Corinth that, oi Efidarui this. 

But ere they came, oh let me say no more, 

Gather the sequell by that went before. 
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Duk, Nay forward old mao, doe not breake off so, 
For we may pitty, though not pardon thee. 

March, Oh had the gods done so, I had not now 
Worthily tearm'd them mercilesse to us : 
For ere the ships could meet by twice five leagues. 
We were encountred by a mighty rocke, 
Which being violently borne up, 
Our helpefull ship was splitted in the midst ; 
So that in this unjust divorce of us, 
Fortune had left to both of us alike, 
What to delight in, what to sorrow for. 
Her part, poore soule, seeming as burdened 
With lesser waight, but not with lesser woe, 
Was carried with more speed before the winde. 
And in our sight they three were taken up 
By Fishermen of Corintb^ as we thought. 
At length another ship had seiz'd on us, 
And knowing whom it was their hap to save, 
Gave healthfull welcome to their ship-wrackt guests, 
And would have reft the Fishers of their prey. 
Had not their backe beene very slow of saile ; 
And therefore homeward did they bend their course. 
Thus have you heard roe sever'd from my blisse, 
That by misfortunes was my life prolonged. 
To tell sad stories of my owne mishaps. 

Duke. And for the sake of them thou sorrowest for 
Doe me the favour to dilate at full. 
What have befalne of them and they till now. 

March, My yongest boy, and yet my eldest care. 
At eighteene yeeres became inquisitive 
After his brother ; and importuned me 
That his attendant, so his case was like. 
Reft of his brother, but retain'd his name. 
Might beare him company in the quest of him : 
Whom whil*st I laboured of a love to see, 
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I hazarded ihe losae of whom I lov'd. ^H 


Five Sommers have I spent in farthest Grteef, ^^^| 


Roming cleane through the bounds of jliia, ^^^^^^^H 


And coaating homeward, came to Epheiut : ^^^^^^^^M 


Hopelesse to iinde, yet loth to leave umtought ^^^^^1 


Or that, or any pj.tce that harbours men ^^^^^^^^H 


But heere must end the story of my life, 4^^^^^^^^^ 


And happy were I in my timelie death, ^^^^^^^^^^H 


Could all my travells warrant me they live. ^^^^^H 


Duic. Haplesse Egton whom the fates have markt ^^^^^^^^| 


To beare the extremitic of dire mishap : ^^^^^^^H 


Now trust me, were it not agiiinst our Lawe«, ^^^^^^^^M 


Against my Crowne, my oath, my dignity, ^^^^^^^^^^M 


Which Princes would they may not disanull, '^^^^^H 


My soule should sue as advocate for thee : ^^^^^H 


But though thou arc adjudged to the death, ^^^^^^^^H 


And passed sentence may nut be recal'd ^^^^^^^^| 


But to our honours great disparagement: ^^^^^^^^| 


Yet will I favour thee in what I canj ^^^^^ 


Therefore Marchant, lie limit thee this day 




Try all the friends thou hast in Epbciui, 


Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the summe. 


And live: if no, then thou art doom'd to die: 


Jaylor, take him to tliy custodie. 


Jajlor. I wUt my Lord. 


Merck Hopelesse and helpelcsse doth Egeon wend. 


But to procrastinate hts livelesse end. Exeunl. 


Enter jinliphalii Erolei, a MarcbanI, and Dramo, 




Lest that your goods too soone be confiscate: 


This very day a Syracuiian Marchant 


Is apprehended for a rivall here. 


And not being able to buy out his life. 


According to the sUlutc of the townc. 


, 

^^^^^H 
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Dies ere the wearie 8unne set in the West : 
There is your monie that I had to keepe. 

Ant. Goe beare it to the Centaure, where we host, 
And stay there Dromio^ till I come to thee ; 
Within this houre it will be dinner time, 
Till that He view the manners of the towne, 
Peruse the traders, gaze upon the buildings. 
And then retume and sleepe within mine Inne, 
For with long travaile I am stiflfe and wearie. 
Get thee away. 

Dro. Many a man would take you at your word. 
And goe indeede^ having so good a meane. Exit Dromio, 

AfU. A trustie villaine sir, that very oft. 
When I am dull with care and melancholly. 
Lightens my humour with his merry jests : 
What will you walke with me about the towne. 
And then goe to my Inne and dine with me \ 

E. Mar. I am invited sir to certaine Marchants, 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit : 
I crave your pardon, soone at ix^^ a clocke. 
Please you, lie meete with you upon the Mart, 
And afterward consort you till bed time 
My present businesse cals me ftx)m you now. 

AfU. Farewell till then : I will goe loose my selfe. 
And wander up and downe to view the Citie. 

E. Mar. Sir, I commend you to your owne content. Exeunt. 

Ant. He that commends me to mine owne content. 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get : 
I to the world am like a drop of water. 
That in the Ocean seekes another drop, 
Who falling there to finde his fellow forth, 
(Unseene, inquisitive) confounds himselfe. 
So I, to finde a Mother and a Brother, 
In quest of them (unhappie a) loose my selfe. 



The Comedie of Errors. 



I 



Enlcr Dromo of Bpheiut. 

tie comes the almanacke of my true date ; 

hat now i How chance thou art raurn'd «a >oone. 

E. Dro. Retuni'd so loaae, rather approachl too late : 
The Capon burnes, the Pig fals from the apit ; 
The clocfce hath atnicken twelve upon the bell : 
My Mistria made it one upon my cheeke ; 
She is so hot btfCaiue the meate is coldc : 
The meate is coldc, because yuu comf not home : 
You come not home, because you have do atomackt : 
You have no stomacke, having broke your fast: 
But we that know what 'tis to fast and pray, 
Arc penitent for your default to day. 

jini. Stop in your winde sir, tcU me this [ jiray .' 
Where have you left the mony that I gave you. 

E. Dro. Oh aixe pence that I had a wenulay last, 
To pay the Sadler for my Mistria crupper; 
The Sadler had it Sir, I kept it not. 

jIoI. I nm not in a t[X)nive humor now : 
TctI me, and dally not, where is the mooie i 
We being strangers here, how dar'sl thou trust 
So great a charge from thine owne custodie. 

E. Dre, I pr^iy you jest sir as you sit at dinner : 
I front my Mistris come to you in post : 
If I retume I shall be post indeede. 
For she will scoure your fault upon my pate : 
Me thinkes your maw, like mine, should be your couke. 
And strike you home without a messenger. 

yini. Come Dromh, come, these jests are out of season, 
Rceerrc them till a merrier houte then this : 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 

E. Dra. To me sir? why you gave no gold to me? 

AhI. Come on sir knave, have done your foolishnes, 
And tell me how thou hast dispos'd thy charge. 

E. Dro. My charge was but to fetch you from the Mart 
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Home to your house, the Phtmix sir, to dinner ; 
My Mistris and her sister staies for you. 

jint. Now as I am a Christian answer me, 
In what safe place you have bestow'd my monie ; 
Or I shall breake that merrie sconce of yours 
That stands on tricks, when I am undispos'd : 
Where is the thousand Markes thou hadst of me ? 

E, Dro. I have some markes of yours upon my pate : 
Some of my Mistris markes upon my shoulders : 
But not a thousand markes betweene you both. 
If I should pay your worship those againe. 
Perchance you will not beare them patiently. 

Ant. Thy Mistris markes ? what Mistris slave hast thou ? 
E. Dro. Your worships wife, my Mistris at the Phanix ; 
She that doth fast till you come home to dinner : 
And praies that you will hie you home to dinner. 

jint. What wilt thou flout me thus unto my face 
Being forbid ? There take you that sir knave. 

E, Dro. What meane you sir, for God sake hold your hands : 
Nay, and you will not sir. He take my heeles. 

Exeunt Dronuo Ep. 
Ant. Upon my life by some devise or other. 
The viUaine is ore-wrought of all my monie. 
They say this towne is full of cosenage : 
As nimble Juglers that deceive the eie : 
Darice working Sorcerers that change the minde : 
Soule-killing Witches, that deforme the bodie: 
Disguised Cheaters, prating Mountebankes ; 
And manie such like liberties of sinne: 
If it prove so, I will be gone the sooner : 
lie to the Centaur to goe seeke this slave, 
I greatly feare my monie is not safe* Esat. 
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Alius Secundus. 



I £nlrr Adritma, ivife to AnSiphoTti Srrtptiu, •anth Lui 
' AJr. Neither my huaband nor the dare retoni'd. 



Thaiii 



luch haste I Knt to i«cke his ManerJ 



Suiv Luciaita it is two a docke. 

Luc, Perhaps mime Merchant bath invited lum, 
And from the Mart he's somewhere gone to dinner : 
Goi>d Siatcr let us dine, and never fret ; 
A man \* Master of his libcrtie : 
Time in their Mamer, and when they »ce time. 
They'll goe or come ; if no, be patient Sister. 

Adr, Why should their libertie then ours be more? 

Luc. Because iheir businesse still lies out adore. 

A<lr, Lookc when I serve hira so, he takes it thus. 

Lac. Oh, know he is the bridle of your will 

Ailr. There's none but asses will be bridled so, 

Luc. Why, headstrong liberty is laiht with woo ; 
There's nothing situate under heavens eye. 
But hath his bound in eurih, in sea, in skie. 
The bcasta, the fishes, and the winged fowles 
Are their males subjefls, and at their contioulcs ; 
Man more divine, the Master of all these. 
Lord of the wide world, and wilde walry seas. 
Indued with iDtellefhiall sence and soules. 
Of moic prchcminence then fish and foules. 
Are mastet* to their frmalea, and their Lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

Adrl. This servitude makes you to keepe unwed. 

Luc't. Not this, but troubles of the marriage bed. 

Adr. But were you wedded, you would bear some sway. 

Luc, Ere I leamc love, He praftisc to obey, 

Adr. How if your husbaod Han tome other where I 
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Luc. Till he come home againe, I would forbeare. 

jidr. PatieDce unmov'd, no marvel though she pause, 
They can be meeke, that have no other cause : 
A wretched soule bruis'd with adversitie, 
We bid be quiet when we heare it crie. 
But were we burdned with like waight of paine, 
As much, or more, we should our selves complaine : 
So thou that hast no unkinde mate to greeve thee, 
With urging helpelesse patience would releeve me ; 
But if thou live to see like right bereft. 
This foole-beg'd patience in thee will be left. 

Luci. Well, I will marry one day but to trie : 
Heere comes your man, now is your husband nie* 

Enter Dronuo Eph, 

Adr, Say, is your tardie master now at hand ? 

E. Dro. Nay, hee's at too hands with mee, and that my two 
eares can witnesse. 

Adr. Say, didst thou speake with him? knowst thou his 
minde ? 

E, Dro. I, I, he told his minde upon mine eare, 
Beshrew his hand, I scarce could understand it. 

Luc. Spake hee so doubtfully, thou couldst not feele his 
meaning. 

E, Dro. Nay, hee strooke so plainly, I could too well feele his 
blowes ; and withall so doubtfully, that I could scarce understand 
them. 

Adri. But say, I prethee, is he conmiing home I 
It seemes he hath great care to please his wife. 

E, Dro. Why Mistresse, sure my Master is home mad. 

Adri, Home mad, thou villaine ? 

E. Dro. I meane not Cuckold mad. 
But sure he is starke mad : 
When I desir'd him to come home to dinner. 
He ask'd me for a hundred markes in gold : 
'Tis dinner time, quoth I : my gold, quoth he : 



I know noi thy cnUtresti', out o 

Luci. Quoth who ? 

E. Dr. Quoth my Master, I know quoth he, no house, no 
wife, no mistresse : so that my arrant due unto my tongue, I 
thanke him, I bare home upon my shoulders ; for in conclusion, 
he did beat nie there. 

^dri. Go back agtiioe, thou slave, & fetch him home. 

Dn. Goe backe againe, and be new beaten home ? 
por Gods sake send some other messenger. 

jldrl. Backe slave, or 1 will breake thy pale a-crossc. 

Dn. And he will blesse that crossc with other beating : 
Betweene you, I shall lutve a holy head. 

jidri. Hence prating pesant, fetch thy Master home. 

Dro. Am I »o round with you, «s you with mc, 
That like a fuot-ball you doc epurne me thus ; 
You ipurnc me hence, and he will spume me hither, 
If I last in this service, you must case me in leather. 

L.uci. Fie how impatience lowreth in your face. 

jidrl. Hia company must do his minions grace, 
Wliil'st I at home starve for a merrie looke : 
Haih homelie age th'alluiiug beauty looke 
From my poorc cheeke f then he haih wasted il. 
Are my discourses dull ? Barren my wit, 
If voluble and sharpe discourse be mar'd, 
Unkindnessc blunts it more then marUc hard. 
Doe their gay vestments his afieftioDS baiic ? 
Thai's not my fault, hee's master of my stale. 
What mines ate in me that can be found. 
By him not min'd ? Then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed faire. 
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A sunnie looke of his, would soone repaire. 
But, too unruly Deere, he breakes the pale. 
And feedes from home ; poore I am but his stale. 

Luci. Selfe-harming Jealousie ; fie beat it hence. 

Ad. Unfeeling fools can with such wrongs dispence : 
I know his eye doth homage other-where, 
Or else, what lets it but he would be here ? 
Sister, you know he promised me a chaine. 
Would that alone, a love he would detaine, 
So he would keepe faire quarter with his bed : 
I see the Jewell best enamaled 
Will loose his beautie : yet the gold bides still 
That others touch, and often touching will. 
Where gold and no man that hath a name, 
By falshood and corruption doth it shame : 
Since that my beautie cannot please his eie. 
He weepe (what's left away) and weeping die. 

Luci. How manie fond fooles senre mad Jelousie ? Exit, 

Enter jintiphoRs Errotit, 

Ant, The gold I gave to Dromio is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur, and the heedfuU slave 
Is wandred forth in care to seeke me out 
By computation and mine hosts report. 
I could not speake with Dromio^ since at first 
I sent him from the Mart ? see here he comes. 

Enter Dromio Siracusia. 
How now sir, is your merrie humor altered ? 
As you love stroakes, so jest with me againe : 
You know no Centaur ? you received no gold ? 
Your Mistresse sent to have me home to dinner ? 
My house was at the Phmmx f Wast thou mad, 
That thus so madlie thou didst answere me ? 

S. Dro, What answer sir ? when spake I such a word ? 

E, Ant, Even now, even here, not halfe an howre since. 

B. Dro, I did not tee you since you sent me hence 



The Comedie of En 



Home to the Cailaur with the gold you gave 

jini. Villaine, thou didst deaie tlie golds r< 

And toldn me of a Mtstresse, and a dinner. 

For which I hope thou felist I was displeas'cl 



S. Dro. I a 

Whatn 



I glad ti 



eyov 



i Master tell me ? 

yftit. Yea, dost thou jcere & flowt mc in the teeth? 
Thinkst thou I jeK i hold, lake thou that, Sc that. Brati Dm. 

S. Dro. Hold sir, for Gods sake, now your Jest is earnest. 
Upon what bargainc do you give il me ? 

Aniiph. Became that I familiarlie sometimeB 
D.ie use you for my foole, and chat with you. 
Your sawcineese wiJ! jest u]X)n my love, 
And make a Common of my serious howrcs, 
When the sunne shines, let foolish gnati make sport, 
But crerpe in crannies, when he hide* hia beames : 
If you will jest with me, know my aspcfl. 
And (iiihion your demeanor to my lookes, 
"r I will beat this method in your sconce. 

e battering, I had 



c these blows long, I i 
ce it to, or else I shall acck r 
', why am I beaten? 



S. Dro. Sconce call yov 
rather have it a head, and you u. 
sconce for my head, and Insconc 
wit in mv shoulders, but I pray si 

Am. Dost thou not know ? 

S. Dro. Nothing sir, but that I a 

Ant. Shall I tell you why ? 

S. Dm. I sir, and wherefore ; for they say, every why hath a 
wherefore. 

Am, Why Grst for flowting me, and then wherefore, for urging 
it the second time to mc, 

S. Dro. Was there ever anie man thus beaten out of aesaon. 
when in the why and the wherefore, is neither rime nor reason. 
Well sir, I thanke you. 

Am. Thank mc air, for wlut? 

S. Dm. Marry sir, for this something that you gvn me for 
nothing. 
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jint. He make you amends next, to give you nothing for some- 
thing. But say sir, is it dinner time ? 

S. Dro, No sir, I thinke the meat wants that I have. 

jint. In good time sir : what's that ? 

S. Dro. Basting. 

jint. Well sir, then 'twill be drie. 

S, Dro. If it be sir, I pray you eat none of it 

Ant, Your reason ? 

S. Dro. Lest it make you chollericke, and purchase me another 
drie basting. 

Ant. Well sir, leame to jest in good time, there's a time for all 
things. 

S. Dro. I durst have denied that before you were so chol- 
lericke. 

jintu By what rule sir ? 

S, Dro. Marry sir, by a rule as plaine as the plaine bald pate of 
Father time himselfe. 

jint. Let's heare it. 

S, Dro. There's no time for a man to recover his haire that 
growes bald by nature. 

jint. May he not doe it by fine and recoverie ? 

S. Dro. Yes, to pay a fine for a perewig, and recover the lost 
haire of another man. 

jint. Why, is Time such a niggard of haire, being (as it is) so 
plentifull an excrement? 

S. Dro. Because it is a blessing that hee bestowes on beasts, 
and what he hath scanted them in haire, hee hath given them in 
wit. 

Ant. Why, but theres manie a man hath more haire then wit 

S. Dro. Not a man of those but he hath the wit to lose his 
haire. 

Ant. Why thou didst conclude hairy men plain dealers without 
wit 

S. Dro. The plainer dealer, the sooner lost ; yet he looseth it 
in a kinde of jollide. 
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S. Dro. For two, and SDUod o 
jlti. Nay not sound I pray you 
, Sure ones then. 



S. Dro 
An. Nay 



3 thing falsing. 
■B ihco. 



S, Dro, Ccrtiinc o 

jIn. Name them. 

S. Dro, The one to tave the money that he spends in Hying : 
the other, that at dinner they should not drop in hia porrage. 

■/tn. You would all this umc hare pror'd, here iv no time for 
all things. 

S, Dro, Mxrry and did tat : nunely, in no time to recover 
haire lost by Nature. 

yfn. But your reason was not nitHtaatlall, why there is no time 
to recover. 

S, Dro. Thus I mend it : Time himselfe is bald, and thervfore 
to the worlda end, will have bald followers. 

jIn. 1 knew 'twould be a bald concluuon : but soft, who wilit 

Enter Adr'iana and Lueimta. 
Adri. I, I, Anlipholut, looke Mrange and frawne. 
Some other Mistresse hath thy sweet aspefts: 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 

The time was once, when thou un-urg'd wouldal vow, 
That never words were muricke to thine eate. 
That never objcfl pleasing in thine eye. 
That never touch well welcome to thy hand. 
That never meat sweet-Bavour'd in thy taste, 
UnlesK I sjake, or took'd, or touch'd, or cxrv'd to theo. 
How comes it now, my Husband, oh how comei it, 
That thou an then estranged from thy selfe f 
Thy >c!fc I call it, being strjngc to me : 
That undividable Incorporate 
Am better then thy dcerc lelfei better park 
Ah doc not tearc aw»y thy selfe from me ; 



310 The Comedie of Errors, act n. 

For know my love : as easie maist thou fall 

A drop of water in the breaking gulfe, 

And take unmingled thence that drop againe 

Without addition or diminishing, 

As take from me thy selfe, and not me too. 

How deerely would it touch thee to the quicke, 

Shouldst thou but heare I were licencious ? 

And that this body consecrate to thee. 

By Ruffian Lust should be contaminate ? 

Wouldst thou not spit at me, and spume at me, 

And hurie the name of husband in my face. 

And teare the stain'd skin of my Harlot brow, 

And from my false hand cut the wedding ring. 

And breake it with a deepe-divorcing vow ? 

I know thou canst, and therefore see thou doe it. 

I am possest with an adulterate blot. 

My bloud is mingled with the crime of lust : 

For if we two be one, and thou play false, 

I doe digest the poison of thy flesh, 

Being strumpeted by thy contagion : 

Keepe then faire league and truce with thy true bed, 

I live distain'd, thou undishonoured. 

jintip. Plead you to me faire dame ? I know 3rou not : 
In Ephetui I am but two houres old. 
As strange unto your towne, as to your talke. 
Who every word by all my wit being scan'd. 
Wants wit in all, one word to understand. 

Luci, Fie brother, how the world is chang'd with you : 
When were you wont to use my sister thus ? 
She sent for you by Dronuo home to dinner. 

jint. By DromtoP 

Drom, By me. 

jidr. By thee, and this thou didst retume from him. 
That he did buffet thee, and in his blowes. 
Denied my house for his, me for hit wife. 



jSA. 



f jUi. Did yi 

It i« ihc couTK and drift of ytwr tomifA i 
f S.Dro. I sir? I nmr ttw her bil ifak Um: 
n/. Villains thou lim, far e*n ber VBK WMdik 
<i thou dclivCT to Bie on ihc MtfL 
^. i)rw. I DncT ipke witb her n ill ntjr Mt. 
vifit. How cm dir ihw tbu call ui b; our nunn i 
^UdIcmc ii be by intpiraoon. 

f Ailri. How ill agiva it with your gniitir:, 

counterfeit thui grotrly with your djtr, 
Abetting him to ihwan me in my moodc ; 
Be it my wrong, you »t from me exempt. 
But wrong oot that wrong with a more contempt. 
Come 1 will fii«ecn on thii •leevc of thine : 
SThou an an Elme my hutbtuul, I a Vine: 

'calmraK married to tliy nranjii'r Kali!, 
e with thy Hnmgtli ta commuiiicatc : 
bought posscsie thee from me, it u timmi, 
Uniqiing Ivie, Brier, or idle Momc, 
Who all for want of pniniag, with intninon, 
a£v& thy tap, and live oq thy confufion. 

jini. To mee ihre ■[>cakei, (bee move* race for her tl 
That, was I married to her in my dmracf 

iTpe I now, and thinke I hmre all thi« ( 
What error drirea our eica and earc» amine; 
Untill I know this lure ancertuotie, 
lie cnieruinc the free'd fjUacie. 
Lur. Dramio, goe bid die •rrvanU »pred for dinner. 
S. Dro. Oh for my beadi, I crotw me for a tinner. 
This ia the Fairie Iwid, oh apight of ([jighta. 
We talke with Goblina, Owlci and ^i^riKliti i 
tfwe obay them not, tlii« will in*ue: 
They'll nicke our brtaili, or pinch ua bUcke and blew. 

Lot. Why prat'rt diou to thy lelfc, and antwer'ii not ( 
Drom'io, diou Dromii), thou ■nidle, thou ilug, tliou «oi. 
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S. Dro, I am transformed Master, am I not ? 

Ant. I thinke thoa art in mmde, and ao am I. 

S. Dro. Nay Master, both in minde, and in my shape. 

AnL Thou hast thine owne forme. 

S. Dro, No, I am an Ape. 

Luc. If thou art chang'd to ought, 'tis to an Asse. 

S. Dro, 'Tis true she rides me, and I long for grasse. 
Tis so, I am an Asse, else it could never be. 
But I should know her as well as she knowes me. 

jidr. Come, come, no longer will I be a foole. 
To put the finger in the eie and weepe ; 
Whil'st man and Master laughes my woes to scome : 
Come sir to dinner, Dronuo keepe the gate : 
^ Husband He dine above with you to day. 
And shrive you of a thousand idle prankes : 
Sirra, if any aske you for your Master, 
Say he dines forth, and let no creature enter : 
Come sister, Dromto play the Porter welL 

Ant, Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell ? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well advisde : 
Knowne unto these, and to my selfe disguisde : 
He say as they say, and persever so : 
And in thb mist at all adventures go. 

S, Dro. Master, shall I be Porter at the gate ? 

Adr. I, and let none enter, least I breake your pate. 

Luc. Come, come, Antiphoius^ we dine to late. 

jidus Tertius. Scena Prima, 



Enter Antipbolui of Ephenu^ Ins man Dromo^ AngeLf the 
Goldimiti^ and Balthaser the Merchant. 

E. Anti. Good signior Angeh you must excuse us all. 
My wife is shrewish when I keepe not howres ; 
Say that I lingerd with you at your shop 
To see the making of her Carkaoet, 
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And that to rooirow you will bring it home. 

But here's a Tillaioe that would face me downe 

He met me on the Man, and that I beat hint, 

And charg'd him with a thousand markeg in gold. 

And that I did denie my wife and house ; 

Thou drunlurd thou, what didst thou mmne by this ? 

£. Dro, Say what you wil sir, but 1 know wliat I know. 
Thai you beat rae at the Man I have your h;ind lo show j 
If the skin were panrhment, & the blow; you gave were ink. 
Your owne hand-writing would tell you what I thinkc. 

E. jini. I thinke thou an an asse. 

E. Dro. Marry so it doth appeare 

By the wrongs I sutler, and the blowes [ bcare, 
I should kicke being kicki, and being ai that pasK, 
You would kecpe ttom my heelc*, and beware of an mk. 

E. /in. Y'are &ad signior Ballba^ar, pray God our cheer 
May answer my good will, and your good welcom here. 

Bal. I hold your dainties cheap sir, & your welcom deer. 

E. jIn, Oh ilgnior BaJiiinar, either at flesh or fish, 
A table fidi of welcome, makes scarce one dainty dish, 

Sai. Good meat >ir is comoo tliat every churle afibrds. 

^aii. And welcome more common, for thata nothing but 

Ba/. Small chn^rr and great welcome, makes a merrie feast. 

ytnli. 1, to a niggardly Host, and more sparing guest : 
But though my catei be meaoe, take them in good pan. 
Better checrc may you have, but not with better hart. 
But soft, my doore is lockt ; goe bid them let us in. 

£. Dm. Maud, Bri^el, Marian, Citify, Gillian, Ginn. 

S. Dre. Mume, Malthorse, Capon, Coxcombe, Idiot, Patch, 
Either get thee from the dore, or sit downe at the hatch : 
Dost thou conjure for wcnchca, ihat thou calsl for such store, 
When one is one too many, goe get thw from the dore. 

. What patch ia made our Poner 'i my Master nayci 
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S, Dro. Let him walke from whence he came, lest hee catch 

cold on's feet. 
E, Ant, Who talks within there ? hoa, open the dore. 
S, Dro. Right sir, He tell you when, and you'll tell me where- 
fore. 
Ant, Wherefore ? for my dinner : I have not din'd to day. 
S, Dro, Nor to day here you must not come againe when you 

may. 
Anti, What art thou that keep'st mee out from the howse I 

owe? 
S, Dro, The Porter for this time Sir, and my name is Dromio. 
E, Dro, O yillaine, thou hast stolne both mine ofHce and my 

name. 
The one nere got me credit, the other mickle blame : 
If thou hadst beene Dromio to day in my place, 
Thou would' St have chang'd thy face for a name, or thy name for 

an asse. 

Enter Luce, 
Luce, What a coile is there Dromio? who are those at the 

gate? 
E, Dro. Let my Master in Luce, 

Luce, Faith no, hee comes too late, and so tell your Master. 
E, Dro, O Lord I must laugh, have at you with a Proverbe, \ 
Shall I set in my stafFe. 

Luce, Have at you with another, that's when ? can you tell ? 
S, Dro, If thy name be called Luce^ Luce thou hast answePd 

him well. 
Antt, Doe you heare jrou minion, you'll let us in I hope ? 
Luce, I thought to have askt you. 
S, Dro, And you said no. 

E, Dro, So come helpe, well strooke, there was blow for blow. 
Antt, Thou baggage let me in. 

Luce, Can you tell for whose sake ? 

E, Drom, Master, knocke the doore hard. 
Luce, Let him knocke till it ake. 
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Anti, You'll crie for this minion, if I beat the doore downe. 
Lute. What QcedB ail that, aod a paire of Roclu in the towncf 

Enirr AdrioKa. 
Adr, Who ig that at the doore that keeps all this noise : 
S, Dra. By my troth your townc is troubled with unruly boics. 
Ami. Are you there Wife? you might hare come before. 
Ai/ri. Your wife sir knave ? go get you from the dore. 
£. Dro. If you went in paine Master, this knape wold 

goe sore, 
Angela, Hecrc is neither cheeie air, nor welcome, we would 

faine have either. 
BjIix. In debating which was best, wee shall pan with neither. 
E, Dn. They siand at the doore, Master, bid them welcome 

hither. 
Aaii. There is something in the wiode, that we cannot get in, 
E. Dra, You would say so Master, if your garments were ihin. 
Your cake here ia w^rme within : you stand here in the cold. 
It would make a man mad as a Bucke to be so bought and sold. 
AhI. Go fetch me something, lie break ope the gate. 
S. Dm. Dreake any bre.-ilting here, and He breake your 

knaves pate. 
E. Dro. A man may breake a word with your sir, and words 

are but winde : 
I and breake it in your &ce, bo he break it not behinde, 
S. Dro, It seemee thou want'ai breaking, out upon thee hinde. 
E. Dro. Here's too much out upon thee, I pray thee let 

S. Dro. I, when fowles have no firathers, and fish have no Gn. 

Am. Well, lie breake in : go borrow me a crow. 

E. Dro. A crow without feather. Master meane you so ; 
For a lish without a Gnne, ther's a fowie without a fcther. 
If a crow help us in nrra, wec'll plucke a crow together. 

Am. Go, get thee gon, fetch rae an iron Crow. 

Ballh. Hai-e ptience sir, oh let it rot be so, 
Heerein you wane against your reputation, 



And draw within the compare of suspeQ 

Th'uoviolated honor of your wife. 

Once this your long experience of your wisedome, 

Her sober vertue, yeares, and modcstie. 

Plead on your part some cause to you unknowne ; 

And doubt not ur, but she will well excuse 

Why at this time the dores are made against you. 

Be rul'd by me, depart in patience. 

And let U3 to the Tyger all to dinner. 

And about evening come your sclfe alone, 

To know the reason of this strange restraint : 

If by strong hand you offer to breake in 

Now in the stirring pssagc of the day, 

A vulgar comment will be made of it ; 

And that supposed by the common rowt 

Against your yet ungalled estimation. 

That may with foule intrusion enter in, 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead ; 

For slander lives upon succesuon ; 

For ever howu'd, where it gets [wssession, 

AnlL You have prevail'd, I will depart in quiet. 
And in despight of mirth meane to be merrie ; 
I know a wench of excellent discourse, 
PrcttJe and wittle : wilde, and yet too gende j 
There will we dine : this woman that I meane 
My wife (but I protest without desert] 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal! ; 
To her will we to dinner, get you home 
And fetch the chaine, by this I know 'tis made, 
Bring it I pray you to the Porpcnltne, 
For there's the house ; That chaine will I bestow 
(Be it for nothing but to spight my wife) 
Upon mine hosiesse there, good sir make haste ; 
Since mine owne doores refuse to enlertaine me, 
He knocke clse-where, to see if they'll disdaine me. 
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jing. lie meet you ai thai place Kinie houi* hence, 

jlnli. Da 90, this jest shall cost me some expence, Ek 
Enlrr JuTi/ma, •uiilh jlnlipholiu of Siraraiia. 

Julia. Acid may it be that you have quite fergoE 
A husbands office ? shall jlnlipbolu-i 
Even in the spring of Love, thy Love-springs rot ? 
Shall love in buildings grow so ruinate ? 
If you did wed my sister for her wealth. 
Then for her wealths-sake use her with more kiodneiie : 
Or if you like else-where doe it by steaJtli, 
Muffle your false love with some shew of blindnesae : 
Lt-C not my sister read it in your eye : 
Be not thy tongue thy owne shames Orator: 
Looke sweet, spcake fojie, become distoynltie : 
Apparell vice like venues harbenger : 
Beare a (aire presence, though your ht-art be lainicd, 
Teach linoe the carriage of a holy Saint, 
Be »ecret false ; what need she be acquainted ? 
What simple thiefe brags of his owne aii;iinc } 
Tia double wrong to truant with your bed, 
And let her read it in thy lookes at boord : 
Shame hath a bastard fame, well managed, 
111 deeds is doubled with ao evill word : 
AIhs poore women, make us not beleeve 
(Being compaft of credit) llial you love us. 
Though others have the arme, shew us the sleeve 
We in your motion tome, and you may move us. 
Then gentle brother get you in againe j 
Comfon my lister, cheere her, call her wili- ; 
Tis holy gport to be a little vaine. 
When the sweet breath of flatterie conquers strife. 

S, jIniL Sweete Miitris, what your name is else I know n 
Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine : 
LeiK in your knowledge, and your grace you show not, 
Then our earths wonder, more then earth divine. 
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Teach me deere creature how to thioke and speake : 
Lay open to my earthie grosse conceit: 
Smothred in errors, feeble, shallow, weake, 
The foulded meaning of your words deceit : 
Against my soules pure truth, why labour you, 
To make it wander in an unknowne field ? 
Are you a god ? would you create me new ? 
Transfbrme me then, and to your powre lie yeeld. 
But if that I am I, then well I know. 
Your weeping sister is no wife of mine, 
Nor to her bed no homage doe I owe : 
Farre more, farre more, to you doe I decline : 
Oh traine me not sweet Mermaide with thy note. 
To drowne me in thy sister floud of teares : 
Sing Siren for thy selfe, and I will dote : 
Spread ore the silver waves thy golden haires ; 
And as a bud He take thee, and there lie : 
And in that glorious supposition thinke. 
He gaines by death, that hath such meanes to die : 
Let Love, being light, be drowned if she sinke. 

Luc, What are you mad, that you doe reason so ? 

jint. Not mad, but mated, how I doe not know. 

Luc. It is a fault that springeth from your eie. 

jirU, For gazing on your beames faire sun being by. 

Luc, Gaze when you should, and that will deere your sight. 

jint. As good to winke sweet love, as looke on night. 

Luc. Why call you me love ? Call my sister so. 

jint. Thy sisters sister. 

Luc, That's my sister. 

jint. No : it is thy selfe, mine owne selfes better part : 
Mine eies cleere eie, my deere hearts deerer heart ; 
My foode, my fortune, and my sweet hopes aime ; 
My sole earths heaven, and my heavens claime. 

Luc, All this my sister is, or else should be. 

Ant. Call thy selfe sifter sweet ; for I am thee : 
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Thee will I love, and with the« Wd mjr lile ; 
Thou haM no husband ^tt, nor I no wife : 
Give me thy hind. 

Luc. Oh soft sir, hold you still ; 

lie fetch my uster to get her good will. 

EuKr Dramh, Siranitia. 



'. Am I 






t!fe ? 



e sir^ Am I DramiaP Am I your 



yfnt. Thou art Dramio, ihou art my man, thou irt thy selft, 

Dro. I am an awe, I am a womans man, and besides my selfe. 

jlnt. What womans man f and how besides thy selft ? 

Dn, Manie sir, besides my selfe, I am due to a woman : 
One that claimes me, one that haunts me, one thai will hare fat. 

Ami. Wjiat claime Jaies she to thcc i 

Dro. Marry sir, such claime ai you would lay lo your horse, 
and she would have me as a beast, not that I beeing a beast she 
would have me, but that she being a verie beastly creature layes 



. What 



iihe: 



Dro. A very reverent body : I such a one, as a man may nni 
Bpeake of, without he say sir reverence, I have but leane lucke in 
ihe match, and yet is she a wondrous fat marriage. 

jinti. How dost thou meane a fat marriage .' 

Dro. Marry sir, she's the Kitchin wench, & al grease, and I 
know not what uiie to put her too, but to make a Lnmpe of her, 
and run from her by her ownc light. 1 warrant, her ragges and 
the Tallow in them, will burne a PaiaaJ Winter : If she Uvea till 
doomesday, ahe'l bume a weeke longer then the whole World, 

jinii. What complexion is she off 

Dro. Swart like my shoo, but her face nothing like ao deane 
kept : for why i she sweats a man rruy goe over-shooef in the 
grime of iL 

yinli Tiial's a fault that water will mend. 

Dro. No air, 'us in gnaae, Noahs Hood could not do it> 
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jinti. What's her name ? 

Dro, Ndl Sir : but her name is three quarters, that's an £11 
and three quarters, will not measure her from hip to hip. 

jinti. Then she beares some bredth ? 

Dro, No longer from head to foot, then from hippe to hippe : 
she is sphericall, like a globe : I could find out Countries in her. 

jintu In what part of her body stands Ireland? 

Dro, Many sir in her buttockes, I found it out by tbe bogges. 

Ant, Where Scotland? 

Dro, I found it by the barrennesse, hard in the palme of the 
hand. 

Ant, Where France? 

Dro. In her forhead, arm'd and reverted, making warre against 
her heire. 

Ant, Where England? 

Dro. I look'd for the chalkle Cliffes, but I could find no 
whitenesse in them. But I guesse, it stood in her chin by the 
salt rheume that ranne betweene France, and it. 

Ant. Where Spaine ? 

Dro, Faith I saw it not : but I felt it hot in her breth. 

Ant, Where America^ the Indies ? 

Dro. Oh sir, upon her nose, all ore embellished with Rubies, 
Carbuncles, Saphires, declining their rich Aspect to the hot breath 
of Spaine, who sent whole Armadoes of Carredts to be ballast at 
her nose. 

Anti. Where stood Belgia, the Netherlands ? 

Dro. Oh sir, I did not looke so low. To conclude, this 
drudge or Diviner layd claime to mee, call'd mee Dromio^ swore I 
was assur'd to her, told me what priyie markes I had about mee, 
as the marke of my shoulder, the Mole in my necke, the great 
Wart on my left arme, that I amaz'd ranne from her as a witch. 
And I thinke, if my brest had not beene made of faith, and my 
heart of Steele, she had transformed roe to a Curtull dog, & made 
me tume i'th wheele. 

Anti. Goe hie thee presently, post to the rode, 
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And if the winde blow any way from shore, 
I will not haHuur in this Towne to night. 
If any Barke put forth, come to the Mait, 
Where I will walke til] ihou returne to me: 
If everie one knowes ua, and we know none, 
'Til lime I thinke to trudge, packe, and be gone. 

Dm. As fiom a Bearc a man would nm for life, 
So 6ie I from her that would be ray wif(\ 

Anti. There's none but Witchea do inhabite heere. 
And therefore 'tii hie time that I were hence : 
She that doth call me husbnod, cvi;n my aoule 
Dolh for 3 wife abhorre. But her faire aiilcr 
PosseK with nich a gentle BOveriiigne grace, 
Of such lochaniing presence and discourse. 
Hath olmoit made me Traitor to my sclfe : 
But least my selfe be guilty to sclfe wrong, 
lie stop mine eares against the Mermaids song. 
Enttr Angih milt the Chaine. 
\lig. Mr Anlipholut. 

1 that's my name. 
I know it well wr, ioe here's the chainc, 
it to hace tane you at the Porpenfine, 
The chaine unfinish'd mude me stay thus long. 

jiiai. What ia your will that I shal do with ihi» ? 

Aug. What plcMe your selfe sir; I have made it for yo 

Anii, Made it for me sir, I bespoke it not. 

Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twentie times you have : 
Go home with it, and please your Wife withall, 
And soone at supper time He visit you, 
And then receive my money for the chaine. 

Aitli. I pray you rir receive the money now. 
For feare you ce're see chaine, iwr mony more. 

Ang, You are a merry man sir, fere you well. 

Am. What 1 should thinke of this, I cannot tell : 
this I thinke, there's no man i« to voinc. 
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I ICC 2 ]Q£S httrt BKQi OOt DTT OW BTlTl. 

1^ hes ia cist Aictli be mectes ncfa OoMdax g^uts : 

Ik to the Mart, aix! there fir Drwmm ttzr. 

If acj diip put out, then ttraghi awaj. £xt i. 

Adus Quartos. Scana Priifuj. 



EMtir a Marcbamt^ Guldsmkh^ amd «■ Officer. 

Mar, Yoo know anoe Peotecott the sum is dae. 
And fioce I hare doc much importiin'd you. 
Nor DOW I had Dot, bet that I am boimd 
To Persia, aod want Gilders for my Toyage : 
Therefore make present gfisfa^Hoo, 
Or He attach yoa by this Officer. 

Gold. Eyeo just the sum that I do owe to you. 
Is growing to me by Anhphobu^ 
hxA in the instant that I met with you. 
He had of me a Chaine, at five a docke 
I shall receive the money for the same : 
Pleaseth you walke with me downe to his house, 
I will discharge my bond, aod thanke you too. 

Enter Antipholus Ephes, Drtmuofrom the Catatruau, 

Offi, That labour may you save : See where he comes. 

Ant, While I go to the Goldsmiths house, go thou 
And buy a ropes end, that will I bestow 
Among my wife, and their confederates. 
For locking me out of my doores by day : 
But soft I see the Goldsmith ; get thee gone. 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 

Dro. I buy a thousand pound a '^txrt^ I buy a rope. 

Eidt 

Eph. Ant. A roan is well holpe op that trusts to you, 
I promised your presence, and the Chaine, 
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But neither, Chiiinc nor Coidsmitb came to me : 
Belike you thought our lov? would last too long 
If it were chain'd together : iind therefore came not. 

Gol<l, Saving your mcrrie humor ; here's the note 
How much your ChaJoe weighs to the utmost charcfl. 
The Tini^rK'sBe of the Colil, and chiirgi-full fanhion, 
Which doih Jiniount to three odde Duckt^is moic 
Then I stand dehtcd to thi> Gentlcmiin, 
I yiif you see him presently dischrirg'dt 
For he is bound to Sea, and stayes but for it. 

jlnti. I am not fumbh'd with the present monie ; 
Besides 1 have sonw businesse in the towne. 
Good Signior lake the stranger to my houw. 
And with you take die Chaine, and bid my will- 
Disburae the sumnn-, on the ix-ceit thereof, 
Perchance I wilJ be there a» soone as yoii. 

Gold. Then you will bring the Chaine to her your selfe 

jinii. No beare it with you, least I come nut lime enou 

Gelil. Well sir, 1 will ? Have you the Chaine about yi 

jinl. And if 1 have not sir, I hope you have : 
Or else you may retume without your money. 

GoliL Nay come I pray you sir, give me the Chaine : 
Both winde and tide stayes for this Gentleman, 
And 1 too blame have held him hcete too long. 

jiari. Good Lord, you use this dalliance to excusu 
Ynur breach of promise to the Parfmline, 
1 should hare chid you for not bringing it. 
But tike a shrew you first begin to brawle. 

Mar. The hourr ncales on, I pray you sir dispatch. 

Go!J. You beare how he importunes me, the Chaine, 

jini. Why give it to my wife, and fetch your mony. 

GM. Come, come, you know I gAvr it you even now. 
Either tend the Chaine, or »end me by some token. 

Am. Fie, now you run this humor out of breath. 
Come wherc's the Chune, I pray you let me Kc it. 
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Mar, My boaiiiesse caooot brooke this dalliance. 
Good sir say, whe'r yoa'l answer me, or no : 
If noty lie leave him to the Officer. 

Ant, I answer jcnL ? What should I answer you. 

GohL The monie that yon owe me for the Chaine. 

jint. I owe yoQ none, till I receive the Chaine. 

Gold. You know I gave it you halfe an houre sbce. 

jint. You gave me none, you wrong mee much to say so. 

GM, You wrong me more sir in denying it. 
Consider how it stands upon my credit. 

Mar. Well Officer, arrest him at my suite. 

OJL I do, and charge you in the Dukes name to obey me. 

GohL This touches me in reputation. 
Either consent to pay this sum for me, 
Or I attach you l^ this Officer. 

jint. Consent to pay thee that I never had : 
Arrest me foolish fellow if thou dar'st 

GoUL Heere is thy fee, arrest him Officer. 
I would not spare my brother in this case. 
If he should scome me so apparantly. 

Offie. I do arrest you sir, you heare the suite. 

jint. I do obey thee, till I give thee baile. 
But sirrah, you shall buy this sport as deere, 
As all the mettall in your shop will answer. 

Gold, Sir, sir, I shall have Law in Epbenu^ 
To your notorious shame, I doubt it not 

Enter Dromio Sira,Jrom the Bay, 

Drd, Master, there's a Barke of Epidamum^ 
That stales but till her Owner comes aboord. 
And then sir she beares away. Our fraughtage sir, 
I have convei'd aboord, and I have bought 
The Oyle, the BaUamum^ and Aqua-vitae. 
The ship is in her trim, the merrie winde 
Blowes ^re from land: they stay for nought at all, 
But for their Owner, Master, and your selfe. 



Ah. How now ? a Madman ? Why thou pecTiiih ihe«p 
What ihip of £fiidamium staies for mc. 

S. Dro, A ship you sent me too, to hier waftage, 

vfn/. Thou drunken slave, 1 sent thee for a rope, 
And told thee to what purjiOKe, and what end. 

S. Dra. You sent me for a ropes end as soone. 
You acnl me to the Bay sir, for a Barke. 

jlnt. I will debate this matwr at more leisure 
And teach your cares lo list mc with more hecdc: 
To A4nana VUlaine hie thee siraighl : 
Gire her this key, and tell her in the Deakc 
That's coKr-d oVe with Turkish Tapistrie, 
There is a purse of Duckets, let ber send tt: 
Tell her, I am arrested in the Itrwte, 
And that shall baile me ; hie tliee slave, be gone. 
On Officer to prison, till it come. Ex 

S. Dromio, To Ailriana, that is where we din'd. 
Where Dowiabal! did claime me for her husband, 
She is too bigge 1 hope for me to compassc, 
Thither I must, although against my will : 
For servants must their Masters mindes fullill. 
Enter jidriana and Luc'mita, 

yfrlr. Ah Luc'uma, did he tempt ihee so .' 
Might'M ihou perceive auttcerely in hia eie, 
That he did plesd in earnest, yea or no : 
Look'd he or red or pale, or sad or mcrrilyj 
Whflt obserration mad'st thou in this case i 
Oh, hii hearts Meteors tilting in his face. 

Luc. First he deni'de you had in him no right. 

Adr. He meant he did mc none: the more my splght. 

Luc. Then swore he that he was a stranger heere. 

AJr. And true he swore, though yet forswotnc hee wenr. 

Ltir. Then pleaded I for you. 

jidr. And what said he I 

Lite. That love I begg'd for you, he brgg'd of me. 
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jidr. With what perswasion did he tempt thy love ? 

Luc, With words, that in an honest suit might move. 
First, he did praise my beautie, then my speech. 

jidr. Did'st speake him faire ? 

Luc. Have patience I beseech. 

jidr, I cannot, nor I will not hold me still, 
My tongue, though not my heart, shall have his will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old, and sere, 
lU-fec'd, worse bodied, shapelesse every where : 
Vicious, ungentle, foolish, blunt, unkinde, 
Stigmaticall in making worse in minde. 

Luc. Who would be jealous then of such a one ? 
No evill lost is wail'd, when it is gone. 

jidr. Ah but I thinke him better then I say : 
And yet would herein others eies were worse : 
Farre from her nest the Lapwing cries away ; 
My heart praies for him, though my tongue doe curse. 

Enter S, Dromio. 

Dro. Here goe : the deske, the purse, sweet now make haste. 

Luc, How hast thou lost thy breath ? 

S, Dro, By running fast. 

jidr. Where is thy Master Dromo ? Is he well ? 

S, Dro, No, he's in Tartar limbo, worse then hell : 
A divell in an everlasting garment hath him ; 
On whose hard heart is button'd up with Steele : 
A Feind, a Fairie, pittilesse and ruffe : 
A Wolfe, nay worse, a fellow all in buffe : 
A back friend, a shoulder-dapper, one that countermands 
The passages of allies, creekes, and narrow lands : 
A hound that runs Counter, and yet draws drifoot well, 
One that before the Judgment carries poore soules to hel. 

jIdr. Why man, what is the matter? 
S. Dro. 1 doe not know the matter, hee is rested on the case. 

yidr. What is he arrested? tell me at whose suite? 
S. Dro. I know not at whose suite he is arested well ; but is 
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in a suite of buiie which rcned him, that caa I tell, will you send 
him Mistris redemption, the monie in his deake. 

jliir. Go fetch it Siawr: ihia 1 wonder at. Exit Luclaita. 

Thus he unknowne 10 me should be ia debt; 
Tell me, wan he arcsted on a band i 

S. Dro, Not on a band, but on n itranger thing: 






mc that I were gone: 
V the clotkc strikes oni 

I never here. 

icrjeant, a turn 






A chainc, a chaine, doe you nc 

Mria. What, llie (h.iiiie ? 

S. Lro. No, no, the bell, 'ti 
It was two ere I left hitn, and 

Jiir. The hounds come backc, thai 
S. Dro. Oh yea, if any hourc mco 
for veric firare. 

Ailri. At if time were in debt : how fondly do'st thou reason 

S. Dro. Time ii a Tcrie bunkerout, and owes more then he'. 
worth to Bctson. 

Nay, he's a ihccfe too : have you not heard men say. 
That time comes stealing on by night and dayf 
If I be in debt and theft, and a Serjeant in the way. 
Hath he not reason to turne backe an houre in a day? 

^dr. Go Dramio. there's the raonie, beare It 
And bring thy Master home iniediately. 
Come sister, I am piest downc with conceit: 
Conceit, my comfort and my injune. 

Enter ^ntipholiu Siraciuian. 
There's not a man I meete but doth aaluic mc 
As if I were their well acquainted friend, 
And cverie one doth call me by my name : 
Some lender monie to me, some invite mcj 
Some other give me thankcs fur kindnenes; 
Some olfer me Commodities to buy. 
Ei'cn now a tailor cal'd me in hia ahop. 
And shuw'd me Silkes that he had bought for 
And dierewithall tooke measure of my body. 



; Bttaighl, 



E>^U. 
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Sure these are but imaginarie wiles. 
And lapland Sorcerers inhabite here. 

Enter Dronuo Sir. 

S, Dro. Master, here's the gold you sent me for: what have 
you got the pidhire of old Adam new apparel'd ? 

Ant, What gold is this ? What Adam do'st thou meane ? 

S. Dro. Not that Adam that kept the Paradise : but that 
Adam that keepes the prison ; hee that goes in the calves-skin, 
that was kil'd for the Prodigall : hee that came behinde you sir, 
like an evill angell, and bid you forsake your libertie. 

Ant, I understand thee not. 

S, Dro, No ? why 'tis a plaine case : he that went like a Base- 
Viole in a case of leather ; the man sir, that when gentleman are 
tired gives them a sob, and rests them : he sir, that takes pittie on 
decaied men, and gives them suites of durance : he that sets up 
his rest to doe more exploits with his Mace, then a Mons Pike. 

Ant, What thou mean'st an officer ? 

S, Dro, I sir, the Serjeant of the Band: he that brings any 
man to answer it that breakes his Band : one that thinkes a man 
alwaies going to bed, and saies, God give you good rest 

Ant. Well sir, there rest in your foolerie : 
Is there any ships put forth to night ? may we be gone ? 

S. Dro. Why sir, I brought you word an houre since, that the 
Barke Expedition put forth to night, and then were you hindred 
by the Serjeant to tarry for the Hoy Delay : Here are the angels 
that you sent for to deliver you. 

Ant. The fellow is distradb, and so am I, 
And here we wander in illusions : 
Some blessed power deliver us from hence. 

Enter a Curttzan. 

Cur. Well met, well met, Master Ant^^w : 
I see sir you have found the Gold-smith now : 
Is that the chaine you promised me to day. 

Ant. Sathan avoide, I charge thee tempt me not. 

S. Dro. Master, is this Mistris Saihan ? 
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Am. It 19 the divell. 

5. Dre. Nay, she is worse, the is die divels dam : And \xn 
ahe comes in the habit ol a light wench, and thereof comes, thm 
Kht wenches eay God dam me. That'* as much to say, Gtid make 
me a light wench : It is written, they agipcare to men like angel* 
of light, light is an elfeel of 6re, and fire will bume ; ergo, light 
wenches will bmne, come not nccre her. 

Cur. Your nun and you are marvailous rai.-rrie sir. 
Will you goe witli me, wee'U mend our dinner here J 

S. Dro. Masler, if do cxpe<1 spoon-meate, or bespealte a long 

jini. Why Dratmo? 

S. Dro. M»rne he must have a long spoone that must eate . 
with tlie divelt. 

Aai. Avoid then fiend, what tcl'st ihou me o 
Thou art, as you are all a sorccresie : 
I conjure thee to leave me, and be gon. 

Cur. Give me the ring of mine you had at di 
Or for my Diamond the Ckiine you promis'd. 
And He be gone sir, and not trouble you. 

.?. Dro. Some divets aske but the parings of ones naile, a rush, 
a haire, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, a cherrie-stone : but she 
more cocelous, wold have a chaine : Master be wise, and if you 
give it her, tlie divell will shake her Chainc, and fright uswitli it. 

Cur. I pray you rir my Ring, or else the Chaioe, 
I hope you do not meane to cbeuti; me so ^ 

jint. Av.int thou witch : Come Dremio let us go. 

S. Dro. Flie pride sates the Pca-coeke, Mistrii 



supping ! 



is that you know. 



Cur. Now out of doubt Anliphalui is mad, 
Else would he never so demoane himsclfe, 
A Ring he hath of mine worth tcinic Duckets, 
And for the same he promis'd me a Chiine, 
Doth one and other he dcnic* n)e now : 
The reason that I gather he is mad. 
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Besides this present instance of his rage. 

Is a mad tale he told to day at dinner, 

Of his owne doores being shut against his entrance. 

Belike his wife acquainted with his fits, 

On purpose shut the doores against his way : 

My way is now to hie home to his house, 

And teU his wife, that being Lunaticke, 

He rush'd into my house, and tooke perforce 

My Ring away. This course I fittest choose. 

For fortie Duckets is too much to loose. 

Enter Jintipholus Ephes, with a Jailor. 

An, Feare me not man, I will not breake away, 
lie give thee ere I leave thee so much money 
To warrant thee as I am rested for. 
My wife is in a wayward moode to day. 
And will not lightly trust the Messenger, 
That I should be attached in Epbesus^ 
I tell you 'twill sound harshly in her eares. 

Enter Drwmo Eph. with a ropes end. 
Heere comes my Man, I thinke he brings the monie. 
How now sir ? Have you that I sent you for ? 

E. Dro. Here's that I warrant you will pay them all. 

jintt. But Where's the Money ? 

E. Dro. Why sir, I gave the Monie for the Rope. 

Ant. Five hundred Duckets villaine for a rope ? 

E. Dro. He serve you sir five hundred at the rate. 

Ant. To what end did I bid thee hie thee home ? 

E. Dro. To a ropes end sir, and to that end am I retum'd. 

Ant. And to that end sir, I will welcome you. 

OffL Good sir be patient 

E. Dro. Nay 'tis for roe to be patient, I am in adversitie. 

Offi, Good now hold thy tongue. 

E. Dro. Nay, rather penwade him to hold his hands. 

Antt. Thou whoreson senselesse Villaine. 

E. Dro. I would I were senselesse sir, that I might not feele 
your blowes. 
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jinii. Thou art sensible \a nothing but blowes, and so is an 
Assc. 

E, Dro. I am an Asse indeede, you may proove it by my long 
earc*. I have served him from the houre of my Nativiric to this 
instant, and have nothing al hig handg for my service but blowes. 
When I am cold, he hL-ates mir wit)i beating : when I am wanne, 
he coolea me with beating ; I am wakM with it when I alecpe, 
nus'd with it when I sii, driven out of doores with it when I goc 
from home, welcom'd home with it when 1 reiurne, nay 1 beure 
it on my shoulders, aa a beggar woont her brat : and I thinke 
when he hath lam'd me, I shall begge with it from doore to 
doore. 

fn/ir jtJriaaa, Luciana, Ceurlhan, aiui a Scliaolcituuler, calTd 
Pinch. 

Ant, Come goe along, my wife is comming yonder. 

E. DrB. Mistris rcifnct Jinem, respedl your end, or rather tlie 
prophesie like the Pamii, beware the ropes end. 

jinii. Wilt thou still talke > Beat* Dro. 

Curl. How say you now ? Is not your husband mad ! 

AJri. His incivility conlirmes no lesse : 
Good Doflor Pmcb, you are a Conjurer, 
Eitiihliih him in bis true sence againe. 
And I will please you what you will demand. 

Lue, Alas hftw liery, and how sharpe he lookes. 

Cur. Marke, how he tftmbles in his extaaie. 

Piarh. Give me your hand, and let n\tx (cele your pulae. 

Ant. There is my hand, and let it feele your eare. 

Pinch. I charge thee Sathan, hous'd within this map. 
To yccld posscwion to my holie praJers, 
And to thy state of darknessc hie thee straight, 
I conjure tliee by all the Saints in heaven. 

Anii. Peace doting wizard, jicaco ; I am not (nad. 

jlJr. Oh that thou wer't not, poore distrewed soulc. 

Anii, You Minion you, are these your Customera X 
Did lliis C'omj>anion wrth the s^ilFroD face 
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Revell and feast it at my house to day, 
Whil'st upon me the guilde doores were shut. 
And I denied to enter in my house. 

Jidr. O husband, God doth know you din'd at home 
Where would you had remained untill this time, 
Free from these slanders, and this open shame. 

jint'u Din'd at home ? Thou Villaine, what sayest thou ? 
Dro. Sir sooth to say, you did not dine at home. 
jint. Were not my doores lockt up, and I shut out ? 
Dro. Perdie, your doores were lockt, and you shut out. 
jinti. And did not she her selfe revile me there ? 
Dro, Sans Fable, she her selfe revil'd you there. 
jinti* Did not her Kitchen maide raile, taunt, and scorne me ? 
Dro, Certie she did, the kitchin vestal scorn 'd you. 
jint. And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 
Dro. In veritie you did, my bones beares witnesse, 
That since have felt the vigor of his rage. 

jidr, Is't good to sooth him in these contraries ? 
Pinch, It is no shame, the fellow finds his vaine. 
And yeelding to him, humors well his frensie. 

jint. Thou hast subbom'd the Goldsmith to arrest mee. 
jidr, Alas, I sent you Monie to redeeme you, 
By Dromio heere, who came in hast for it. 

Dro, Monie by me ? Heart and good wUl you might 
But surely Ma«ter not a ragge of Monie. 

jint, Wentst not thou to her for a purse of Duckets. 
jidri. He came to me, and I delivered iu 
LucL And I am witnesse with her that she did. 
Dro, God and the Rope-maker beare roe witnesse. 
That I was sent for nothing but a rope. 

Pinch, Mistris, both Man and Master is possest, 
I know it by their pale and deadly lookes, 
They must be bound and laide in some darke roome. 

Ant, Say wherefore didst thou locke me forth to day, 
And why dost thou denie the bogge of gold i 
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jidr. 1 did not gentle liustrand lockc ttKrc forth. 
Dro. And gentle Mr I reeeiv'd no gold : 
Bnt I confesse sir, that we werv lo^k'd out. 

j1<ir. Dissembling Villain, tliou sjieafsl false in both. 
jIhL Diuembling liarloi, tliuu art falie in all, 
And att confedei<itc with a d^ninrd [>acke, 

To make a laathgume abjcd scorne of me : i 

But with these naJlcs, lie plucke out thne false eyes. 
That would behold in me this ihamefuU span. 

Enter ihrti ar/vure, and ^er to tiiule btm ; Utt linvet. 
Adr. Oh binde him, bindc him, let him not come nccrc me. 
Pincli. More company, the fiend is strong within him. 
Lue. Ay me ]>oore man, how pale and wan he looks. 
/Int. What will you munlier me, thou Jailor tliou J I am djy 
priaoner, wilt thou mitftr them to make a rc«cue i 

OJi. Masters let liim go ; be is my priBoner, and you shall not 
have him. 

Piath. Co binde tlus man, for he ia francicke too. 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou [icevish Officer J 
Hasi ihou delight to sec a wretched mdo 
Do outrage and displcjaure to himsclfe ? 

0^, He ii* my prisoner, if 1 let him go. 
The debt be owes will be reqiur'd of me. 

Adr. I will dischurge thee ere I go from thee, 
Beare me forthwith unto his Creditor, 
And knowing how the debt growcs I will pay it. 
Good Matter Dodlor see him safe coDTCy'd 
Home to my house ; oh most unhappy day. 
Am. Oh moM uohappie ntumpct. 
Dro. Master, I am hcere cntred in bond for you. 
Aiti, Out on ihee Villaine, wherefore dust thou mad mec? 
Dro. Will yuu be bound for nothing, be mad good Master, ay 
the divell. 

/.ur. Cod holpe pooiv ooules, liow idlely doe they taJke, 
" . Go bcare him hence, sister go you with me j 



1. 

! 
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[ Say now, whose suite is he arrested at ? 

Exeunt Manet Offic. Adri. Lucu Courthcan. 
I Offl One Angela a Goldsmith, do you know him ; 

i Adr. I know the man : what is the summe he owes ? 

f Of, Two hundred Duckets. 

;! Aih', Say, how growes it due. 

I Off. Due for a Chaine your husband had of him. 

\ Adr, He did bespeake a Chain for me, but had it not. 

Cur, When as your husband all in rage to day 
Came to my house, and tooke away my Ring, 
The Ring I saw upon his finger now, 
\ Straight after did I meete him with a Chaine. 

: Adr, It may be so, but I did never see it 

1^ Come Jailor, bring me where the Goldsmith is, 

r I long to know the truth heereof at large. 

i' Enter Antipholui Slracusia with his Rafter dravme^ and Dromio 

.1. Slrac, 

H Luc, God for thy mercy, they are loose againe. 

Adr, And come with naked swords. 
Let's call more helpe to have them bound againe. Runne aU out, 
X OJf, Away, they'l kill us. 

I; Exeunt omneSf as fast as may ^^ frighted, 

S, Ant, I sec these Witches are affraid of swords. 
S, Dro, She that would be your wife, now ran fit)m you. 
Ant, Come to the Centaur, fetch our stuffe from thence : 
I long that we were safe and sound aboord. 

Dro, Faith stay heere this night, they will surely do us no 
harme : you saw they speake us faire, give us gold : me thinkes 
they are such a gentle Nation, that but for the Mountaine of mad 
flesh that claimes manage of me, I could finde in my heart to 
stay heere still, and tume Witch. 

Ant. I will not stay to night for all the Towne, 
Therefore away, to get our stuffe aboord. Exeutu, 



i 
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Ailus Quintus. Scosna Prima. 

Enter the Merchant and the Goldsnuth, 

Gold, I am sorry Sir that I have hindred you. 
But I protest he had the Chaine of me. 
Though most dishonestly he doth denie it 

Mar, How is the man esteem'd heere in the Citie ? 

Gold, Of very reverent reputation sir, 
Of credit infinite, highly belov'd. 
Second to none that lives heere in the Citie : 
His word might beare my wealth at any time. 

Mar, Speake softly, yonder as I thinke he walkes. 
Enter ^ntipholus and Dronuo againe. 

Gold, 'Tis so : and that selfe chaine about his necke, 
Which he forswore most monstrously to have. 
Good sir draw neere to me, lie speake to him : 
Signior jintipholui^ I wonder much 
That you would put me to this shame and trouble. 
And not without some scandall to your selfe. 
With circumstance and oaths, so to denie 
This Chaine, which now you weare so openly. 
Beside the charge, the shame, imprisonment, 
You have done wrong to this my honest friend. 
Who but for staying on our Controversie, 
Had hoisted saile, and put to sea to day : 
This Chaine you had of me, can you deny it ? 

jint, I thinke I had, I never did deny it. 

Mar, Yes that you did sir, and forswore it too. 

Ant, Who heard me to denie it or forsweare it ? 

Mar, These eares of mine thou knowst did hear thee : 
Fie on thee wretch, 'tia pitty that thou liv'st 
To walke where any honest men retort. 

jint. Thou art a Villaine to impeach roe thus, 
He prove mine honor, and mine honestie 
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Againtt thee prcKntly, if thou dar'n stand : 

Mmr. I dare and do de£e thee for a villaine. 

Thtj JrtMu. Eater AJriana, Lueiana, CourieKon, 4y olheri. 

^Jr. Hold, hurt him not for God take, he ii mad, 
Some get within him, take his iword away ; 
Binde Drmuo too, and beare them to my hotue. 

S, Dra. Runne master run, for God sake take a house, 
This is some Priorie, in, or we are spoyl'd, 

£xamt M tie Priorie. 
Eater La£e ^bhei-te. 

Al. Be quiet people, wherefore throng you hither \ 

Adr, To fetch my poore distrafled husband hence. 
Let ut come in, that we may tnnde him fatt. 
And beare him home for his recorerie. 

GiM, I knew he was not in hit perfeA wit«. 

Mar. I am aorry now that I did draw oo him. 

Ah. How long hath this possesdon held the man. 

AJr. This weeke he hath beene heavie, sower, sad, 
And much di^rent from the man he was : 
But till this aitemoooe his passion 
Ne're brake into extremity of rage. 

Al. Hath he not lost much wealth by wrack of tea. 
Buried some deere friend, hath not else his eye 
Stray'd his aSedion in unlawfull love, 
A sinne prevailing much in youthfuU men. 
Who give their eiea the liberty of gazing. 
Which of these sorrowes is he aubjeft too ? 

Air. To none of these, except it be the last, 
Namely, some love that drew him oft from home. 

Ah. You should for that have reprehended him. 

Adr. Why ao I did. 

Ah. I but not rough enough, 

Adr. As roughly as my modesde would let me. 

Ah. H^ly in private. 

Adr. And in aiwmblies too. 
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Ah. I, but not enough. 

jiJr. It was the copie of our Conference. 
In bed he slept not for my urging it. 
At board he fed not for my urging it: 
Alone, it was the subjeiS of my Theamc: 
In company I often glanced it ; 
Still did I teil him, it was vildc and bad. 

vlh. And thereof came it, thiit the man was mad. 
The venome clamors of a jealous woman. 
Poisons more deadly then a mad dogges tooth. 
Il seemes his sleepes were hindred by thy railing, 
And thenxif comes it (hat his head is light. 
Thou saist his meatc was sawc'd with thy upbraidings, 
Unquiet meales make ill digestions, 
Thereof the raging fire of feaver bred. 
And what's a Feaver, but a fit of madncssc > 
Thou sayest his sports were hindred by thy bralJes. 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth ensue 
But moodie and dull melancholly. 
Kinsman to grim and comfortlesse diepaire. 
And at her heeles a huge infeflious troopc 
Of pale distempcraturca, and foea to life i 
In food, in sport, and life-preserving rest 
To be disturb)' d, would mad or man, or beaei : 
The consequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Hath scar'd thy husband from the use oi wits. 

Lut. She never reprehended him but mildcly. 
When he dcmeanM himsclfe, rough, rude, and wildly. 
Why beare you these rebukes, and answer not ? 

Jldri. She did betray me to my owne reproofe, 
Good people enter, and lay liold on him. 

Ah, No, not a crcatorc enlere in my house. 

AJr. Then let your servants bring my husband forth. 

Ah. Neither : he tooke this place for fsnjhury. 
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And ii shaJl privilrdgr him from your band*, 
Till I have brought him to his wiis againe. 
Or looae my labour in assaying it. 

Adr, I will attend my husband, be his nurse. 
Diet his «cknessc, for it is my Office, 
And will hate no atturncy but my Bclfe, 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 
Ah. Be patient, for I will not let him siirre, 
Till I have ua'd the approoved meanes 1 have. 
With wholaome simips, druggcs, and holy prayers 
To make of him a fbrmall man againe : 
It is a branch and parcell of mine oath, 
A charitable dutie of my order. 
Therefore depart, and leave him heere with mc. 

jlJr, I will not hence, and leave my husband heete!" 
And ill it doth beseeme your holinctwe 
To separate the husband and the mfe. 

jib. Be (juict and depart, thou shalt not have him. 

Lue. Complaine unto the Duke of this indignity. 

Ailr. Come jo, I will fall prostrate ai his fcete. 
And never rise uniill ray teares and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in person hither. 
And take pcrfonrc my husband from the Abbease. 

Mar. By tilis I thinke the Diall piwnM at five : 
Anon I'me sure the Duke hiranelfe in person 
Comes this way lo the melanchoUy vale; 
The place of depth, and sorrie execution, 
Behinde the ditches of the Abbey heerc. 

Gold. Upon what cause? 

Mar. To sec a reverent S'lraeuiian Merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this Bay 
Against the Lawes and Statutes of this Towne, 
Beheaded publikely for hia olTi^nce. 

Gold. See where they come, we wil behold hia death. 

Zioc. Kneele to the Duke before he passe the Abbey. 
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Enltr tie Dote of Epbesui, and ibt Merthanl of Siracutt hart h 
Viilh tbt Hcadtmim, &• olher OJUrri. 

Duir. Yet once againe proclaims it publikely, 
Ifaiiy friend will pa; the aumme for him. 
He ahaU not die, to much we tender him. 

jtilr. Justice most sacred Duke against the Abbewe. 

Dulr, She in a vcnuoua and a reverend Lady, 
It c.innul be tliat ehe hath done thee wrong. 

^lir. May it please your Grace, jlnliphoTu my husband. 
Who I made Lord of me, and all I hadt 
Ai your important Letters this ill day, 
A most outragious lit ofmadnesse tooke him: 
That desp'rately he hurried through the streete, 
With him his bondman, al! as mad as he. 
Doing displeasure to the Citizens, 
By rushing in their houses: bearing thence 
Rings, Jewels, any thbg his rage did Ukr. 
Once did I get him bound, and sent him home, 
Whil'st to take order for the wrongs I went. 
That hccre and there his furic had committed, 
Anon I wot not, by what strong escape 
He broke from those that had the giurd of him. 
And with his mad attendant and himselfe. 
Each one with irefull passion, with drawne swords 
Met us agaioe, and madly bent on u« 
Chac'd ua away: till raising of more aide 
We came againe to binde ihcm : then tht-y Hcd 
Into this Abbey, whether we punu'd them, 
And hcere the Abbessc shuts the gates on us, 
And will not suffer us lo fetch him out. 
Nor send him forth, that wc may beare hini hence. 
Therefore most gracious Duke with iliy command. 
Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 

Duic. Long since thy husband scrv'd me b ray wan 
And I to thee ingag'd a Princes word. 
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When thou didat make him Master of thy bed. 
To do him all the grace and good I coold. 
Go some of you, knocke at the Abbey gate, 
And bid the Lady Abbesse come to me : 
I will determine this before I stirre. 

Enter a Messenger, 
Oh Mistris, Mistris, shift and save your selfe. 
My Master and his man are both broke loose, 
Beaten the Maids a-row, and bound the Do6lor, 
Whose beard they have sindg'd off with brands of fire. 
And ever as it blaz'd, they threw on him 
Great pailes of puddled myre to quench the haire ; 
My Mr preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with Cizers nickes him like a fbole: 
And sure (unlesse you send some present helpe) 
Betweene them they will kill the Conjurer. 

jidr. Peace foole, thy Master and his man are here, 
And that is false thou dost report to us. 

Mess, Mistris, upon my life I tel you true, 
I have not breath'd almost since I did see it. 
He cries for you, and vowes if he can take you. 
To scorch your face, and to disfigure you : 

Cry within,' 
Harke, harke, I heare him Mistris : flie, be gone. 

Duke, Come stand by me, feare nothing : guard with Halberds. 

jidr. Ay me, it is my husband : witnesse you, 
That he is borne about invisible, 
Even now we hous'd him in the Abbey heere. 
And now he's there, past thought of humane reason. 

Enter Antipholus^ ami E, Dromio of Efhesus, 

E, Ant, Justice most gracious Duke, oh grant me justice, 
Even for the service that long since I did thee. 
When I bestrid thee in the wanes, and tooke 
Deepe scarres to save thy lifi? ; even for the blood 
That then I lost for thee, now grant me justice. 
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Mar. Fal, UdUsk the irarc of deadi doch nuke me dote, I 
Kc my aonne jintipholiu and Dromlo. 

E, Ani, JuBtiee (sweet Prince) ag^nM that Woman there: 
She whom thou gav'st to me to be my wife; 
That hath abused and dishonored me. 
Even in the strength and height of injurie: 
Beyond imagination ia the wrong 
That she this day hath sh.imeleue throwne on tok. 

Dake. DiscoTtT how, and thou shalt tiitde mc jiut, 

E. Ant. This day (great Duke) «he shut the doores upon n 
While she with Harlots feasted in my house, 

Duhi. A grecvous fault: say woman, didst thou *o? 

Adr, No my good Lord. My eetfc, he, and my sister. 
To day did dine together ; *o befall my soule, 
As this ia false he bulthens me withall. 

Luc. Ncrc may I looke on day, nor aJeepe on night, 
But she tels to your Highncsse simple truth. 

GoU. pcrjur'd woman ! They arc both forsworae, 
In this the Madman jusdy charged] them, 

E. Ani. My Liege, I am adriied what I say, 
Neitlier disturbed with the effed of Wine, 
Nor headie-rash provoak'd with raging ire. 
Albeit my wrongs might make one wiser mad. 
This woman (ock'd me out this day from dinner] 
That Goldsmith there, were he not pack'd with her. 
Could witnessr It : for he was with me then. 
Who parted with me u> go fetch a Chaine, 
Promising to bring it to the Porpentine, 
Where Baiihiuar and I did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not comming thither, 
I went 10 seeke him. In the street I met him. 
And in his companie that Gentleman 
There did thia perjur*d Goldsmith swcarc me downc. 
That I thia day of him recciy'd the Chaine, 
Which God he knowcs, 1 saw not. For t!ie which, 
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He did arrest me with an Officer. 

I did obey, and sent my Pesant home 

For certaine Duckets : he with none returned. 

Then fairely I bespoke the Officer 

To go in person with me to my house. 

By th'way, we met my wife, her sister, and a rabble more 

Of vilde Confederates i Along with them 

They brought one Plnch^ a, hungry leane-fac'd Villaine ; 

A meere Anatomie, a Mountebanke, 

A thred-bare Jugler, and a Fortune-teller, 

A needy-hollow-ey'd-sharpe-looking-wretch ; 

A living dead man. This pernicious slave^ 

Forsooth tooke on him as a Conjurer : 

And gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulse. 

And with no-face (as 'twere) out-facing me. 

Cries out, I was possest. Then altogether 

They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence. 

And in a darice and dankish vault at home 

There left me and my man<, both bound togethei^ 

Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds in sunder, 

I gain'd my freedome ; and immediately 

Ran hether to your Grace, whom I beseech 

To give me ample satisfadHon 

For these deepe shames, and great indignities. 

Gold. My Lord, in truth, thus ^r I witnes with him : 
That he din'd not at home^ but was lock'd out. 

Duie. But had he such a Chaioe of thee, or no ? 

Gold, He had my Lord, and when he ran in heere. 
These people saw the Chaioe about his necke. 

Mar. Besides, I will be swome these eares of mine, 
Heard you confesse you had the Chaine of him. 
After you first forswore it on the Mart, 
And thereupon I drew my sword on you. 
And then you fled into this Abbey heere. 
From whence I thinke you are come by Miracle. 
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E. jIhI. I never came within those Abbey wall, 
Nor ever didst thou draw thy sword on me : 
I never «aw the Chaine, »o helpe me heaven : 
And thia in false you burthen me withall. 

Duie. Why what an inlricnte impeach is this ? 
1 thinke yna all have drunke of Cirrti cup ; 
If lieerc you houa'd him, heere he would have bin. 
If he were mad, he would not pleHde «o coldly : 
You say he din'd at home, the Goldamith heere 
Denies that saying. Sirra, what say you i 

E. Dm. Sir lie din'dc with her there, nt the Porpeiwine. 

Cur, He did, and from my finger snacht that Ring. 

E. Anil. Tis true (my Liege) thU Ring I had of her. 

Dait. Saw'n thou him enter at the Abbey hcrre ? 

Curl. A» sure {my Liegc) ai I do see your Grace. 

Dake. Why this is straunge : Go call tile Abbesse hither. 
I thinke you are all mated, or starke mad. 
Exit we la the Abbme, 

Fa. Most mighty Duke, vouchsafe me gpeak a word : 
Haply I sec a friend will save my life, 
And pay the sura that may deliver me. 

Duit. S|ieake freely Siracut'ian what thou wilt. 

Falh. U not your name sir call'd Aailpholuj ? 
And is not that your bondman Dromio ? 

E. Dra, Within this houre I was hit bondman sir. 
But he I thankc him gnaw'd in two my cords. 
Now am 1 Dromio, and his man, unbound. 

Faib. I am sure yoii both of you remember me. 

Dro. Our selves we do remember sir by you : 
For lately we were bound as you are now. 
You are not PiiKbei patient, are you sir ? 

Father. Why looke you strange on me? you know 

E. Ani. I never saw you in my lifc till now, 

Fii. Oh I gricfe haih chang'd me since you aa 
And carcfuU houres with times deformed band. 
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Have written strange defeatures in my face : 
But tell me yet, dost thou not know my voice ? 

jint. Neither. 

Fat, Dromioy nor thou ? 

Dro. No trust me sir, nor I. 

Fa, I am sure thou dost ? 

£. Dromio, I sir, but I am sure I do not, and whatsoever a 
man denies, you are now bound to beleeve him. 

Fati, Not know my voice, oh times extremity 
Hast thou so crack'd and splitted my poore tongue 
In seven short yeares, that heere my onely sonne 
Knowes not my feeble key of untun'd cares ? 
Though now this grained face of mine be hid 
In sap-consuming Winters drizled snow. 
And all the Conduits of my blood froze up : 
Yet hath my night of life some memorie : 
My wasting lampes some fading glimmer left ; 
My dull deafe eares a little use to heare : 
All these old witnesses, I cannot erre. 
Tell me, thou art my sonne jintipholus. 

Ant, I never saw my Father in my life. 

Fa, But seven yeares since, in Siraaua boy 
Thou know'st we parted, but perhaps my sonne. 
Thou sham'st to acknowledge me in miserie. 

jint. The Duke, and all that know me in the City, 
Can witnesse with me that it is not so. 
I ne're saw Stracusa in my life. 

Duke, I tell thee Siracutiant twentie yeares 
Have I bin Patron to jintipboliu^ 
During which time, he ne're saw Siraaua : 
I see thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enier the Jibbesse with j^Utfboku Stracusa^ and Dromw Sir. 
Abbesse. Most mightie Duke, behold a man much wixmg'd. 

All gather to ue them. 
Air. I see two husbands, or mine eyes deceive roe. 
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Duie. One of these men is gcniui to the Other ; 
And so of thcK, which is the natural) man. 
And which the Bpirit ? Who deciphere them ? 

S. Dramio, I Sir am Dromia, command him away. 

£. Dro. I Sir am Dronua, pray lei me stay. 

^. jinl. Egeon art thou not ^ or else his ghost, 

S, Drum, Oh my olde Master, who huth bound him hern- i 

Mb. Who ever bound htm, 1 will lose hia bonds. 
And gaine a husbajid by his libenic : 
Speake olde Egem, if thou bec'st the man 
That hadst a wife once call'd Emilia, 
That bore thee at a burthen two fare sonne* ? 
Oh if thou bee'st the same Egion, speake : 
And speake unto the same MmUin, 

Duie. Why heere begins his Morning «ori 
These two Jinlipholus, these two bo like. 
And these two Dromiot, one in semblance : 
Besides her urging of her wracke at sea, 
These are the parents to these children, 

1, tliou art MmiSa, 

, wliere is th;it sonoc 

n the fatflll rafte. 






Which accidentally ai 

Fa. If I drrame ni 
If thou art she, tett m 
That floated with thee o 

vfj£. By men of Epidamium, he, and [, 
And the twin Dnrnio, all were uken up i 
But by and by, nidr Fishermen of Corinli 
By force looke Dromto, wid my sonne from them. 
And me they left with those of Efitbrnum. 
What then became of tliem, I cannot tell : 
I, to this Ibnune that you see mee in. 

Duke. AniipMat thou caro'tt from Corinli) find. 



S. A«l. No si 



1 I, I c 



c from Sin, 



Dttit. Slay, stand apart, 1 know not which is which. 
E. yfnt. 1 came from Corinih my most gracioun Lord. 
E. Dm. And I with him. 
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E, AnU Brought to this Town by that most famous Warriour, 
Duke Menaphonj your most renowned Unckle. 

jidr. Which of you two did dine with me to day ? 

S, Ant. ly gentle Mistris. 

Adr, And are not you my husband ? 

E. Ant. Noy I say nay to that. 

S. Ant. And 80 do I, yet did she call me so : 
And this faire Gentlewoman her sister heere 
Did call me brother. What I told you then, 
I hope I shall have leisure to make good. 
If this be not a dreame I see and heare. 

Goldsmith, That is the Chaine sir, which you had of mee. 

S. Ant, I thinke it be sir, I denie it not. 

E. Ant. And you sir for this Chaine arrested me. 

Gold, I thinke I did sir, I deny it not. 

Adr, I sent you monie sir to be your baile 
By Dromioy but I thinke he brought it not. 

E, Dro. No, none by me. 

S, Ant. This purse of Duckets I receiv'd from you. 
And Dromio my man did bring them me : 
I see we still did meete each others man. 
And I was tane for him, and he for me. 
And thereupon these errors are arose. 

E, Ant, These Duckets pawne I for my fadier heere. 

Duke, It shall not neede, thy father hath his life. 

Cur, Sir I must have that Diamond from you. 

E, Ant. There take it, and much thanks for my good cheere. 

Ahh, Renowned Duke, vouchsafe to take the paines 
To go with us into the Abbey heere. 
And heare at large discoursed all our fortunes. 
And all that are assembled in this place : 
That by this simpathized one daies error 
Have suffered wrong. Goe, keepe us companie. 
And we shall make full satisfaction. 
Thirtie three yeares have I but gone b travaile 
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Of you my sonnes, and till this present houre 
My heavie burthen are delivered : 
The Duke my husband, and my children both. 
And you the Kalenders of their Nativity, 
Go to a Gossips feast, and go with mee, 
After so long greefe such Nativitie. 

Duke. With all my heart. He Gossip at this feast. 

Exeunt omnes, Manet the two Dronwfs and two Brothers. 

$, Dro, Mast, shall I fetch your stuf!e from shipbord ? 

E. An, Dromo^ what stuffe of mine hast thou imbarkt \ 

$, Dro, Your goods that lay at host sir in the Centaur. 

S, Ant, He speakes to me, I am your master Dronuo, 
Come go with us, wee'l looke to that anon. 
Embrace thy brother there, rejoyce with him. Exit. 

S, Dro. There is a Bit friend at your masters house. 
That kitchin'd me for you to day at dinner : 
She now shall be my sister, not my wife. 

E. D. Me thinks you are my glasse, & not my brother : 
I see by you, I am a sweet-fac'd youth. 
Will you walke in to see their gossipping ? 

S. Dro. Not I sir, you are my elder. 

E. Dro. That's a question, how shall we trie it. 

S, Dro, Wee'l draw Cuts for the Signior, till then, lead thou 
first 

E. Dro. Nay then thus : 
We came into the worid like brother and brother : 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before another. Exeunt. 



FINIS. 



Much adoe about Nothing, 

Ailus primus, Scena prima. 

f inter Ltonalo Govrmour of Miiiina, Innogcn iat wife, Htro hit 
ilaughier, and Btalrice hu Nera, viub a maimgtr, 
Leonala. 
^gt^^ Lfarne in thU Letter, that Dm Peier of Arraguti, 

•J**** Mtn. He is vory necre by this i lie was not thrtc 

Leagues off when I left him. 

Lttm. How many Gentlemen have you lost in thi» aflion ? 

Mttt. But few of any sort, and none of name. 

Leon. A viciorie is twice it eelfe, when the acchierer brings 
home full numbers : I finde heere, that Don Peler hath bestowed 
much honor on a yong Flarenihtr, called ClauiKo. 

Mtu. Much deacnr'd on his part, and etjually rwnembred by 
Don Pedro, he liath borne himselfe beyond the promise of his 
age, doing in the figure of a Lambe, the feats of a Lion, he hath 
indcede better bctired expeflation, then you must cxpefl of me 
to tell you how. 

Lto. He hath an Unckle hccrc in Meii'aut, wil be very mucli 

Meti. I have alreadie delivered him letters, and there appeares 
much joy in him, even to much, that joy could not shew it selfe 
modest enough, without a badg of bittemesse. 

Lto. Did he breake out into teares ? 

Men. In great measure. 

Lto, A kinde overflow of kindnessc, there are no ticei truer, 
then those that are so wash'd, how much better is it to wcepe at 
jcy, then to joy at weeping? 
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Betu I pray you, is Signior Mountanto return'd from the 
warresy or no ? 

Mess, I know none of that name. Lady, there was none such 
in the armie of any sort. 

Leon, What is he that you aske for Neece ? 

Hero. My cousin meanes Signior Benedick of Padua. 

Mas, O he's retum'd, and as pleasant as ever he was. 

Beat, He set up his bils here in Messina^ & challenged Cupid 
at the Flight: and my Unckles foole reading the Challenge, 
subscrib'd for Cupid, and challenged him at the Burbolt. I pray 
you, how many hath hee kil'd and eaten in these warres ? But 
how many hath he kil'd ? for indeed, I promised to eate all of his 
killing. 

Leon, 'Faith Neece, you taxe Signior Benedicke too much, 
but hee'l be meet with you, I doubt it not. 

Mess, He hath done good service Lady in these wars. 

Beat, You had musty vidhiall, and he hath holpe to eate it : 
he's a very valiant Trencher-man, hee hath an excellent stomacke. 

Mess, And a good souldier too Lady. 

Beat, And a good souldier to a Lady. But what is he to a Lord ? 

Mess, A Lord to a Lord, a man to a man, stuft with all 
honourable vertues. 

Beat, It is so indeed, he is no lesse thea a stuft man : but for 
the stuffing well, we are all mortall. 

Leon, You must not (sir) mistake my Neece, there is a kind of 
merry war betwixt Signior Benedick, & her: they never meet, but 
there's a skirmish of wit between them. 

Bea, Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our last confli^ fbure 
of his five wits went halting off, and now is the whole man 
govem'd with one : so that if hee have wit enough to keepe him- 
selfe warme, let him beare it for a difference betweene himselfe 
and his horse : For it is all the wealth that he hath left, to be 
knowne a reasonable creature. Who is his companion now ? He 
hath every month a new swome brother. 

Mess, I'st possible ? 
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Beat, Very eaaly possible : he wcares his faith but as the fashion 
of hii hat, it ever chaogcs with the next block. 

Rfeii. I see (Lady) the Geniltman is not in your booke*. 

Bea. No, and he were, 1 would bume my study. But I pray 
you, who is his companion ^ It iher? no young squarer now, that 
will make a voyage with him to the divell ? 

Men. He ie most in the company of the right noble Ctau£o. 

Beat, O Lord, he will hang upon him like a disease: he it 
sooner caught then the pestilence, and the taker runs presently 
mad. God helpe the noble Claadio, if hee have caught the 
Benedifl, it will co« him a thousand pound ere he be cur'd. 

Mest. [ will hold friends with you Lady. 

Bta. Do good friend, 

Leo, You'l ne're run mad Neece. 

Bea, No, not till 3 hot January. 

Mai, Dan Pedra is approach'd. 

Enter Jan Ptiln, Claudia, Bentdicie, Balthatar, and 
John the bollard. 

Ptdra. Good Signior Leenaio, you are come to meet your 
trauble: the fashion of die world is to avoid cost, and you en- 
counter it, 

Leon, Never came trouble to my house in the likeness of your 
Grace: for trouble being gone, eomfoit should rcmaine : but when 
you dejiart from me, sorrow abides, and happinesse takes his leave. 

Pedro, You embrace your charge too willingly: I thinke this 
is your daughter. 

Ltanato, Her mother luth many umes told me so, 

Bened. Were you in doubt that you askt her \ 

Ltanaio. Signior Benedicke, no, for then were you a childe. 

Pedra. You have it full Benedicke, we may ghesse by this, 
what you are, being a man, miely the Lady Others her lellc: be 
hajtpie Lady, for you are like 3D honoruble Father. 

Bm. \i Signior Ltmala be her father, she would not hare hit 
head on her shoulden for al Mesnna, as like him as she it. 

Beat, I wonder that you will still be talking, signior Benedicke, 
no body markes you. 
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Brm, What my deere Ladie Diadane ! are yoa yet 
Beai, It it powiMe Diadaioe fboold die, while abee hadi aocfa 
meete fbode to feede it, aa Signior Benedicke ? Coiteae it adfe 
moat coorert to Diadaioe, if you come m her preaence. 

Beme. Then ia cmteaie a tanie-coatey but it ta cenaiDe I am 
lored of all Lai^eg, onely you excepted : and I would I could 
fiode in my heait that I had not a hard heart, for tmely I Iotc 



Beat. A deere happioeaae to women, they would elae have 
beene troubied with a pemitioas Suter, I thanke God and my cold 
bloody I am of your humoitr for that, I had rather heare my Dog 
barke at a Crow, than a mao aweare he lores me. 

Bme. God keepe your Ladiship still io that minde, so some 
Gentleman or other shall soqw a predestinate scratcht hcc. 

Beat, Scratching could not make it worse, and 'twere such a 
£ice as yours were. 

Bene, Well, you are a rare Parrat teacher. 

Beat, A bird of my tongue, is better than a beast of your. 

Ben, I would my horse had the speed of your tongue, and so 
good a continuer, but keepe your way a Gods name, I have 
done. 

Beat, You alwaies end with a Jades tricke, I know you of old. 

Pedro, This is the summe of all : Leonato^ signior Ciaudit^ and 
signior Benedkke / my deere friend Leonato, hath invited you all, 
I tell him we shall stay here, at the least a moneth, and he heartily 
praies some occasion may detaine us longer: I dare sweare hee is 
no hypocrite, but praies from his heart. 

Leon. If you sweare, my Lord, you shall not be forswome, let 
mee bid you welcome, my Lord, being reconciled to the Prince 
your brother: I owe you all duetie. 

John. I thanke you, I am not of many words, but I thanke 
you. 

Leon, Please it your grace leade on ? 

Pedro, Your hand Leonato^ we will goe together* 
Exeunt. Manet BennScke and Claudio, 
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Ciaa. Benefit, didtt thou note the daughter of dgnior Lto' 
nolo? 

Bene. I noted her not, but I lookt on her. 

Claa. Is she not a modcit yung Ladie i 

Bent, Doe you (question me as an honest man should doe, for 
my simple true judgement ! or would you have me apeake after my 
cuMomc, a» being a professed tyrant to their sese ? 

Clau. No, I pray thee speake In sober judgement. 

Bai. Why yfaith me thinks shee'a too low for a hie praise, 
loo browne for a (aire praise, and too little for a great praise, 
onely this commendation I can aifoord her, that were shec other 
then she is, she were unhandsome, and being no other, but ui she 
is, I doe not like her. 

Clau. Thou think'st I am in sport, I pray thee tell me truely 
how thou lik'n her. 

Bmt, Would you buie her, that you enquier after her ? 

Clau. Can the world buie such a Jewell f 

Ben. Yea, and a case to put it into, but speake you this with a 
sad brow i Or doe you play the flowting jacke, to tell us Cupid 
is a good Harc^linder, and Vulcan u rare Carpenter : Come, in 
what key shall a man take you to goe in the song ? 
~ Clau. In mine eie, she is the sweetest Ladie that ever I 
lookt on. 

Bent, I can see yet without ipe^cles, and I see no such 
matter : there's her cosin. and she were not posscst with a fiiric, 
excccdcs her as much in beaude, as the lint of Maic dotfa the last 
of December : but I hope you have no intent to tume husband, 
have you i 

- Claa. I would scarce trust my selfc, though I had iwome the 
contrarie, if Hero would be my wife. 

Bene. lat come to this } in faitti hath not the world one man 
but he will weare hia cap with suspilion i shall I never see a 
batchcUer of three scotv agaiue I goe to yfaiili, and thou wilt 
V weare the pi 






a yoke. 
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354 Much adoe about Nothing, act i. 

Enter don Pedro^ John the haetard 

Pedr. What secret hath held you here, that you followed not 
to Leonatoei P 

Bened I would your Grace would constraine mee to tell. 

Pedro, I charge thee on thy allegeance. 

Ben, You heare. Count Claudio^ I can be secret as a dumbe 
man, I would haye you thinke so (but on my allegiance, marke 
you this, on my allegiance) hee is in love, With who ? now that 
is your Graces part : marke how short his answere is, with Hero^ 
Leonatoes short daughter. 

Clau. If this were so, so were it uttred. 

Bened Like the old tale, my Lord, it is not so, nor 'twas not 
80 : but indeede, God forbid it should be so. 

Clau, If my passion change not shortly, God forbid it should 
be otherwise. 

Pedro, Amen, if you love her, for the Ladie is verie well 
worthie. 

Clau, You speake this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

Pedr, By my troth I speake my thought. 

Clau, And in faith, my Lord, I spoke mine. 

Bened, And by my two faiths and troths, my Lord, I speake 
mine. 

Clau, That I love her, I feele. 

Pedr, That she is worthie, I know. 

Bened That I neither feele how shee should be loved, nor 
know how shee should be worthie, is the opinion that fire cannot 
melt out of me, I will die in it at the stake. 

Pedr, Thou wast ever an obstinate heretique in the despight of 
Beautie. 

Clau, And never could maintaine his part, but in the force of 
his will. 

Ben, That a woman conceived me, I thanke her: that she 
brought mee up, I likewise give her most humble thankes : but 
that I will have a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang my 
bugle in an invisiUe baldrickie, all women ifaftll paixion me : because 
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I will not do them the wraog to mlstnut aay, I will doe my 
Belfe the right to iruM none : and the fine n, (for the which I 
may gov thv ^n«r) I will live a Batchellor. 

Prdre. I shall nee thee ere I die, looke pale with Iotc, 

Bene. With anger, with sickneiise, or with hunger, my Lord, 
not with love : prove that ever 1 loose more blood with love, 
then I will get againc with drinking, picke out mine eyes with 4 
Ballet-makers penne, and hang me up at the doore of a brothel- 
houK for the slgne ot' blinde Cupid. 

Ptiiro. Well, it' ever lliou dooat fall from this faith, thou wilt 
prove a nutable argument. 

Bent. If 1 do, hang me in a bottle like a Cat, & shoot it me:, 
and he that hit's me, let him be clapt on the shoulder, and cal'd 
Adam. 

Ptdro, Well, as time shall trie : In dme the savage Bull doth 
beare the yoake. 

Bn>e. The savage bull may, but if ever the sensible Benedkkt 
beare it, plucke oS" the bullea hornet, and set them in my fore> 
head, and let me be vildely painted, and In such great Lcttcm as 
they write, heerc is good iiorse to hire : let th 'm signifie under my 
signc, here you may see Bentdkti the miirried man. 

Claa. If this should ever happen, thou wouldst bee home 

Ptdro. Nay, if Cupid have not spent all his Quiver b Venice, 
thou wilt quake for this shortly. 

Btne. I looke for an earthquake loo then. 

Pedro. Well, you will temporise with the houres, in the meane 
time, good Signior BentdieJte, repairr to Lennalots, commend me Xa 
him, and tell him I will not faile him at supper, for indeede he 
hath made great preparation. 

Bmt. I have almost matter enough in me for such an £mba»> ' 



sage, and so I con 
CU. To the w 



t yon. 
n of God. From my hoLse, if I had it. 



PtdtD. The sixt of July. Your loving friend, Btntdici, 
Btne. Nay mockc not, mockc not ; the body of your discourse 
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18 sometime guarded with fragments, and the guardes are but 
slightly basted on neither, ere you flout old ends any further, 
examine your conscience, and so I leave you. Exii. 

Clou, My Liege, your Highnesse now may doe mee good. 

Pedro. My love is thine to teach, teach it but how. 
And thou shalt see how apt it is to leame 
Any hard. Lesson that may do thee good. 

Clou. Hath Leonato any sonne my Lord ? 

Pedro. No childe but Hero^ she's his onely heire, 
Dost thou affedl her Claudso ? 

Clou. O my Lord, 

When you went onward on this ended action, 
I look'd upon her with a souldiers eie. 
That lik'd, but had a rougher taske in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love : 
But now I am returned, and that warre-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant : in their roomes 
Come thronging soft and delicate desires. 
All prompting mee how ^re yong Hero is. 
Saying I lik'd her ere I went to warres. 

Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover presently, 
And tire the hearer with a booke of words : 
If thou dost love faire Heroy cherish it. 
And I will breake with her : wast not to this end. 
That thou beganst to twist so fine a story ? 

Clau, How sweetly doe you minister to love. 
That know loves griefe by his complexion ! 
But lest my liking might too sodame seeme, 
I would have salv'd it with a longer treatise. 

Ped. What need the bridge much broder then the flood ? 
The fairest graunt is the necessitie : 
Looke what will serve, is fit : 'tis once, thou lovest. 
And I will fit thee with the remedie, 
I know we shall have revelling to night, 
I will assume thy part in some disguise, 



Mttfft Oubf sboitt fiotbiHf, 
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And wU bure Km I am Oaudio, 
And in her bownw He unchi«]>e my heart, 
Aad talu hrr hearing prisoner with the force 
And wrong incountcr of my amorouB lalc ; 
Then after, to her father will I breake. 
And the conclutton is, shee shall be thine. 

In praise let us put it prr.'Sently. Exeunt. 

Ettirr I^onalo and an old man, brother la Lmnalo. 

Lea. How now brother, wlicre is my cosen your son : hath he 
provided this niuBicke .' 

Old, He ii very buaie about it, but brother, I can tell you newes 
that you yet dreamt not of. 

Lo. Are they good f 

Old, As the events stamps them, but they have a good cover : 
they shew well outward, the Prince and Count Claudia walking in 
a diick pleached alley in my orchard, were thus over-heard by a 
man of mine : the Prince discovered to Claudia that hee loved my 
niece your daughter, and meant to acknowledge it this night in a 
dance, and if hcc found her accordant, hee meant to take the 
prcient time by the top, and instantly breake with you of it. 

Leo. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this ? 

Old. A good sharpe fellow, I will send for him, and i^uestion 
him your sclfe. 

Lea. No, no ; wee will hold it aa a drcame, till it appeare it 
st'lfe : but I will acquaint my daughter wichall, that she may be 
the better prepared for an answer, if peradvencure this bee true; 
goe you and tell her of it : coosina, you know what you hive to 
doe, O I eric you mcrcie friend, goe you with mee and I will uae 
your skill good cosin h^ve a care Uiii busie dme, Exnmi, 

Enter Sir John the Batlard, and Coitrade bit tnmpanion. 

Con. What the good yeerc my Lord, why are you thus out of 

Job. There ii no mnuun in the occauon tliat breeds therefore 

the wdnesse is without limit. 
Con. You should hcarc reason. 
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John. And when I have heard it, what blessing bringeth it ? 

Can. If not a present remedy, yet a patient sufleranoe. 

Joh. I wonder that thou (being as thou saist thou art borne 
under Satume) goest about to apply a morall medidne, to a 
mortifying mischiefe : I cannot hide what I am : I must bee aad 
when I have cause, and smile at no mans jests, eat when I have 
stomacke, and wait for no mans leisure : sleepe when I am drowsie, 
and tend on no mans businesse, laugh when I am merry, and claw 
no man in his humor. 

Con. Yesij but you must not make the ful show of this, till you 
may doe it without controllment, you have of late stood out against 
your brother, and hee hath tane you newly into his grace, where 
it is impossible you should take root, but by the faire weather that 
you make your selfe, it is needful that you frame the season for 
your owne harvest. 

John. I had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a rose in his 
grace, and it better fits my bloud to be disdained of all, then to 
fashion a carriage to rob love from any : in this (though I cannot 
be said to be a flattering honest man) it must not be denied but I 
am a plaine dealing villaine, I am trusted with a mussell, and 
enfranchisde with a clog, therefore I have decreed, not to sing in 
my cage : if I had my mouth, I would bite : if I had my liberty^ 
I would do my liking : in the meane time, let oie be that I am, 
and seeke not to alter me. 

Con. Can you make no use of your discontent ? 

John. I will make all use of it, for I use it onely. 
Who comes here ? what newes Borachio? 

Enter Borachio, 

Bor, I came yonder from a great supper, the Prince your 
brother is royally entertained by Leonato, and I can give you 
intelligence of an intended marriage. 

John. Will it servt for any Modell to build mischiefe on? 
What is hee for a foole that betrothes himselfe to unquietnesse ? 

Bor. Mary it is your brothers right hand. 

John. Who, the noost exquisite ClatuUof 



ind who, and who, which way 



Btr, Even be. 

John. A proper squier, 
looki'9 he i 

Bor, Mary on Hero, the daughter and Heire of Ltonato, 

John. A very forward March-chicke, how caniF you \o thui ? 

Ber. Being entcrtain'd for n pi-rfiimer, at I was smoaking a 
musty roome, comes me the Prince and CJaiulie, hand in band !n 
sad conference ; I whipt behind the Arras, and there heard it 
agreed upon, that the Prince should wcx>e Hero for himsclfe, and 
having obtain'd her, give her to Count Claudie. 

John. Come, come, let us thither, this may prove food to ray 
displeajure, that young start-up hath all ihcgbrieof my overthrow; 
if I can crosBc him any way, I blesw: my «elic every way, you are 
botJi sure, and wiii assist mee I 

Conr. To the death my Lord. 

John. Let uB lo thy great au]:i«T, their cheere is the greater 
that I am subdued, would the Cuoke were of my minde : shall we 
goe prove whata tu be done i 

Bar. Wee'U wait upon your Lordship, ExtunI, 



A^us Secundus. 



Enlir Lrmato, hu brother, hh wife. Hero hit daughter, and 
Bealrice hit neect, and a klmman. 

Leonalo. Was not Count Jain here at lupjier i 

Brother. I saw him not. 

Beatrice. How Lirtly that Gentlinnan lookca, I never can «n 
him, but I am heati-burn'd an howre after. 

Hero. He i> of a very melancholy disposition. 

Beatrice. I Il'c were ;in excellent man that were made just in 
the mid-way betwecne him and Benedide, the one is loo like an 
image 4nd saies notliing, and the other too like my Ladies eldest 
Sonne, evermore utling. 

Xron. Then Iialfc aignior Benedieit tongue in Count JtiSnt ^ 
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mouth, and halfe Count Johtu melancholy in Signior BeneeKcks 

Beat. With a good legge, and a good foot unckle, and money 
enough in his purse, such a man would winne any woman in the 
world, if he could get her good will. 

Leon. By my troth Neece, thou wilt never get thee a husband, 
if thou be so shrewd of thy tongue. 

Brother. Infaith shee's too curst. 

Beat. Too curst is more then curst, I shall lessen Gods sending 
that way : for it is said, God sends a curst Cow short homes, but 
to .a Cow too curst he sends none. 

Leon. So, by being too curst, God will send you no homes. 

Beat, Just, if he send me no husband, for the which blessing, I 
am at him upon my knees every morning and evening : Lord, I 
could not endure a husband with a beard on his face, I had rather 
lie in die woollen. 

Leonato, You may light upon a husband that hath no beard. 

Beatrice. What should I doe with him? dresse him in my 
apparell, and make him my waiting gentlewoman ? he that hath a 
beard, is more then a youth : and he that hath no beard, is lesae 
then a man : and hee that is more then a youth, is not for mee : 
and he that is lesse then a man, 1 am not for him : therefore I 
will even take sixepence in earnest of the Berrord, and leade his 
Apes into helL 

Leon, Well then, goe you into heU. 

Beat. No, but to the gate, and there will the Devill roeete mee 
like an old Cuckold with homes on his head, and say, get you to 
heaven Beatrice^ get you to heaven, heere's no place for you 
maids, so deliver I up my Apes, and away to S. Peter : for the 
heavens, hee shewes mee where the Batchellers sit, and there live 
wee as merry as the day is long. 

Brother. Well neece, I trust you will be rul*d by your fether. 

Beatrice. Yes faith, it is my cosens dutie to make cortsie, and 
say, as it please you: but yet for all that coan, let him be 
a handsome fellow, or else make an other cursie, and say, £tther, 
as it please me. 
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; day Gtud with a 



Ltmato. Well ncece, I hope to w 

husband. 

Beatrice. Not till God make men of some other meltall then 
earth, would it not grieve a woman to be oyer-tnastred with a 
pi-cce of valiant duM I tu make account of her life to a clod of 
wuiward marlc I no unckle, ile none : Adamt tonnes are my 
brethren, and truly I hold it a nnne to match in my kinred. 

Leon. Daughter, remember what t told you, if the Prince doe 
solicit you in that Itindc, you know your anitwere. 

Bealrtet. The fault will be in the muiieke cosin, if you be not 
woed in good time ; if the Prince bee 100 important, ti^ll him 
there '\t measure in every thing, St so dance out the aniwerr, for 
heare me Hera, wooing, wedding, H. repenting, is as a Scotch 
jigge, a measure, and a cin^ucpace : the firatnuie is hot and hasty 
like 3. Scotch jigge (and full as fantasticall) the wedding munerly 
modest, (as a measure) lull of state Sc aunchentry, and then 
comes repentance, and with his bad legs tails into the cinquepacc 
faster and faster, till he sinkes into his gravr. 

Leimato. Cosin you apprehend passing shrewdly, 

Bealrict, I have a good eye unckic, I can »ee a Church by 
daylight. 

Ltaii. The reveller* are entring brother, make good roome. 

Enltr Prince, Pedro, Clau^o, and Btntdkir, and Ballhatar, or 

dumie John, Maticrt iiiilh a drum. 

Pedro. Lady, will you walke about with your friend? 

.So you waike softly, and looke sweetly, and say nothing. 



lu 



I youn for the walke, and especially when I walke away. 



Pedra. With tne in 



your comjany. 



Hero. I may say so when I plea 
Pedro. And when please you to ciy so ? 

Hero. When I like your favour, for God defend the Luti 
should be like the caae. 

Pedro. My viwr is PUirmem roofr, wjtliin the house is Lovi' 
Hero. Why then your visor should be thaieht. 
Pedro. SpMke low if jrou ipcake Low. 
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Beat. Well, I would you did like me. 

Mar. So would cot I for your owdc lake, for I hare n 

fi™^ Which ia one ; 

Mar. I wy my pmyers alowd. 

Bm, I love you the better, the hearers may cry Amen. 

Mar, Cod match me with b good dauDcer. 

Ball. Amen. 

Mar. And God keepe hiro out of my sight when the dam 
it done : answer Clarke, 

Ball. No more words the Clarke is answered. 

Unuia, I know you well enough, you are SIgnior jinlhoiiio. 1 

jinii. At a word, I am cot. 

Urtula. I know you by the wagling of your head. 

jinlh. To tell you true, I counierfet him. 

Urtu. You could never doe him so ill well, unlesse you a 
the very man : here's his dry hand up &. down, you arc he, 
are he. 

/Inth. At a word I am not. 

Unula. Come, come, doe you thinke I doe not know y 
your excellent wit ? can vcrtue hide it seife ? goe to, mummi 
are he, graces will appeare, and there'* an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who told you so ? 

Bene. No, you shall pardon me. 

Beai. Nor will you not tell me who you are ? 

Betud. Not now. 

Beat, That 1 was disdainfull, and that I had my good wit oiA I 
of the hundred merry tales : well, this was Signior Bentdkkc that J 
said so. 

Bene. What's he \ 

Beat. I am sure you know him well en 

Bene. Not I, belecve me. 

. Did he never make you laugh ? 

Bme. I pray you what is he \ 

Beat. Why he is the Princn jeaster, 




. very dull foole, oadri 
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hit gift a, \n dcvinng impossible tiandera, none but Liberdnee 
delight tn him, and the commendation is not in his witte, but ia 
his rillanie, for hce both pleaseth men and angers them, and then 
they laugh at him, and beat him : I am rare he is in the Fleet, 
I would he had boarded me. 

Bmi. When I know the Gentleman, lie tell him what you 

Beai. Do, do, hee'l but breake a companion or two. on me, 
which peradveniure (not markt, or not kugh'd at) atrikca him 
into mcbncholly, and then there's a Partridge wing saved, for the 
foole will eate no supper that nighu We mutt follow the 
Leaden. 

Bene. In every good thing. 

Beat, N^y, if they leadc to any ill, I will leave them at the 

next turning. Extunl, 

Matirtte fer the daiue. 

John. Sure my brother is amorous on flero, and hath urith- 
dnwDC her father to breake witli him about it; the Ladies follow 
her, and but one visor remaincs. 

Borachlo. And that is ClauJio. I know him by his bearing. 

John. Are not you aignior BmeiEcie / 

Clau. You know me well, I am hee. 

John. Signior, you arc verie necre my Brother in his love, he is 
enamor'd on Hero, I pray you diaswade him from her, she is no 
equail for hts birth : you may do the part of an honest man in it. 

Clau£o. How know you he lures her J 

Jebn. I heard him sweare his afleilioD. 

Bar. So did 1 too, and he swore he would manic her to night. 
« to the banquet. Ex. manel Clau. 

I in name of Bcnedicke, 
s wttli the earn of Claadio : 
'Tis certainc so, the Prince woes for himselfe: 
Friendship is constant in all other things, 
Save in the Ofiice and affaires of love : 
Therefon.' all heLUis in love use tlieir owne tongues. 



Jebn, Come, let u 

Clau. Thusanaw 

Jul hcare diese ill n 



364. Much adoe about Nothing. act ii. 

Let everie eye negotiate for it selfe. 
And trust no Agent : for beautie is a witch. 
Against whose charmes, faith melteth into blood: 
This is an accident of hourely proofe. 
Which I mistrusted not. Farewell therefore Hero. 

Enter Benedicke. 

Ben. Count dauJto. 

Clau. Ves, the same. 

Ben. Come, will you go with me ? 

Clou. Whither? 

Ben. Even to the next Willow, about your own businesse. 
Count. What fashion will you weare the Garland off? About 
your neckc, like an Usurers chaine ? Or imder your arme, like a 
Lieutenants scarfe ? You must weare it one way, for the Prince 
hath got your Hero. 

Clau. I wish him joy of her. 

Ben. Why that's spoken like an honest Droyier, so they fel 
Bullockes : but did you thinke the Prince wold have served you 
thus? 

Clau. I pray you leave me. 

Ben. Ho now you strike like the blindman, 'twas the boy that 
stole your meate, and you'l beat the post. 

Clau. If it will not be, He leave you. Exit, 

Ben. Alas poore hurt fbwle, now will he creepe into sedges : 
But that my Ladie Beatrice should know me, & not know me : 
the Princes foole ! Hah ? It may be I goe under that title, 
because I am merrie : yea but so I am apt to do my selfe wrong : 
I am not so reputed, it is the base (though bitter) disposition of 
Beatrice^ that putt's the world into her person, and so gives me 
out : well, He be re venged as I may. 

Enter the Prmee. 

Pedro. Now Signior, where's the Count, did you see him ? 

Bene. Troth my Lord, I have played the part of Lady Fame, 
I found him heere as melancholy as a Lodge in a Warren, I told 
him, and I thinke, told him true, that your grace had got the will 
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I a willow 
ir to binde 



of tliis young Lady, and I offered him my company ti 
tree, either to make him a garland, as being foiaaken, c 
him a rod, aa being worthy 10 be whi|)i. 

Peilro. To be whipt, what's hia feuli i 

Beni, The flat iranagression of a Schoole-boy, who being over- 
joyed with linding a birds nest, shcwfs it his companion, and he 
stcales it. 

Pfdro. Wilt ihou make a trust, a iranigresaion ? the transgrcs- 



n the 



ealer. 



Bea. Yet it had not beene amisse the rod had beene made, and 
the garland too, for the garland he might have womc himselfe, 
and the rod hee might have bestowed on you, who (as I take it) 
have stolne his birds nest. 

Ptdro. I will but teach them to sing, and restore them to the 



Bent. If their singing answer your saying, by my faith you say 
honestly. 

Ptitm. The Lady Btatrke hath a ijuarrell to you, the Gentle- 
man that daunst with her, told her shce is much wrong'd by you. 

Bm{. O she misuedc me past the indurance of a block : an oake 
but with one gteene teafe on it, would have answered her : my 
very vigor began to assume life, and scold with her : shee told mev, 
not thinking I had beene my selfe, that I was the Princes Jcifr, 
and that 1 was duller then a great thaw, hudling jest upon j-sl, 
with such imposfiblc conveiancc upon me, that I stood like a man 
at a marke, with a whole army shooting at me : shce sjieakes 
poynyards, and every word stabbcs : if her breath were as ter- 
rible as temii nations, there were no living neere her, she would 
infe^ to the oorth itarie; I would not marry her, though she 
were indowed with all that Adam had left bim befotv he tians- 
grest, she would have made Htrctdtt have lumd sjiit, yea, and 
have cleft hia club to make the lire too : come, taike not of her, 
you shall finde her thi; infemall Ate in good appairll, I would to 
Cod some scholler would conjure her, for ccrtainely while she 
Is heere, a man may live as quiet in hell, as in a sanfhiary, and 
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people anoe upon purpoiey because they would goe thither^ 10 
indeed all ditquiet, horror^ and p ert uri Kition fbllowes her. 
Enler ChnuSo and Beairkt^ LeomaiOf Hero* 

Pedro. Looke heere she comes. 

Bene. Will your Grace command mee any serrice to the 
worlds end? I will goe on the slightest arrand now to the 
Antypodes that you can devise to send me on : I will fetch yoa a 
tooth-picker now firom the furthest inch of Asia : bring you the 
length of Prester Johns foot : fetch you a hayie off the great 
Chanu beard : doe you any embassage to the Pigmies, rather then 
hould three words conference, with this Harpy: you have no 
employment for me ? 

Pedro. None, but to desire your good company. 

Bene. O God sir, heeres a dish I love not, I cannot indure this 
Lady totig>ie. Exit, 

Pedr. Come L*ady, come, you have lost the heart of Signior 
Benedicke. 

Beatr. Indeed my Lord, hee lent it me a while, and I gave 
him use for it, a double heart for a single one, marry once before 
hewonneitof mee, with £ilse dice, therefore your Grace may well 
say I have lost it. 

Pedro. You have put him downe Lady, you have put him 
downe. 

Beat. So I would not he should do me, my Lord, lest I 
should proove the mother of fooles: I have brought Count 
Claudio^ whom you sent me to seeke. 

Pedro, Why how now Count, whcrfore are you sad ? 

Claud. Not sad my Lord. 

Pedro. How then ? sicke ? 

Claud, Neither, my Lord. 

Beat. The Count is neither sad, nor sicke, nor merry, nor well : 
but civill Count, civill as an Orange, and something of a jealous 
complexion. 

Pedro. Ifaith Lady, I thinke your blazon to be true, though He 
be swome, if hee be so, his conceit is false: heere daudso^ I 



have wooed in thy iuidf, and hire Hrro ie won, I have broke 
with her father, and his gocxl will obtained, name the day of 
tmrriagc, and God give thee joy. 

Lmixa. Count, wke of me my daughter, and with her my for- 
tunes : hi« grace hath in;ule the match, & oil grace tuy. Amen 

to it. 

Btair. Speakc Count, lis your Qu. 

Claud. Silence ia tlie perfeflcst Heraull of joy, I were but 
little happy if I could say, how much I Lady, as you an: mine, I 
am yours, I give away my selfe for you, and doai upon the 
M change. 

Biai. Speake co«in, or (if you cannot) stop his mouth with a 
kiwe, and let not him ipeuke neither. 

PeA-ii. Tnfaith Lady you have a merry heart, 

Brair, Yea ray Lord I thanke it, poore foole it keepes on tlie 
windy side of Care, my coosin tells him in his care that he is in 
my hcan, 

Clau. And bo she doth coosin. 

Btat. Good Lord for alliance : thus goes every one to the 
world but I, and I ani sun-burn *d, I may sit in a comer and cry, 
heigh ho for a husband. 

Ptdro. Lady Bralriet, I wilt get you one. 

Biai. I would lather have one of your fathers getting: hath 
your Grace ne're a brother like you ? yuur father got excellent 
husbands, if a maid could come by them, 

Pritut. Will you have me ? Lady. 

Beat. No, my Lord, unlesse 1 might have another for work- 
ing-daies, your Grace is too costly to weare everie day : but I 
beseech your Grace pardon mee, I was borne to ipeake all mirth, 
and no matter. 

Prince, Your «i!ence most offenda me, and to be merry, best 
become* you, for out of question, you were'bom in a meny howrc. 

Btatr. No sure my Lord, my Mother cried, but then there 
was a ttarre daunst, and under that was 1 borne ; cotlns God give 
you joy. 
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Lfonato, Neece, will yoa looke to those things I told you of? 

Beat. I cry your mercy Uncle, by your Graces pardon. 

Exii Beatrice. 

Prince. By my troth a pleasant spirited Lady. 

Leon, There's little of the melancholy element in her my 
Lord, she is never sad, but when she sleepes, and not ever sad 
then : for I have heard my daughter say, she hath often dreamt of 
unhappinesse, and wakt her selfe with laughing. 

Pedro. Shee cannot indure to heare tell of a husband. 

Leonato. O, by no meanes, she mocks all her wooers out of 
suite. 

Prince. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Leonato. O Lord, my Lord, if they were but a weeke married, 
they would talke themselves madde. 

Prince. Counte Claudio^ when meane you to goe to Church ? 

Clou. To morrow my Lord, Time goes on crutches, till Love 
have all his rites. 

Leonato. Not till monday, my deare sonne, which is hence a 
just seven night, and a time too briefe too, to have all things 
answer minde. 

Prince. Come, you shake the head at so long a breathing, but I 
warrant thee Claudio^ the time shall not goe dully by us, I will in 
the interim^ imdertake one of Hercules labors, which is, to bring 
^ Signior Benedicke and the Lady Beatrice into a mountaine of 
affection, th'one with th'other, I would faine have it a match, 
and I doubt not but to fashion it, if you three will but minister 
such assistance as I shall give you direction. 

Leonato. My Lord, I am for you, though it cost mee ten 
nights watchings. 

Claud. And I my Lord. 

Prin. And you to gende Hero P 

Hero. I will doe any modest ofHce, my Lord, to helpe my 
cosin to a good husband. 

Prin. And Bene£ck is not the unhopeRillest husband that I 
know : thus hm can I praise him, hee is of a noble straine, of 
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approved valour, xnd confirm'd honesty, I will teach you bow to 
humour your cosin, that <hec shall fall in love with Baui&cte, atid 
I, with your two htlpe«, will so practise on BeneScii, that in dc- 
ipighi of hia quickc wit, and hi* c|ucaue stomacke, hee shall fall 
in love witli Bealrict : if wee can doe this, Cupiil is no iooger an 
Archer, his glory shall be ours, for wee are the onely love-gods, 
goe in with me, and 1 will tell you my drill. £xU. 

Enlrr John and Boracbio. 
Joh. It i> BO, the Count ClautHo shal marry the daughter of 

Bora, Yea my Lord, but I can croaae it. 

John. Any barre, any crosse, any impediment, will he medi- 
cinable to me, I am aicke in ditpleasure to him, and whataoevcr 
comei athwart hia aflcdion, rangen evenly with mine, how canst 
thou crosae lliis marriage >. 

Bur. Not honciiiy my Lord, but so covcniy, that no dis- 
honmy ibiU uppeure in me. 

John, Shew me brecfcly how. 

Bar. 1 thinkc I told your Lordship a yecre since, how much I 
am in the favour of Margartt, the waiung gentlewoman to Hen. 

John. I remember. 

Bar. \ can at any unseasonable instant of the night, appoint 
her to look out at her Ladies chamber window. 

John. What life is in that, to be the death of ^1 marriage \ 

Bar, The poyion of that lie* in you to temper, got you to the 
Prince your brother, spare not to tell him, that hce hath wronged 
his Honor in marrying the renowned Clau£o, whose estimation 
do you mightily hold up, to a contaminated stale, £uch a one as 
H^o. 

John. What proofe shall I make of that ? 

Bur. Proofe enough, to misuse the Prince, to vexe Clim£o, to 
nndoc Htnt, and kill heanala, looke you for any otiier iasuc i 

Joia. Onely to despight them, I will endeavour any thing. 

Bar. Goe ihco, iindc me a mecic howrc, to draw on PeiJro and 
the Count ClauJio alotu;, tdl them that vou know that f/fro loves 
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me, intend a kinde of zeale both to the Prince and Claudio (as in 
a love of your brothers honor who hath made this match ) and hii 
friends reputation, who is thus like to be cosen'd with the semb- 
lance of a maid, that you have discovered thus : they will scarcely 
beleeve this without triall : offer them instances which shall beare 
no lesse likelihood, than to see mee at her chamber window, heare 
me call Margaret^ Hero ; heare Margaret terme me Claudio^ and 
bring them to see this the very night before the intended wedding, 
for in the meane time, I will so feshion the matter, that Hero 
shall be absent, and there shall appeare such seeming truths of 
Heroes disloyaltie, that jealousie shall be cal'd assurance, and all 
the preparation overthrowne. 

John. Grow this to what adverse issue it can, I will put it in 
practise : be cunning in the working this, and thy fee is a thousand 
ducates. 

Bor. Be thou constant in the accusation, and my cunning shall 
not shame me. 

John. I will presendie goe leame their day of marriage. Exiu 

Enter Benedkhe alone. 

Bene. Boy. 

Boy. Signior. 

Bene, In my chamber window lies a booke, bring it hither to 
me in the orchard. 

Boy. I am heere already Sir. Exit. 

Bene. I know that, but I would have thee hence, and heere 
againe. I doe much wonder, that one man seeing how much an- 
other man is a foole, when he dedicates his behaviours to love, 
will after hee hath laught at such shallow follies in others, become 
the argument of his owne scome, by falling in love, & such a man 
is Claudio, I have known when there was no musicke with him 
but the drum and the fife, and now had hee rather heare the taber 
and the pipe : I have knowne when he would have walkt ten mile 
afoot, to see a good armor, and now will he lie ten nights awake 
carving the ^shion of a new dublet : he was wont to speake plaine, 
& to the purpose (like an honest man & a souldier) and now is 
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he turn'd orthography, his words are a very fantasticall banquet^ 
just so many strange dishes : may I be so converted, & see with 
these eyes ? I cannot tell, I thinke not : I will not bee swome, 
but love may transforme me to an oyster, but He take my oath on 
it, till he have made an oyster of me, he shall never make me such 
a foole : one woman is faire, yet I am well : another is wise, yet 
I am well : another vertuous, yet I am well : but till all graces 
be in one woman, one woman shall not come in my grace : rich 
shee shall be, that's certaine : wise, or He none : vertuous, or He 
never cheapen her : faire, or He never looke on her : milde, or 
come not neere me : Noble, or not for an Angell : of good dis- 
course : an excellent Musitian, and her haire shal be of what 
colour it please God, hah ! the Prince and Monsieur Love, I will 
hide me in the Arbor. 

Enter Prince^ Leonaio^ ClauSo^ and Jacke IVtUon. 

Prin, Come, shall we heare this musicke ? 

Claud. Yea my good Lord : how still the evening is. 
As husht on purpose to grace harmonie. 

Prin. See you where Bene£cke hath hid himselfe ? 

Clau. O very well my Lord : the musicke ended, 
Wee'll fit the kid-fbxe with a penny worth. 

Prince. Come Baltlnuar^ wee'll heare that song again. 

Bahh. O good my Lord, taxe not so bad a voyce, 
To slander musicke any more then once. 

Prin. It is the witnesse still of excellency, 
To slander Musicke any more then once. 

Prince. It is the witnesse still of excellende, 
To put a strange face on his owne perfection, 
I pray thee sing, and let me woe no more. 

Baitb. Because you talke of wooing, I will sing. 
Since many a wooer doth commence his suit, 
To her he thinkes not worthy, yet he wooes. 
Yet will he sweare he loves. 

Prince. Nay pray thee come, 

Or if thou wilt hold longer argument, 
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Doe it in notes. 

Baltb. Note this before my notes, 

Theres not a note of mine that's worth the noting. 

Prince, Why these are very crotchets that he speaks. 
Note notes forsooth, and nothing. 

Bene. Now divine aire, now is his soule ravisht, is it not strangi 
that sheepes guts shoold hale soules out of mens bodies ? well, « 
home for my money when all's done. 

The Song. 
Sigh no more LadUs^ sigh no more^ 
Men were deceiveri ever^ 
Onefoote In Sea, and one on shore^ 
To one thing constant never ^ 
Then sigh not sOf but let them goe^ 
And he you htithe and honnle^ 
Converting all your sounds of woe^ 
Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more duties^ sing no moe^ 
Of dumps so dull and heavy ^ 
The fraud of men were ever so, 
Since summer ^st was leavy^ 
Then sigh not so, ^c. 

Prince, By my troth a good song. 

Balth, And an ill singer, my Lord. 

Prince, Ha, no, no faith, thou singst well enough for a shift, 

Ben, And he had been a dog that should have howld thus, 
they would have hang'd him, and I pray God his bad voyce bode 
no mischiefe, I had as liefe have heard the night-raven, come what 
plague could have come after it. 

Prince, Yea marry, dost thou heare Baithasar ? I pray thee 
get us some excellent musick : for to morrow night we would 
have it at the Lady Heroes chamber window. 

Balth. The best I can, my Lord E^At Babboiar. 

Prince. Do so, farewell Come hither Leonato^ what WM it 
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yuu tuld mc of to day, thai your Niece Btairk 
signior Beneiikkt? 

Oil. O i, Btaike on, sulke oa, the foule i 
thioke thai Lady would have loved any man. 

Leon. No, nor I neither, but most wonderful, that she should 
so dote OD Signior Bftuditie, whom ihee hath in all outward 
behaviours seemed ever to abhorrc. 
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Leu. By my troth ray Lord, 1 cannot tell what to thinke of 
It, but that she loves him with an inraged afieflion, it \a jiast the 
iniinite of thought. 

Prince. May be she doth but counterfeit. 

Claud. FaitJ) like enough, 

Leon. O God 1 counterfeit? there was never counterfeit of 
passion, came w neere the life of pasdon as she discovers it. 

PriiKf. Why what effffls of passion ahewes she ? 

Claud. Baite the hooke well, this fish will bite, 

Leon. What ctTeiits my Lord ? »hec will fit you, you heard my 
daughter leU you how, 

Clau. She did indeed, 

/Via, How, how I pniy you ? you amaze mc, I would have 
thought her spirit had beene invincible against all assAults of 
iijfeflion. 

Lea. I would have gwomc it had, my Lord, especially against 
Benaiieie. 

Bent. I should thinke this » gull, but that the white-bearded 
fellow spcakes it: knavery cannot sure bide himselie in such 



ClauJ. He hath tane ih'infedHon, bold it up. 

Prince. Hnth «hee made her alfeflion known to Beneath ? 

Ltonalo. No, and sweares she never will, that's her torment. 

CSaiuL 'Tis inie indeed, so your daughter saies : shall I, saies 
she, that have so oft encountred him with scome, write lo him 
that 1 love him { 

Le^ Thii uka ihee Doi < shce is beginning to wHic to 
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hiniy for shee'U be up twenty times a night, and there will ahe 
sit in her smocke, till she have writ a sheet of paper : my daughter 
tells us all. 

Clau, Now you talke of a sheet of paper, I remember a pretty 
jest your daughter told us of. 

I^eon. O when she had writ it, & was reading it over, she 
found Benedicke and Beatrice betweene the sheete. 

Clau. That. 

Leon. O she tore the letter into a thousand halfpence, raild at 
her self, that she should be so immodest to write, to one that shee 
knew would flout her: I measure him, sales she, by my owne 
spirit, for I should flout him if hee writ to mee, yea though 1 love 
him, I should. 

Clou. Then downe upon her knees she falls, weepes, sobs, 
beates her heart, teares her hayre, praies, curses, O sweet Bene^ 
dickey God give me patience. 

Leon. She doth indeed, my daughter sales so, and the extasie 
hath so much overborne her, that my daughter is somtime afeard 
she will doe a desperate out-rage to her selfe, it is very true. 

Princ. It were good that Benedicke knew of it by some other, 
if she will not discover it. 

Clau. To what end ? he would but make a sport of it, and 
torment the poore Lady worse. 

Prin. And he should, it were an almes to hang him, shee's 
an excellent sweet Lady, and (out of all suspition,) she is 
vertuous. 

Claudio. And she is exceeding wise. 

Prince. In every thing, but in loving Benedicie. 

Leon. O my Lord, wisedome and bloud combating m so tender 
a body, we have ten proofes to one, that bloud hath the victory, 
I am sorry for her, as I have just cause : being her Uncle, and 
her Guardian. 

Prince. I would shee had bestowed this dotage on mee, I 
would have daft all other respedls, and made her halfe my selfe : 
I pray you tell Benedicie of it, and heare what he will say. 
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I,eoa. Were it good thinke you ? 

Clan, Hrro thinke* surely the wil die, for she lates she will 
die, if hee lore her not, and shee will die ere shee nuke her love 
knowne. and she will die if hce wooe her, rather than shee will 
bate une breath of her af customed croGsenetse. 

Pr'm, She doth well, if she should make lender of her love, 
'tis very possible hee'I scomc it, for the man {as you know idl) 
hath a contemptible spirit. 

Clan, He is a very proper man. 

Pria, He hath indeed a good outward happines. 

Cilia. 'Fore God, and in my minde very wise. 

Pr'm, He doth indeed shew some sparkes that are like wit. 

Lnm, And I take him to be valiant. 

Pr'm, As Hraar, I assure you, and in the managing of quarrels 
you may see hee is wise, for either hee avoydes them with great 
discretion, or undcrwkes them with a Christian-like fcare. 

Ltoit, If hee doc fearr God, a must neecssarilie keepe peace, 
if hee hrcake the peace, hee ought to enter into a quarrel! with 
fearc and trcttibllng. 

Prm, And so will he doe, for the man doth fear God, 
howsoever it acemes not in him, by some large jcasis hee will 
make ; well, I am sorry for your niece, shall we goe sec BeatJicle, 
and tell him of her love. 

CUmil. Never tell him, my Lord, let her weare it out with 
good conn sell. 

Lean. Nay that's imposcibte, she may weare her heart 
out first. 

Pr'm, Well, we will heare further of it by your daughter, let 
it coole the while, I love Benrdicit well, and I could wish he 
would modestly examine hiraselte, to see how much he is 
unworthy to have so good a Lady. 

Lfon. My Lord, will you waike t dinner is ready. 

Clau, if he do not doat on her upon this, I wil never trust 
tny expeflation. 

Prin. Let there be the same Net tprrad for her, and tliat muK ; 
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your daughter and her gentlewoman carry: the sport will be, 
when they hold one an opinion of anothers dotage, and no such 
matter, that's the Scene that I would see, which will be meerely 
a dumbe shew : let us send her to call him into dinner. JExetmi. 

Bene, This can be no tricke, the conference was sadly borDe, 
they have the truth of this from Hero^ they seeme to pittie the 
Lady : it seemes her affections have the full bent : love me ? why 
it must be requited : I heare how I am censur'd, they say I will 
beare my selfe proudly, if I perceive the love come from her 2 
they say too, that she will rather die than give any signe of 
afie^on : I did never thinke to marry, I must not seeme proud, 
happy are they that heare their detra^ons, and can put them to 
mending : they say the Lady is £ure, 'tis a truth, I can beare 
them witnesse : and vertuous, tis so, I cannot reproove it, and 
wise, but for loving me, by my troth it is no addition to her witte, 
nor no great argument of her folly ; for I wil be horribly in love 
with her, I may chance have some odde quirkes and remnants of 
witte broken on mee, because I have rail'd so long against 
marriage : but doth not the appetite alter ? a man loves the meat 
in his youth, that he cannot indure in his age. Shall quips and 
sentences, and these paper bullets of the braine awe a man from 
the careere of his humour? No, the world must be peopled. 
When I said I would die a batcheler, I did not think I should 
live till I were maried, here comes Beatrice : by this day, shee's a 
faire Lady, I doe spie some markes of love in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beat, Against my wil I am sent to bid you come in to dinner. 

Bene. Faire Beatrice^ I thanke you for your paines. 

Beat. I tooke no more paines for those thankes, then you take 
paines to thanke me, if it had been painefull, I would not have 
come. 

Bene. You take pleasure then in the message. 

Beat, Yea just so much as you may take upon a knives point, 
and choake a daw withall : you have no stomacke signior, hre 
you well. Exit. 
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Bene. Ha, against my will I am sent to bid you come into 
dinner: there's a double meaning in that: I tooke no more 
paines for those thankes then you tooke paines to thanke me, 
that's as much as to say, any paines that I take for you is as easie 
as thankes : if I do not take pitty of her I am a villaine, if I doe 
not love her I am a Jew, I will goe get her pidure. Exit. 



Ailus Tertius. 



Enter Hero and two Gentlemen^ Margaret^ and Ursula. 

Hero. Good Margaret runne thee to the parlour. 
There shalt thou finde my Cosin Beatrice^ 
Proposmg with the Prince and Claudw^ 
Whisper her eare, and tell her 1 and Ursula^ 
Walke in the Orchard, and our whole discourse 
Is all of her, say that thou over-heardst us. 
And bid her steale into the pleached bower. 
Where hony-suckles ripened by the sunne. 
Forbid the sunne to enter : like favourites. 
Made proud by Princes, that advance their pride. 
Against that power that bred it, there will she hide her. 
To listen our purpose, this is thy office, 
Beare thee well in it, and leave us alone. 

Marg. He make her come I warrant you presently. 

Hero. Now Ursula^ when Beatrice doth come. 
As we do trace this alley up and downe. 
Our talke must onely be of Beneduke^ 
When I doe name him, let it be thy part. 
To praise him more then ever man did merit. 
My talke to thee must be how Beneduke 
Is sicke in love with Beatrice : of this matter. 
Is little Cupids crafty arrow made. 
That onely wounds by heare-say : now beg^i. 



378 



Much adoe about Nothing. 



ACT 



Enter Beatrice* 
For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Close by the groundy to heare our conference. 

Urs. The pleasant'st angling is to see the fish 
Cut with her golden ores the silver streame. 
And greedily devoure the treacherous baite : 
So angle we for Beatrice^ who even now, 
Is couched in the wood-bine coverture, 
Feare you not my part of the Dialogue. 

Her. Then go we neare her that her eare loose nothing. 
Of the false sweete baite that we lay for it : 
No truely Ursula^ she is too disdainful], 
I know her spirits are as coy and wilde, 
As Haggerds of the rocke. 

Ursula, But are you sure, 

That Bene£cke loves Beatrice so intirely ? 

Her. So saies the Prince, and my new trothed Lord. 

Urs, And did they bid you tell her of it. Madam ? 

Her. I'hey did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 
But I perswaded them, if they lov'd Benedickey 
To wish him wrastle with affedHon, 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

Ursula. Why did you so, doth not the Gentleman 
Deserve as full as fortunate a bed. 
As ever Beatrice shall couch upon ? 

Hero. O God of love ! I know he doth deserve. 
As much as may be yeelded to a man : 
But Nature never fram'd a womans heart. 
Of prowder stufFe then that of Beatrice : 
Disdaine and Scome ride sparkling in her eyes. 
Mis-prizing what they looke on, and her wit 
Values it selfe so highly, that to her 
All matter else seemes weake : she cannot love. 
Nor take no shape nor project of aflPe^on, 
Shee is so selfe indeared. 
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Ursula. Sure I thinke so. 

And ihcrefbre ccrtainely it were not gooj 
She knew hia love, lest she make sport at it 

Hero. Why you »po«l!i; truth, I nerer yet ww man. 
How wise, how noble, yong, how rarely fratur'd. 
But she would itpcll him backward : if fairs fac'd. 
She would Bwcare (he gentleman should be her aistcr : 
If blacke, why Naiarc dnwing of an ancicke, 
Made a tbule blot ; if uU, a Uunce ill hodcd : 
If low, an agot very Tildlie cut ; 
If speaking, why a vane blowne with all winde* : 
Iftilent, why a Motke moved with none. 
So tumea she every man the wrong side out. 
And never gives to Truth and Vertae, that 
Which simpleneMC and merit purchaseth. 

Uria. Sure, sure, such carping is noi commendable. 

Hero. No, not 10 be no oddc, and from all (anions. 
As Bnjiriee is, cannot be commendable. 
But who dare lell her so ? if I should epeake, 
She would mockc me into ayrc, O she would laugh me 
Out of my sclfe, presse me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Bnuditke like covered fire. 
Consume away in lighci, wa^tc inwardly : 
It were a better death, to die with mockea. 
Which is ai bad hs die with tickling. 

Urtu, Yet IcU her of it heare what shee will Wiy 

Hero. No, rather 1 will goe to Bene£cie, 
And covniailc him to (ight against his passion. 
And truly He devise some honest slanders, 
To staine my cosin with, one doth not know. 
How much an ill word may impoiaon liking. 

Urta. O doe not doe your cosin such a wrong. 
She cannot be ti much without true judgement. 
Having so swift and excellent a wit 
As she ii prisde to have, ai to tvfuae 




380 Much adoe about Nothing. act n 

So rare a Gentleman as signior Benedicke. 

Hero. He is the onely man of Italy, 
Alwaies excepted, my deare Clau(Uo. 

Ursu. I pray you be not angry with me, Madame, 
Speaking my fancy : Signior Bencdicke^ 
For shape, for bearing argument and valour. 
Goes formost in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 

Ursu. His excellence did eame it ere he had it : 
When are you married Madame ? 

Hero. Why everie day to morrow, come goe in. 
He shew thee some attires, and have thy counsell. 
Which is the best to furnish me to morrow. 

Ursu. Shee's tane I warrant you. 
We have caught her Madame ? 

Hero. If it prove so, then loving goes by haps. 
Some Cufnd kills with arrowes, some with trap& Exh 

Beat. What fire is in mine eares ? can this be true ? 
Stand I condemn'd for pride and scome so much ? 
Contempt, farewell, and maiden pride, adew. 
No glory lives behinde the backe of such. 
And Benedicke^ love on, I will requite thee. 
Taming my wilde heart to thy loving hand : 
If thou dost love, my kindenesse shall incite thee 
To binde our loves up in a holy band. 
For others say thou dost deserve, and I 

Beleeve it better then reportingly. Exit 

Enter Prince^ CiaudiOf Benedicie^ and JLeonato* 

Prince. I doe but stay till your marriage be consummate, aoc 
th en go I toward Arragon. 

Clau. He bring you thither my Lord, if you'l vouchsafe me. 

Prin. Nay, that would be as great a soyle in the new glosae oi 
your marriage, as to shew a childe his new coat and forbid him tc 
weare it, I will onely bee bold with Benedkie for his companie 
for from the crowne of his head, to the sole of his foot, he is al 
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mirth, he hath tMrice or thrice cut Cupiiii bow-stringy and the 
little hang-man dare not shoot at him, he hath a heart as sound as 
a bell, and his tongue is the clapper, for what his heart thinkes, his 
tongue speakes. 

Bene, Gallants, I am not as I have bin. 

Leo, So say I, methinkes you are sadder. 

Claud. I hope he be m love. 

Prin, Hang him truant, there's no true drop of bloud in him 
to be truly toucht with love, if he be sad, he wants money. 

Bene. I have the tooth-ach. 

Prin. Draw it. 

Bene, Hang it. 

Ciauii. You must hang it first, and draw it afterwards. 

Prin. What ? sigh for the tooth-ach. 

Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme. 

Bene. Well, every one cannot master a griefe, but hee that 
has it. 

Clau. Yet say I, he is in love. 

Prin. There is no appearance of fancie in him, unlesse it be a 
fancy that he hath to strange disguises, as to bee a Dutchman to day, 
a Frenchman to morrow : unlesse hee have a fancy to this foolery, 
as it appeares hee hath, hee is no foole for fancy, as you would 
have it to appeare he is. 

Clau. If he be not in love with some woman, there is no 
beleeving old signes, a brushes his hat a mornings, What should 
that bode ? 

Prin. Hath any man seene him at the Barbers ? 

Clau, No, but the Barbers man hath beene seen Mrith him, and 
the olde ornament of his cheeke hath alreadie stuft tennis balls. 

Leon. Indeed he lookes yonger than hee did, by the losse of 
a beard. 

Prin. Nay a rubs himselfe with Civit, can you smell him out 
by that? 

Clou. That's as much as to say, the sweet youth's in love. 

Prin. The greatest note of it is his melancholy. 
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Clau, And when was he wont to wash his face ? 

Prin. Yea, or to paint himselfe ? for the which I heare wha 
they say of him. 

Clau. Nay, but his jesting spirit, which is now crept into 
lute-string, and now govem'd by stops. 

Prm. Indeed that tels a heavy tale for him : conclude, he i 
in love. 

Clau. Nay, but I know who loves him. 

Prince. That would I know too, I warrant one that knowe 
him not. 

Cla. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in despight of all, dies foi 
him. 

Prin. Shee shall be buried with her face upwards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charme for the tooth-ake, old signior, walke 
aside with mee, I have studied eight or nine wise words to speake 
to you, which these hobby-horses must not heare. 

Prin. For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 

Clau. 'Tis even so. Hero and Margaret have by this played 
their parts with Beatrice^ and then the two Beares will not bite one 
another when they meete. 

Enter John the Btutard. 

Bait. My Lord and brother, God save you. 

Prin. Good den brother. 

Bast. If your leisure serv'd, I would speake with you. 

Prince. In private ? 

Bait. If it please you, yet Count Claudto may heare, for what 
I would speake of, concemes him. 

Prin. What's the matter ? 

Baxta. Meanes your Lordship to be married to morrow ? 

Prin. You know he does. 

Bast. I know not that when he knowes what I know. 

Chtu. If there be any impediment, I pray you discover it. 

Bast. You may thinke I love you not, let that appeare here- 
after, and ayme better at me by that I now will manifest, for my 
brother (I thinke, he holds you well, and in dearenesse of heart) 
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hath holpe to eSeA yoar eonuDg nurriage : lurcly lute ill spent, 
and labour ill bestowed. 

Pnn. Why, what's ihc matter ? 

Baitari. I cam? hither to tell you, and circurastinceg ihoitned, 
(for she hath becne too long a tillciiig of) the Lady ts diiloyalL 

Ci(B. Who Hero ? 

Bail, Even shee, Leenalofi Hrro, your Hero, ereiy mans Hn^ 

Clou. Ditloyoll ^ 

Bail, The word is too good to paint out lier wicknlnesse, I 
could say she were worse, thinke you of a worse title, and I will 
fit her to it ; wonder not till further warrant : goe but with mee 
to night, you shal see her chamber window entred, even the night 
before her wedding day, if you love her, then to morrow wed her ; 
But it would better fit your honour to change your minde. 

Claud, May this be so ? 

Print. I will not thinke it. 

Butl. if you d;irc rtot tnist that you see, confesse not that you 
know : if you will follow m<^, I will shew you enough, and when 
you have seene more, & heard more, proceed accordingly. 

Clau. If I see any thing to night, why I should not marry her 
to morrow in the congregation, where I shold wedde, there will 
I ihame her. 

Pr'm. And us I wooed for thee to obtaine her, I will joyne 
with tliee to disgrace her. 

Bail. I will disjur^gc her no farther, till you are my witnesses, 
henre it coldly but till night, and let the issue aliow it sclfc. 

Prin. O day untowardly tunted I 

Claud. mischiefc strangclie thwarting ! 

Battard, O plague right well prevented I so will you say, 

when you have scene the sequclc. Exit, 

Enttr Degbrry and hu etmparlittr viilh ibe viatch. 

Dog. Are you good men and true i 

Verg. Yea, or else it were piliy but they should lutTcr salranon 
body and soule. 

D«gb. Nay, that were a punishment too good for them, if they 
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should have any allegiance in them, being chosen for the Prino 

watch. 

Verges, Well, give them their charge, neighbour Doghery. 

Dog. First, who thinke you the most desartlesae man to t 
Constable ? 

Watch I. Hugh Ote^ake sir, or George Sea^oak^ for they ca 
write and reade. 

DogL Come hither neighbour Sea*coale, God hath blest yoi 
with a good name: to be a wel-favoured man, is the gift o 
Fortune, but to write and reade, comes by Nature. 

IVatcb 2. Both which Master Constable. 

Dogb. You have : I knew it would be your answere : well, fb: 
your favour sir, why give God thankes, & make no boast of it 
and for your writing and reading, let that appeare when there L 
no need of such vanity, you are thought heere to be the mosi 
senslesse and fit man for the Constable of the watch : therefore 
beare you the lanthome : this is your charge : You shall com- 
prehend all vagrom men, you are to bid any man stand in the 
Princes name. 

fVatch 2. How if a wiU not stand ? 

Dogb, Why then take no note of him, but let him go, and pre- 
sently call the rest of the Watch together, and thanke God you 
are ridde of a knave. 

Verges. If he will not stand when he is bidden, hee is none of 
the Princes subjeds. 

Dogb. True, and they are to meddle with none but the Princes 
subjedls : you shall also make no noise in the streetes : for, for 
the Watch to babble and talke, is most toUerable, and not to be 
indured. 

Watch. We will rather sleepe than talke, wee know what 
belongs to a Watch. 

Dog. Why you speake like an ancient and most quiet watch- 
man, for I cannot see how sleeping should ofiend : only have a 
care that your bills be not stolne : well, you are to call at all the 
Alehouses, and bid them that are drunke get them to bed. 
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IVaicb. How if they will not J 

Degb. Why then let ilicm alone till they are sober, if they 
make you not then the better anawcre, you may say, they are not 
the men you tooke them for. 

IVatik Wel] sir. 

Dagb. If you meet a thecfc, you may 8uaj«a him, by vertue of 
your office, to be no due man : and For such kinde of men, the 
IcBue you meddle or mdke with diem, why the more is for your 
honeaty. 

IVatcb. If wee know him to be a thiefc. shail wee not Uy 
hands on him. 

Dagb. Truly by your office you may, but I tliink they that 
touch pitch wil] be defd'd : the most |>c3Ceable way for you, if 
you doe take a theefe, ia, to let him shew htmselfc what he ib, and 
neale out of your company. 

Ver. You have bin alwaies cal'd a mercifiJ man partner. 

Dog, Truely I would not hang a dog by my will, much more 
a man who hath anie hone«tie in him. 

Verga. If you hearc a child crie in the night you mum call to 
the nume, and bid her Btill it. 

Watch. How if the nurw be asleepe and will not heare us \ 

Dog. Why then depart in peace, and let the childe wake her 
with crying, for the ewe that wil! not heare her Lambe when it 
bae«, will never anawere a calfe when he bleatea. 

Vergti. 'Tii verie inie. 

Dog, This is the end of the charge ; you constable are to pre- 
sent the Princes owne person, if you mecte the Prince in the 
night, you may staie him. 

Vtrgti. Nay birladie that I thinke a cannot. 

Dag. Five shillings to one on't with anic man that knowes the 
Statues, he may siaie him, marrie not without the prince be will- 
ing, for indeed the wjtch ought to offend no roan, and it is an 
otfrnce to stay a man against his will. 

Frrgti. Birladie I thinke it be so. 

Dog. Ha, ah ha, wtll maweri good night, and there be anie 
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matter of weight chances, call up me, keepe your fellowes coun- 
sailesy and your owne, and good night, come neighbour* 

Watch. Well masters, we heare our charge, let us go ait here 
upon the Church bench till two, and then all to bed. 

Dog. One word more, honest neighbors. I pray you watch 
about signior Leonatoes doore, for the wedding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coyle to night, adiew, be vigitant I 
beseech you. Exetmi. 

Enter Boracbio and Conrade. 

Bar. What, Conrade ? 

Watch. Peace, stir not. 

Bor. Conrade I say. 

Con. Here man, I am at thy elbow. 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht, I thought there would a Kabbe 
follow. 

Con. I will owe thee an answere for that, and now forward 
with thy tale. 

Bor. Stand thee close then under this penthouse, for it driasels 
raine, and I will, like a true drunkard, utter all to thee. 

Watch. Some treason masters, yet stand close. 

Bor. Therefore know, I have earned of Don John a thousand 
Ducates. 

Con. Is it possible that ante yillanie should be so deare ? 

Bor. Thou should'st rather aske if it were possible anie Tillanie 
should be so rich ? for when rich villains have neede of poore 
ones, poore ones may make what price they wilL 

Con. I wonder at it. 

Bor. That shewes thou art unconfirmed, thou knowest that the 
fashion of a doublet, or a hat, or a cloake, is nothing to a man. 

Con, Yes, it is apparell. 

Bor. I meane the fashion. 

Con. Yes the fashion is the fashion. 

Bor. Tush, I may as well say the fbole's the foole, but aeest 
thou not what a deformed theefe this fashion is ? 

Watch. I know that deformed, a has bb a vile theefe, dus ni. 



ycaree, > goes up and dowae like a gentle man : I remembcT lua 

Bor. Did'tt thou not heare some bodie? 

Con. No, 'twas the vaine on the house. 

Bor. Seest thou not (I say) what a deformed thiefe this fashion 
ifl, how giddily a turnea about all the Hotblouds, between^ founv 
teene & live Sc thirde, aometinieg fashioniog them like Pbaraoti 
BOuldiours in the rechie paindag, sometinie like god Bels prieiU in 
the old Church window, somelinie like the shaven Htrcukt in the 
amircht worm eaten tapestrie, where his cod-peece sceme* as 

Ctm. All Ihii I see, and see that the fashion wearea out more 
apparreli then the man j but art not thou thy selfc giddie with the 
fashion too dial thou hast shifted out of thy tale into telling me 
of the fashion ? 

Bor. Not so neither, but know that I have to night wooed 
Margaret the Lady Heroei gentle-woman, by the name of Hiro, 
she leanes me out at her mistris chamber-window, bids me a 
thousand times good night : I tell this tale vildly. 1 should first 
tell thee how the Prince ClauSa and my Maner planted, and 
placed, and possessed by my Master Don John, saw a far otT in 
the Orchard this amiable mcounter. 

Con. And thought thy Margaret was Hero ? 

Bar. Two of them did, the Prince and ClauiSo, but the divell 
my Maiitr knew she was Margaret and partly by hi* oathe*, 
which 6m possest them, partly by the diirke night whieh did 
decwTc them, but chicfely, by my villanic, which did confiime any 
slander that Dan John had made, away went Cloaca enraged, 
swore hee would meete her as he was apointed next morning at 
the Temple, and there, before the wholr congregation shame her 
with what he saw o're night, and send her home againe without 
a husband. 

Watch. I. We charge you in the Princes name stand. 

WaSeb. I. Call up the right master Constable, we have here 
recovered the moR dangerous peece of lechery, that ever was 
knowne in the Common -wealdi. 
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IVatcL I. And one Deformed is one of thenu I know him, a 
weares a locke. 

Conr, Mastersy masters. 

IVatch, 2. Youle be made bring deformed forth I warrant 
you. 

Conr. Masters, never speake, we chaige you, let us obey you 
to goe with us. 

Bar. We are like to prove a goodly commoditie, being taken 
up of these mens bils. 

Conr, A commoditie in question I warrant you, come weele 
obey you. Exeuni. 

Enter HerOf and Margaret^ and Ursula, 

Hero, Good Ursula wake my cosin Beatrice^ and desire her to 
rise. 

Ursu, I will Lady. 

Her, And bid her come hither. 

Urs, WeU. 

Mar, Troth I thinke your other rebato were better. 

Hero, No pray thee good Meg^ He weare this. 

Marg, By my troth's not so good, and I warrant your cosin 
will say so. 

Hero, My cosm's a foole, and thou art another, ile weare none 
but this. 

Mar, I like the new tire within excellently, if the haire were a 
thought browner : and your gown's a most rare fashion y^th, I 
saw the Dutchesse of MUlmnes gowne that they praise so. 

Hero, O that exceedes they say. 

Mar, By my troth's but a night-gowne in respect of yours, 
cloth a gold and cuts, and lac'd with silver, set with pearles, 
downe sleeves, side sleeves, and skirts, round underbom with a 
blewish tinsel, but for a fine queint gracefiill and excellent fashion, 
yours is worth ten on't. 

Hero. God give mee joy to weare it, for my heart is exceedug 
heavy. 

Marga, Twill be heavier soone, by the wai^t of a man. 
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■bni. Fie upon thee, xn boc tdam'A i 
wtarg. Of what LmIj ? of ipealung 



fflge hoDourable in a bcggu? ii not yov Lonl hoaoonUr wk^ 
out martiagc ? I thinke yoa wo«U hawe bw mjt, 
rL'verence a huiband : and bad ihialuQg doe MM wm me tftJk^ 1 
ing. He o^rnd oo body, ii tbcR 9aj hwinr is tte hcaricv far 1 
Imaband ? none I thinke, and it be the ri^ hMhand, and the 
right wife, otbcrwuc 'ti* Bgbl and not heavy, »»ke my Ladf J 
Seairitt cIk, here ^ come*. 

Eititr Biatritt. 

Hera. Good movrav Com, 

Brat. Good morrow iweet Hera, 

Hera. Why how now i do you ijicalw io the lick tune ? 

Btal. I am oul of all other tunc, me ifamkei. 

Mar. CUpa intu Light a lore, (that gori witliout s b 
do you ling it and lie dance it. 

Biat. Ye Light alore with your heelei, (hen if your hnibaad 
have stables enough, you'll looke he ihall lacke no bamr*. 

Mar, O illegitimate conttniAion ! I Kome that with ray 

Biai. 'Tia almost five a'clocke conn, 'ti* time you were ready, 
by my troth 1 am exceeding ill, hey ho. 

Mar. For a hauke, a horve, or a huaband ? 

Beai. For the letter that begini them all, H. 

M<w. Well, and you be not tum'd Turke, thcrc't no more 
Bay I ing by the n^rre. 

Bral. What meanes the foole trow ? 

Mar. Nothing \, but God send every one their harta deure, 
'. These glove* the Count »cnt mee, ihcy are an exceilcni 



Beal. I am Ruft coain, 

Mar, A maid and slu 

Bcai. O God hcipe 1 

|>rofirft spprchcn 



I cannot omell. 

: ! there') goodly catching of colde. 

le, God help me, how long hare you 



Ifar. Evrr since you left it, doth ni 



it become me rarely ? 
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Ball. It i* not KCDe eoough, you dtould weaie it in your c 
by my troth I am ncke. 

Mar. Get you aome of thi* dUtiU'd tardmu fmmCttui and i 
it to your lieart, it it the oadj thing for a qualm. 

Htro. Tlwre thou prickit her with a thiuelL 

Btal. Bent£aiu, why benaSaui f you have loaie morall id tl 
bentSaui. 

Mar. Morall ? do by my troth, I hiTC no monll moniiig, 
meant plaine holy thiwell, you may thioke perchance that I thinl 
you are in love, nay Inrlady I am oot nich a feole to thinke wh 
I liat, nor I lin not to thioke what I can, dot indeed I caaiK 
thinke, if I would tlunke my hart out of thinking, that you aie i 
love, or that yon will be in lo?e, or that you can be in lore : yi 
Beaedicie was such another, and now ia he become « man, I 
(wote bee would never marry, and yet now in de^iight of b 
heart he eatea his meat without grudgbg, and how you imy b 
coaverted I know not, but me thinkei you looke with your eic 
at other women doe. 

Seat. What pace l« thi* that thy tongue keepea. 

Mar. Not a falae gallop. 

£ttlrr Urtala. 

Urtula. Madam, withdraw, the Prince, the Count, ^gnia 
BtneJuie, Don Jolm, and all the gallantt of the towne are com 
to fetch you to Church. 

fftro. Helpe to dreaae raee good coze, good Mtg, gooi 
Urtula. 

Enter Lamalo, aitd the Conttailt, and lie HtaJiwigb, 

LeoMto. What would you with mcc, hooett nrighbour ? 

C«tu/, Dag, Mary nr I would have ume confidence with you 
that decemea you nearely. 

Leon, firiefe I pray you, for you tee it i* a' bune tim 
with me. 

ContU Dtg. Mary thii it i« ar. 

HtaJb. Yes m truth it is air. 

Loon. What ia it roy good friends ? 
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Con, Da. Goodman Verges sir speakcv a little of the ruttcr, 
an dM man sir, and bit witi are not so blunt, as God hclpe I 
would desire they were, but infaiih Itoneci as the skin betwecne 
his browi;«, 

J/eaJ. Yea I thank God, I am M boneat aa any man living, 
that ia ao old roani and no honeater then I. 

Con. Dog. Compariaoni are odoroat, palabraa, neighbour Vcrget, 

Lean. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Con. Dog. It plrases your worship to say so, but we are the 
poore Dukes officera, but truely for mine owne part, if I were ae 
tedious as a King I cotdd finde in my ht:art to bestow ii all of 
your worship. 

Lnn. All thy tcdjouanease on me, ah .' 

Cottil. Dng. Yea, and 'twere a thousand times more than 'tis, 
for 1 heare as good exclamation on your Worship as of any man 
in the Citii', and though I bee but a poore m^m, 1 am glad to 
heare it. 

/fead. And so am I. 

Leon. I would faine know what you have to aay. 

HraJ. Many sir our watch to oight, excqjting your worships 
presence, have tane a couple of as arrant knaves as any in Messina. 

Can. Dug. A good old man sir, hee will be tjlkiog as they say, 
when the age is in the wit ii out, God heipe us, it is a world to 
see : well said yfaith neighbour Ftrgii, well, God's a good man, 
and two men ride of a horsr, one must ride bchinde, an honest 
Boule yfaith sir, by my troth he is, as ever broke bread, but God is 
to bee worship!, all men are nnl alike, alas good neiglifaour. 

Leon. Indeed neighbour he comes too short of you. 

Con. Do, Gifts that God gives. 



I n 



.t lea 



^you. 



Can. Dog. One word sir, our watch sir banc indeede compre- 
hended two aspitious persona, & we would ba»e them this morn- 
ing examined before your worship. 

Lnn. Take their examination your selfe, and bring it me, I am 
now in great baste, as may appeare unto you. 
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CotuL It shall be suffigance. 

LfOH, Drinke some wine ere you goe : fare you welL ExO, 

Masenger. My Lord, they stay for you to give your daoghtcr 
to her husband. 

Leon. lie wait upon them, I am ready. 

Dogb. Goe good partner, goe get you to Francis Sea-^oale^ bid 
him bring his pen and mkehome to the Gaole : we are now to 
examine those men. 

Verges, And we must doe it wisely. 

Dogb. Wee will spare for no witte I warrant you : heere't that 
shall drive some of them to a non-come, only get the leamed 
writer to set downe our exconmiunicationy and meet me at the 
Jaile. 



A{lus Quartus, 



Enter Prince^ Bastardy Leonato^ Frier^ ChuuBo^ BeneJickt^ Hero^ 

and Beatrice. 

Leonaio. Come Frier Francis^ be briefe, onely to the plaine 
forme of marriage, and you shal recount their particular duties 
afterwards. 

Fran. You come hither, my Lord, to marry this Lady. 

Clau. No. 

Leo. To be married to her : Frier, you come to manic her. 

Frier. Lady, you come hither to be married to this Count. 

Hero. I doe. 

Frier. If either of you know any inward impediment why you 
should not be conjoyned, I charge you on your soules to utter it. 

Claud. Know you anie. Hero ? 

Hero. None my Lord. 

Frier. Know you anie. Count ? 

Leon. I dare make his answer. None: 

Clau. O what men dare do ! what men may do ! what men 
daily do ! 
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Bftie, HowDOwl intnjeftioDsf why thea,H)inebeof laughing, 

M ha, ha, he. 

CUiu. Sued ihee by Frier, father, by your leave, 
Will you with free aad unconnrained Mule 
Give me this maid your daughter ? 

Lean, As freely sonoe aa God did give her me. 

Cla. And what have I to give you back, whose worth 
May cuunterpoise this rich and precious gift i 

Priti. Nothing, unlerae you render her againe. 

Clan. Sweet Prince, you learn me noble ihankiiilnes ; 
There Leonate, take her backe againe. 
Give not thiB rotten Oreoge to your friend, 
She«*« but the dgne and semblance of her honour : 
Behold how like a maid she biuihcs heere ! 

what authoritie and shew of truth 
Can cunning sinne cover it selfe withall 1 
Cornea not that bloud, as modest evidence. 
To witnesse simple Vertue ! would you not sweare 
All you that see her, that she were a maide, 
By these exterior shewes ? But she is none ; 
She knowes the heat of a luxurious bed : 
Her blush is guiltinesse, not modestie. 

heon<ao. What doe you meane, my Lord \ 

C/au. Nol 

Not to knit my soule to an approved wanton, 

Leon, Deere my Lord, if you in your owi 
Have vantjuisht the resistance of her youth. 
And made defeat of her virginitie. 

Clau. I know whiit you would say : if I have knowne her. 
You will say, she did imbrace me as a husband, 
And so extenuate the forehand unne : No Leonala 

1 never tempted her with word loo iMrge, 
But at a brother to his sister, shewed 
flaahfull sinceritie and comely love. 



be married. 






. And Kcm'd I ever otherwiK ti 



you? 
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Claiu Out on thee aeeming, I will write agaiiut it. 
You aeeme to me as Diane in her Orbe, 
As chaste as is the budde ere it be Uowne : 
But you are more intemperate in your blood. 
Than Venus, or those pampred animallsy 
That rage in savage sensualitie. 

Hero, Is my Lord well, that he doth speake so wide ? 

Leon. Sweete Prince, why speake not you ? 

Prin. What should I qieake ? 

I stand dishonoured that have gone about, 
To linke my deare friend to a common stale. 

Leon. Are these things spoken, or doe I but dreame ? 

Bast. Sir, they are spoken, and these things are true. 

Bene. This lookes not like a nuptialL 

Hero. True, O God! 

Clau. LeonatOf stand I here ? 
Is this the Prince ? is this the Princes brother ? 
Is this face Heroes ? are our eies our owne ? 

Leon. All this is so, but what of this my Lord ? 

Clau. Let me but move one question to your daughter. 
And by that fatherly and kindly power. 
That you have in her, bid her answer truly. 

Leo. I charge thee doe, as thou art my childe. 

Hero. O God defend me how am I beset. 
What kinde of catechizing call you this ? 

Clau. To make you answer truly to your name. 

Hero. Is it not Hero P who can blot that name 
With any just reproach ? 

Claud. Marry that can H^ro^ 

Hero it selfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 
What man was he, talkt with you yesternight. 
Out at your window betwixt twelve and one ? 
Now if you are a maid, answer to this. 

Hero. I talkt with no man at that howre my Lord. 

Prince. Why then you are no maiden. L em t H o^ 
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I am sony you muat hearc : upon loinr honor. 
My selfc, my brother, and this grieved Count 
Did see her, heare her, at that howre last night, 
Talke with a ruffian at her chamber window. 
Who hath indeed most like a liberall viUaioe, 
Confcst the vile encounters they have had 
A thoutand times in secret. 

Join. Fie, fie, they are not to be named my Lord, 
Not (o be spoken of. 

There is not chastiue enough in language. 
Without offence lo utter them : thus pretty Lady 
I am sorry for thy much mtagoveroment. 

Claud. ffero.' what a Hero hadat thou becnc 
If halfe thy outward graces had beene placed 
About thy thoughts and counsailes of thy heart ? 
But fate thee well, moit fbuie, moat faire, farewell 
Thou pure impiety, and impious puritie. 
For thee He lockc up all tl)e gatea of Love, 
And on my eie-lid^ shall ConjeAure hang, 
To mme all beauty into tlioughta of harme. 
And never shall it more be gracious. 

Lion. Hath no man's dagger here a point for me ? 

Btal. Why how now cosin, wherefore sink you down ? 

Bail, Come, let us go : these things come thus to light. 
Smother her spirits up. 

Bni. How dolh the Lady ? 

Btal, Dead I thinke, heipe uncle, 
ffera, why I/cro, Uncle, Sigoior BfiuJirtr, Frier. 

Leenato. O Fate ! take not away thy heavy hand, 
DeaUi is the fairert cover for her shame 
That may be wisht for, 

Brair. How now cosin Hero ? 

Fri. Have comfort Ladie. 

Awn. Dost thou looke up ? 

"" ' . Yea, wherefore should she not ? 
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Leon, Wherfore ? Why doth not every earthly thing 
Cry shame upon her ? Could she heere denie 
The stone that is printed m her blood ? 
Do not live fftro^ do not ope thine eyes : 
For did I thinke thou wouldst not quickly die. 
Thought I thy spirits were stronger then thy shames. 
My selfe would on the reward of reproaches 
Strike at thy life. Griey'd I, I had but one ? 
Chid If for that at frugal Natures frame ? 

one too much by thee : why had I one ? 
Why ever was't thou lovelie in my eies ? 
Why had I not with charitable hand 
Tooke up a beggars issue at my gates. 
Who smeered thus, and mir'd with in&mie, 

1 might have said, no part of it is mine : 

This shame derives it selfe from unknowne loines. 
But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I prais'd. 
And mine that I was proud on mine so much, 
That I my selfe, was to my selfe not mine : 
Valewing of her, why she, O she is falne 
Into a pit of Inke, that the wide sea 
Hath drops too few to wash her cleane againe, 
And salt too litde, which may season give 
To her foule tainted flesh« 

Ben. Sir, sir, be patient: for my part, I am so attired in 
wonder, I know not what to say. 

Bea, O on my soule my cosin is belied. 

Ben. Ladie, were you her bedfellow last night ? 

Bea. No truly : not although untill last night, 
I have this twelvemonth bin her bedfellow. 

Leon, Confirmed, confirm'd, O that is stronger made 
Which was before barr'd up with ribs of iron 
Would the Princes lie, and Clatuiio lie, 
Who lov'd her so, that speaking of her fbulnesse, 
Wash'd it with teares ? Hence from her, let her die. 
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Fri. Heare me a litde, for 1 have oncly bene tilent so long, and 
givea way unto this course of fortune, by noting of the Ladie, I 
have marku 

A thouaaod blushiDg apparitions, 
To start into her face, a thousmd innocent sh.imcs, 
In Angel whitenessc beare away those blushcB, 
And in her eie there hath appear'd a fire 
To bume ilie errors that these Princes hold 
Against her maidcD truth. Call me a foole. 
Trust not my reading, nor my observations, 
Which with experimental scale doth warrant 
The tenure of my boolte : trust not my age, 
My revtrL-nce, calling, nor divinitie, 
If diis sweet Ladie lye not guiltlesse beere, 
Under some biting error. 

Leo, Friar, it cannot be : 

Thou seest that all the Grace that she hath left. 
Is, thai she wil not adde to her damnation, 
A sirtne of perjury, she not denies it : 
Why seek'st thou then to cover with excuse. 
That which appearea in proper nakednesse f 

Fri. Ladje, what man is he you are accua'd off 

Hrrii. They know that do accuee me, I know none . 
If [ know more of any man alice 
Then that which maiden modesiie doth warrant, 
Let lU my sinnes lacke mercy. my Father, 
Prove you that any man with me cooverst. 
At houres unmeetc, or that I yesternight 
Maintain 'd tlie change of words with any creature. 
Refuse me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Fri. There is some strange misprision in the Princes. 

Ben. Two of them have the verie bent of honor. 
And if their wisedomes be misled in this : 
The pradlise of it lives in Jeha the baatard. 



K Bpint« 



toile in frame of villaoiei. 
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Leo* I know not : if they qieake but truth of her. 
These hands dudl teare her: If they wrong her hoooor^ 
The proudest of them shall wel heare of it. 
Time hath not yet so dried this bloud of mine. 
Nor age so eate up my invention, 
Nor Fortune made such havocke of my meanet^ 
Nor my bad life reft me so much of friends^ 
But they shall finde, awak'd in such a kinde. 
Both strength of limbe, and policie of minde. 
Ability in meanes, and choise of friends. 
To quit me of them throughly. 

Frt, Pause awhile : 

And let my counsell sway you in this case, 
Your daughter heere the Princesse (left for dead) 
Let her awhile be secredy kept in, 
And publish it, that she is dead indeed : 
Maintaine a mourning ostentation. 
And on your Families old monument. 
Hang mournfull Epitaphes, and do all rites, 
That appertaine unto a buriall. 

Leon, What shall become of this ? What wil this do ? 

Fri. Marry this wel carried, shall on her behalfe. 
Change slander to remorse, that is some good. 
But not for that dreame I on this strange course, 
But on this travaile looke for greater birth : 
She dying, as it must be so maintain'd. 
Upon the instant that she was accus'd, 
Shal be lamented, pitded, and excus'd 
Of every hearer : for it so ^s out. 
That what we have, we prize not to the worth. 
Whiles we enjoy it ; but being lack'd and lose. 
Why then we racke the value, then we finde 
The vertue that possession would not shew as 
Whiles it was ours, so wiH it £ire with ClatuSo : 
When he shal heare she dyed upon his words. 
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Th'Idea of her life ghal sweetly creepe 

Into his study of imagination. 

And every lovely Oigan of her life. 

Shall come apparel'd m more precious habite : 

More moving delicate, and ful of life. 

Into the eye and pro^)eA of his soule 

Then when she liv'd indeed : then shal he moume. 

If ever Love had interest in his Liver, 

And wish he had not so accused her : 

No, though he thought his accusation true : 

Let this be so, and doubt not but successe 

Wil fadiion the event in better shape. 

Then I can lay it downe in likelihood. 

But if aU ayme but this be levelld false, 

The supposition of the Ladies death, 

Will quench the wonder of her inhume. 

And if it sort not well, you may concede her, ' 

As best befits her wounded reputation. 

In some reclusive and religious life, 

Out of all eyes, tongues, mindes and injuries. 

Bene, Signior Leonaio^ let the Frier advise you. 
And though you know my inwardnesse and love 
Is very much unto the Prince and CkmSo^ 
Yet, by mine honor, I will deale in this, 
As secretly and justlie, as your soule 
Should with your bodie. 

Leon. Being that I flow in greefe. 

The smallest twine may lead me. 

Frier, 'Tis well consented, presently away. 
For to strange sores, strangely they straine the cure. 
Come Lady, die to live, this wedding day 
Perhaps is but prolong'd, have patience & endure. Exit, 

Bene, Lady Beatrice^ have you wept all this while ? 

Beat. Yea, and I will weepe a while longer. 

Bene, I will not desire that. 






400 Much adoe about Nothing. act t^ 

1 — — __ 

Beat. You have no reason, I doe it freely. 

Bent, Surelie I do beleeve your fair cosin 18 wrong'd. 

Beai, Ah, how much might the man deserve of mee that wodd 
right her ! 

Bene, Is there any way to shew such friendship ? 

Beai, A verie even way, but no such friend. 

Bene, May a man doe it ? 

Beat, It is a mans office, but not yours. 

Bene, 1 doe love nothing in the world so well as you, is not 
that strange ? 

Beat, As strange as the thing I know not, it were as possible 
for me to say, I loved nothing so well as you, but beleeve me not, 
and yet I lie not, I confesse nothing, nor I deny nothing, I am 
sorry for my cousin. 

Bene, By my sword Beatrice thou lov'st me. 

Beat, Doe not sweare by it and eat it. 

Bene, 1 will sweare by it that you love mee, and I will maV<> 
him eat it that sayes I love not you. 

Beat, Will you not eat your word ? 

Bene, With no sawce that can be devised to it, I protest I love 
thee. 

Beat, Why then God forgive me. 

Bene, What offence sweet Beatrice ? 

Beat, You have stayed me in a happy howre, I was about to 
protest I loved you. 

Bene, And doe it with all thy heart. 

Beat, I love you with so much of my heart, that none is left 
to protest. 

Bened, Come, bid me doe any thing for thee. 

Beat, Kill ClawKo, 

Bene, Ha, not for the wide world. 

Beat, You kill me to denie, farewelL 

Bene, Tarrie sweet Beatrice, 

Beat, I am gone, though I am heere, there is no love in you, 
nay I pray you let me goe. 
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Beat. Infaith I will goe. 

BoK. Wee'U be friends first. 

Beat. You dare easier be Iriends with mee, than fight with mine 

Bent. Is ClamHa thine enemie ? 

Btal. Ii a not approved in the height a villaine, that hath 
ilandercd, scorned, dishonoured my kinswoman ? O that I were 
B man 1 what, beare her in hand untill they come to take hands, 
and then with publilte accusation uncovered slander, unmittigated 
rancour i O God that I were a man I I would eat hi* heart in 
the nurkci-place. 

Bftie. Heare me Beatrice, 

Seal. TaJkc with a m 

Bme. Nay but BtairU 

Btal. Sweet Hero, she is wrong'd, shee is slandered, she is un- 
done. 

BnK. Beat? 

Beat. Princes and Counties ! surelie a Princely testimonie, a 
goodly Count, Comfefl, a sweet Gallant surelie, O that I were 
a man for his sake ! or that 1 had any friend would be a man for 
my sake ! But manhood is melted into cursies, valour into 
complement, and men arc onelie turned into tongue, and trim ones 
too : he is now as valiant as Htreulct, that only tells a lie, and 
■weares it : I cannot be a man with wishing, therfore I will die 
a woman with grieving. 

Bent. Tarry good Btatrite, by this hand I lo*e thee. 

Beat. Use it for my love tome other way then swearing by iL 

Bentd. Thinke you in your soule the Count ClauSo hath 
wrong'd Hrro ? 

Btal. Yea, as sure as I have a thought, or a soule. 

Bene. Enough, I am engaged, I will challenge him, I will 
kiMe your hand, and so leave you : by this hand C!au£o shall 
render me a deere account : as you beaie of me, «o thinke of me : 
goe comfort your coodn, I must say she is dead, and so fareweU. 
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£nier the ConstabUs^ Boracbio^ and the Towne Cleric m gpmmu. 

Keeper. Is our whole dissembly s^peaid \ 

Cowley. O a stoole and a cushion for the Sexton* 

Sextm. Which be the male&dors I 

Andrew, Marry that am I, and my partner. 

Cowley. Nay that's certaine, wee have the exhibition to 
examine. 

Sexton. But which are the ofifenders that are to be examined, 
let them come before master Constable. 

Ken^ Yea marry, let them come before mee^ what is your 
name, friend? 

Bor. Borachio. 

Kern. Pray write downe Borachio. Yours sirnu 

Con. I am a Gentleman sir, and my name is Conrade. 

Kee, Write downe Master gentleman Comrade: maisters, doe 
you serve God : maisters, it is proved alreadie that you are litde 
better than false knaves, and it will goe neere to be thou^t so 
shortly, how answer you for your selves \ 

Con. Marry sir, we say we are none. 

Ken^ A marvellous witty fellow I assure you, but I will goe 
about with him : come you hither sirra, a word in your eare sir, I 
say to you, it is thought you are ^se knaves. 

Bor, Sir, I say to you, we are none. 

Kemf. Well, stand aside, 'fore God they are both in a tale : 
have you writ downe that they are none ? 

Sext. Master Constable, you goe not the way to examine^ you 
must call forth the watch that are their accusers. 

Ken^. Yea marry, that's the eftest way, let the watch come 
forth : masters, I charge you in the Princes name, accnae these 
men. 

IVatch I. This man said sir, that Don John the Princes brother 
was a villaine. 

Ken^. Write down, Prince John a villaine : why this is flat 
peijurie, to call a Princes brother villaine. 
Bora. Master Constable. 
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Ken^ Pray thee fellow peace, I do aot like thy looke I 
pramiK thee. 

Salon. What heard you him say else ? 

U^alch 1. Mary that he had received a thousand Dukates of 
Den Juhn, for accusing the Lady Hrro wrongfully, 

Krmp, Flat Burglarie as ever was commitled. 

Conil. Yea by th'maMe that it is. 

Stxlon, What pIk fellow ? 

Wolch I. And that Cotfnc ClaaSa did means upon his words, 
to disgrace Hctb before the whole assembly, and not marry her. 

Kemp. O villaine ! thou wilt be coademn'd inlo everlasting 
i-edemption for this. 

Sexlen. What else ? 

Watch. Thi» is all. 

Sexton, And this is more masters thea you can deny, Prince 
John is thia morning secretly itolne away ; /Zero was in this 
nnaoncr accui'd, in this very manner ncfuB'd, and upon the gricfe 
of this sodainely died: Master Constable, let these men be bound, 
and brought 10 Leonala, I will goe before, and shew him their 



CoHJt. Come, let them be opinion'd. 
Sex. Let them be in the hands of Coxcombe. 
Kern. Gods my life, where's the Sexton ? let him write downe 
the Princes Officer Caxcoahe : come, binde ihem thou naughty 

Coviley. Away, you are an aaae, you are an asse. 
Kemp. Dost thou not suapeft my place ? dost thou not suRpefl 
my yeercB ? O that hcc were heere to write mee downe an iiase J 
but maMers, remember that I am an asse ; though it be not written 
down, yet forget not that I am an asse : No thou villaine, thou 
t foil of piety as ^all be prov'd upon thee by good witnesie, I 
n a wise fellow, and which is more, an officer, and which is 
more, a houshoulder, and which is morv, as pretty a peece of 
flesh as any in Menana, and one that knowes the Law, goe 10, & 
a rich fellow enough, goe to, and a fellow that hath had losses, 
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and one that hath two gownes^ and every thing haodaome about 
him : bring him away : O that I had been writ downe an ane ! 

Exit. 



Ailus ^uintus. 

Enter Leonato and hii brother* 

Brother, If you goe on thus, you will kill your selfe. 
And 'tis not wisedome thus to second griefe. 
Against your selfe. 

Leon* I pray thee cease thy counsaile. 

Which falls into mine eares as profitlesse. 
As water in a sive : give not me counsaile, 
Nor let no comfort delight mine eare. 
But such a one whose wrongs doth sute with mine. 
Bring me a father that so lov'd his childe, 
Whose joy of her is over-whelmed like mine. 
And bid him speake of patience. 
Measure his woe the length and bredth of mine. 
And let it answere every straine for straincy 
As thus for thus, and such a griefe for such. 
In every lineament, branch, shape, and forme : 
If such a one will smile and stroke his beani. 
And sorrow, wagge, crie hem, when he should grone. 
Patch griefe with proverbs, make misfortune drunke^ 
With candle-wasters : bring him yet to me, 
And I of him will gather patience : 
But there is no such man, for brother, men 
Gm counsaile, and speake comfort to that griefe, 
Which they themselves not feele, but tasting it. 
Their counsaile tumes to passion, which before, 
Would give preceptiall medicine to rage, 
Fetter strong madnesse in a silken thred, 
Charme.ache with ayre, and agony with words, 
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N09 nOy 'tis all mens office, to speake patience 

To those that wring under the load of sorrow : 

Bat no mans vertae nor sufficiencie 

To be so morall, when he shall endure 

The like himselfe : therefore give me no counsaile. 

My griefs cry lowder then advertisement. 

Broth. Therein do men from children nothing differ. 
Leonato. I pray thee peace, I will be flesh and bloud, 
For there was never yet Philosopher, 
That could endure the tooth-ake patiently, 
How ever they have writ the stile of gods, 
And made a push at chance and sufierance. 

Brother. Yet bend not all the harme upon your selfe. 
Make those that doe offend you, sufier too. 

Leon. There thou speak'st reason, nay I will doe so. 
My soule doth tell me. Hero is belied. 
And that shall Ciaudio know, so shall the Prince, 
And all of them that thus dishonour her. 

Enter Prince ami Ciaudio. 

Brot. Here comes the Prince and Ciaudio hastily. 

Prin. Good den, good den. 

Clou. Good day to both of you* 

Leon. Heare you my Lords ? 

Prin. We have some haste Leonato* 

Leo. Some haste my Lord ! wel, fare you wel my Lord, 
Are you so hasty now ? well, all is one. 

Prin. Nay, do not quarrell with us, good old man. 

Brot. If he could rite himselfe with quarrelling. 
Some of us would lie low. 

Claud. Who wrongs him ? 

Leon. Marry thou dost wrong me, thou dissembler, thou : 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy sword, 
I feare thee not. 

Claud, Marry beshrew my hand, 

If it should give your age such cause of feare, 
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Infaith my hand meant nothing to my «wonL 

Leomato. Tush, tuah, man, nerer fleere and jest at me, 
I speake not like a dotard, nor a foole. 
As under priviledge of age to bragge. 
What I have done being yong, or what would doe. 
Were I not old, know ClatuSo to thy head. 
Thou hast so wrong'd my innocent childe and me. 
That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by. 
And with grey haires and bruise of many daies, 
Doe challenge thee to triall of a man, 
I say thou hast belied mine innocent childe. 
Thy slander hath gone through and through her heaft» 
And she lies buried with her ancestors : 
O in a tombe where never scandall slept. 
Save this of hers, framed by thy villanie. 

Clauii. My villany ? 

Leonato, Thine Clarn^ thine I say. 

Pnn. You say not right old man. 

Leon* My Lord, my Lord, 

lie prove it on his body if he dare, 
Despight his nice fence, and his adHve pnidise. 
His Maie of youth, and bloome of lustihood. 

Claud. Kyiz,y^ I will not have to do with you. 

Leo, Canst thou so 6a£k me ? thou hast kild my child. 
If thou kilst me, boy, thou ahalt kill a man. 

Bro, He shall kill two of us, and men indeed. 
But that's no matter, let him kill one first : 
Win me and weare me, let him answere me. 
Come follow me boy, come sir boy, come follow me 
Sir boy, ile whip you from your foj^ning fence. 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 

L0eon, Brother. 

Brot. Content your self, God knows I lov'd my neece. 
And she is dead, slandered to death by villaines. 
That dare as well answer a man indeede. 
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Ai I dare uke a serpent by the toague, 
Boyea, apes, braggarts, Jackea, milke-sops. 

Leon, Brother jinlhtny. 

Brol. Hold you cooteot, what man ! I know them, yea 
And what they weigh, even to the utmost scruple, 
ScambliDg, out-facing, fashion-monging boycs, 
That lye, and cog, and Bout, deprave, and slander, 
Goe antiqueljr and show outward hidiousoesse. 
And speake of halfe a doic-n dang'rous words. 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durst. 
And this is all. 

Lfou. But brother AnikimK. 

Am. Come, tis no matter. 

Do not you meddle, let me deale in this. 

Pr\. Gentlemen both, wc will not wake your patience 
My heart is sorry for your daughters death : 
But on my honour she was charg'd with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proofe. 

LtiM. My Lord, my Lord. 

P™. I will not hearc you. 

Enter Benri/irie, 

I.n. No come brother, away, I will be heard. Exaini amio. 

Bra. And shall, or some of us will smart for it. 

Prin. See, see, here eoincB the man we went to sceke. 

Clou. Now signior, what newesf 

Ben. Good day my Lord. 

Prin. Welcome signior, you are almost come to part almost a 

C!au. Wee had Ukt to have had our two noses snapt off with 
two old men without teeth. 

Prin. Leonaie and his brother, what think'st thou ? had wee 
fbughi, 1 doubt we should have becne too yong for them. 

a false quarrell there is do true valour, 1 came to seeke 



jroi 



both. 



. We have beeoe up and downe to seeke thee, for we are 
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high proofe melancholly, and would faine have it beaten away, wilt 
thou use thy wit ? 

Ben. It is in my scabberd, shall I draw it ? 

Prin. Doest thou weare thy wit by thy tide ? 

Clau. Never any did so, though verie manie have been beside 
their wit, I will bid thee drawe, as we do the minstrels, draw to 
pleasure us. 

Priru As I am an honest man he lookes pale, art thou sicke or 
angrie? 

Clau. What, courage man : what though care kil'd a cat, thou 
hast mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Ben. Sir, I shall meete your wit in the careere, and you charge 
it against me, I pray you chuse another subjed. 

Clau, Nay then give him another stable, this last was broke 
crosse. 

Prin. By this light, he changes more and more, I thinke he be 
angrie indeede. 

Clau. If he be, he knowes how to tume his girdle. 

Ben. Shall I speake a word in your eare ? 

Clau, God blesse me from a challenge. 

Ben. You are a villaine, I jest not, I will make it good how 
you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare : do me right, 
or I will protest your cowardise : you have kill'd a sweete Ladie, 
and her death shall fall heavie on you, let me heare from you* 

Clau. Well, I will meete you, so I may have good cheare. 

Prin. What, a feast a feast ? 

Clau. I faith I thanke him, he hath bid me to a calves head 
and a Capon, the which if I doe not carve most curiously, say my 
knife's naught, shall I not finde a woodcocke too ? 

Ben. Sir, your wit ambles well, it goes easily. 

Prin. He tell thee how Beatrice prais'd thy wit the other day : 
I said thou hadst a fine wit : true saies she, a fine little one : no 
said I, a great wit : right saies shee, a great grosse one : nay said I, 
a good wit : just said she, it hurts no body : nay said I, the 
gentleman is wise : certain said she, a wise gendeman : nay said I» 
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he hath the tonguea 1 that I belecve said shee, for hee iware a 
thing to mc on munday night, which be forswore on tucsday morn- 
ing : there's a double tongue, there's two tongues : thus did shee 
an howrc together trans-Bhape thy prticular lertues, yet at last (he 
concluded with a ugh, thou wait the proprest man in Italie. 

ClauiL For the which she wept heartily, and said shee car'd not. 

Prin. Yeu that she did, but yet for alt that, and if shee did not 
hate him dir.idlie, slice would love him di'arcly, the old mans 
daughter told us all. 

God saw him when be was hid 



t the savage Bulb hornes o 



Benei&cke the 



Ciau. M\, aU, and 
in the garden. 

Prin, But when shall 
sensible BmeiiUkt head I 

Clan. Yea and text undcr-neath, hcerc d' 
married man. 

Bm. Fare you well, Boy, you know my minde, I will leave 
you now 10 your gossep-like humor, you breake jeats as braggards 
do their blad(.-9, which God be thanked hurt not : my Lord, for 
your manie courtesies I thank you, I must cUscontinuc your 
companie, your brother the Bastard is fled from Mtuiaa : you 
have among you, lull'd a sweet and ianocent Ladie : for my Lord 
Lackebeard there, he and I shall meete, and tiU then peace be 
with him. 

Prin. He is in earnest. 

Clau. In most profound earnest, and He warrant you, for the 
love of Beatrice. 

Prin. And hath challcng'd thee. 
Clau. Most sincerely. 

Prin. What a prettie thing man is, when he goes in his doublet 
and hose, and leaves olf his wit. 

Ealrr Caailai/e, Canradr, ami Sorachio, 
Clau. He is then a Giant to an Ape, but then is on Ape 3 
Doflor to such a man. 

Prin, But soft you, let me be, plucke up my hevt, and be tad, 
did he not say my brother was fled i 
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Canst. Come you air, if justice cannot tame you, ahee thall nere 
weigh more reasons in her ballance, nay» and you be a curnng 
hypocrite once, you must be lookt to. 

Prm. How now, two of my brothers men bound ? Barachio 
one. 

Chtti. Harken after their otfence my Lord. 

Prin. Officers, what offence have these men done ? 

Const. Marrie sir, they have committed £Use report, moreorer 
they have spoken untruths, secondarily they are slanders, sixt and 
lastly, they have belyed a Ladie, thirdly, they have verified unjust 
things, and to conclude they are lying knaves. 

Prm. First I aske thee what they have done} thirdlie I aske 
thee what's their ofience, sixt and lastlie why they are committed, 
and to conclude, what you lay to their charge. 

Clau. Rightlie reasoned, and in his owne division, and by my 
troth there's one meaning well suted. 

Prm. Who have you offended masters, that you are thus 
bound to your answer ? this learned Constable is too cunning to 
be understood, what's your offence \ 

Bor. Sweete Prince, let me go no farther to mine answere : do 
you heare me, and let this Count kill mee : I have deceived even 
your verie eies : what your wisedomes could not discover, these 
shallow fooles have brought to light, who in the night overheard 
me confessing to this man, how Don John your brother incensed 
me to slander the Ladie Heroy how you were brought into the 
Orchard, and saw me court Margaret in Heroes garments, how 
you disgrac'd her when you should marrie her: my villanie they 
have upon record, which I had rather seale with my death, then 
repeate over to my shame : the Ladie is dead upon mine and my 
masters false accusation : and briefelie, I desire nothing but the 
reward of a villaine. 

Prm, Runs not this speech like yron through your Uoud ? 

Clau. I have drunke poison whiles he utter'd it. 

Prim. But did my Brother set thee on to this ? 

For. Yea, and paid me richly for the pradise of it. 



Mueh adoe about Nothing. 



411 



W 

I Thai 



'd and fnun'd of trcscherie, 
„._.._. . -, ,. tlui vilknie. 
Clou. Sweet fftro, aow thy image doth appeare 
In the rare semblance that I IotM it firw. 

Conjl. Come, bring away ihe plainliftf, by thii time our Smlon 
hath reformed Signior Lamnto of the raatlcr: aod mailers, do not 
forget to specitie when lime & place shall aervc, that I am 
Asse. 

Here, here comei joaner Si^or Lamah, and tilt; 
ron too. 

Enter LeomUa, 
l.e6n. Which IS the villaioe ! let me tec his det, 
That when I note another man like him, 
I may avoide him : which of these is he ? 

for. If you would know your wronger, looke on me. 

Art thou the slave that with thy breath hast kild mine 



^^Hfthi 
^^^^thar 



chllde I 
for. Yea, even I alone. 
1,^. No, not so vijlaine, thou bclicst thy selfe, 

stand a paire of honourable men, 

third is 6ed that had a hand in it 1 

thankc you Princes for my daughters death. 

Record ii with your high and worthie deeded, 

'Twas bravely done, if you bethinke you of it. 

Clou, I know not how to pray your patience, 
Yet I must speakc, choose your revenge your selfe. 
Impose me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my ^nne, yet Nnn'd 1 not. 
But in mistiiking. 

Prm. By my soulc nor I, 

Aod yet to satialic this good old man, 
iWould bend under anie hcavic waight, 

heele cnjoync me to. 
Im)!!. I cannot bid you bid my daughter live, 
impossible, but I praie you both. 
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Possesse the people in Mettina here, 

How innocent she died, and if your love 

Can labour aught in sad invention, 

Hang her an epitaph upon her toomb, 

And sing it to her bones, ting it to night : 

To morrow morning come you to my house, 

And since you could not be my sonne in law. 

Be yet my Nephew : my brother hath a daughter. 

Almost the copie of my childe that's dead. 

And she alone is heire to both of us. 

Give her the right you should have giv'n her cosin. 

And so dies my rerenge. 

Clou. O noble sir ! 

Your overkindnesse doth wring teares from me, 
I do embrace your offer, and dispose 
For henceforth of poor Claudio, 

Leon. To morrow then I will expe^ your comming, 
To night I take my leave, this naughtie man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret^ 
Who I beleeve was packt in all this wrong. 
Hired to it by your brother. 

Bor. No by my soule she was not. 
Nor knew not what she did when she spoke to me, 
But alwaies hath bin just and vertuous. 
In anie thing that I do know by her. 

CoruU Moreover sir, which indeede is not under white and 
black, this plaintive here, the offendour did call mee asse, I be- 
seech you let it be remembred in his punishment, and also the 
watch heard them talke of one Deformed, they say he weares a 
key in his eare and a lock hanging by it, and borrowes monie in 
Gods name, the which he hath us'd so long, and never paied, 
that now men grow hard-harted and will lend nothing for Gods 
sake : praie you examine him upon that point. 

Leofu I thanke thee for thy care and honest paines. 

Const. Your worship speakes like a most thankefull and reve- 
rend youth, and I praise God for you. 



Much adoe about Nothing- 



4'3 



■Leen. There's for thy paioes. 

Ctmil. God save the fimndation. 

Leon. Goc, I discharge thee of thy prisoner, and I thank duw. 

Cenit. 1 leave an arrant knave with your worship, which I 
beseech your worahip to corredi your wife, for the example of 
others : God keepe your worship, I wish your worship well, God 
restore you to health, I hiunblie give you leave to depart, and 
if a merrie meeting may be wisht, God prohibite it : come 
neighbour. 

Lean. Untill to morrow morning, Loids, fnrewell. ExtunU 

Brai. Farewell my Lords, we looke for you to morrow. 



PriH. Wc will n 



1 faile. 



Claa. To night ile moume wilh Hero, 

Leon. Bring you these fcllowes on, weel taike with Margaret, 

how her acquaintance grew with this lewd lellow. Exemil, 

Enlrr Bmedieie and Margaret. 

Bm. Praie thee sweete Mistris Margaret, deserve well at my 



hands, by hrlping n 
JWflr.'WiU you 
bcautie ? 



o the speech of Beairi 
n write me a Sonnei 



in praise of my 

I a stile Margaret, that no man living shall 

mo«t comely truth thou deserrcsi it. 

no man come over me, why, shall I olwaies 



I •" 



Mar. To have 
keepe below staires 

Bene, Thy wit is m quicke a» the grey-hounds mouth, 



Mar. And yours, as blunt as the Fencers foiles, which hit. 



te. A moat manly wit Margaret, it will not hurt a wi 
I i pray thee call Beatrice, I give ihee the bucklers. 
IT, Give us the swords, wee have bucklers of our ow 



\ and they are dangrnnis weapons for Maidca. 



I the piket 



Mar. Well, 1 wiU call Bea. 



I you, who I Oiinke h«th 
£mV Marges 
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Ben. And therefore will come. The God of loYe that sits 
above, and knowes me, and knowet me, how pitdfull I detenre, 
I meane in singing, but in loving, Leander the good swimmer, 
Troiloits the first impkner of pandars, and a whole booke full of 
these quondam carpet-mongers, whose name yet nmne smoothly 
in the even rode of a blanke verse, why they were never so tmdy 
turned over and over as my poore selfe in love : marrie I cannot 
shew it rime, I have tried, I can finde out no rime to Ladie but 
babie, an innocent rime: for scome, home, a hard rime: for 
schoole foole, a babling rime : verie ominous endings, no, I was 
not borne under a riming Plannet, for I cannot wooe in festivall 
tearmes: 

Enter Beatriee. 
sweete Beatrice would'st thou come when I cal'd thee ? 

Beat. Yea Signior, and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O stay but till then. 

Beat. Then, is spoken : fare you well now, and yet ere 1 goe, 
let me goe with that I came, which is, with knowing what hath 
past betweene you and Claudia. 

Bene. Onely fbule words and thereupon I will kisse thee. 

Beat. Foule words is but fbule wind, and fbuk wind is but 
foule breath, and foule breath is noisome, therefore I will depart 
unkisL 

Bene. Thou hast frighted the word out of his ri^t senoe, so 
forcible is thy wit, but I must tell thee plainely, CkuuSo undergoes 
my challenge, and either I must shortly heare firom him, or I will 
subscribe him a coward, and I pray thee now tell me, for ndiich 
of my bad parts didst thou first fall in love with me ? 

Beat. For them all together, which maintained so politique a 
state of evill, that they will not admit any good part to inter- 
mingle with them : but for which of my good parts did you first 
sufier love for me ? 

Bene. Suffer love ! a good epithite, I do suffer love indeede, 
for I love thee against my wilL 

Beat. In spight of your heart I think, alas poore heart, if you 
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love that which my friend hates. 

BetuJ. Thou and I are too wtte to wooe peace ablle. 

Sal. U appeare* not in tliit confessioo, there's not one wise 
nun among twentie that will praiie himaclfe. 

BtiK, An old, an old inrtancc Btalrkt, that liv'd in the time 
of good neighbours, if a man doe not ereft in tbiB age hit owne 
tombe ere he dies, hce shall live no longer in mooumcnta, then the 
Bels ring, & the Widdow wcepea. 

Btat. And how long is that thinke you ? 

Ben, Question, why an hower in clamour and r <]uarter in 
rhewme, therfore is it mon expedient for the wile, if Don worme 
(his conscience) finde no impediment to the contraric, lo be the 
trumpet of his owne vertues, as I am to my setfr so much for 
pniiring my selfe, who 1 my wife will bearc witnesae is praise 
worthie, and now tell me, how doth your coein .' 

Beat. Veric ill. 

Bene. And how doe you ? 

Beat, Verie ill too. 

Enter Unula. 

Brnt. Serve God, love me, and mend, there will I leave you 
too, for here comes one in haste. 

Un. Madjm, you must come to your Uncle, yonders old coile 
at home, it is proovcd my Ladie Hero hath bin (alKJie accusde, 
the Prinee and Claudia mightilie abusdc, and Don John is the 
author of all, who is fled and gone : will you come presentlie ! 

Beat. Will you go heare chi« newes Signior ? 

Bene, I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap, and be buried in thy 

eies ! and moreover, I will goc with thee to thy Unelci. Exeunt. 

Enter ClaaiHo, Prinee, and three orfaure with Taptrt. 

Clou. Is diis the monument of Le^motof 
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Deaib in guertkm of her wm^i. 
Gives her fame which never Su : 
So the ^e thai dfed with ehame, 
Uvei in death with gbnrioni fame. 

Hang thou there t^on the tomhe^ 

Praising her when I am dmnhe. 
Clau, Now musick sound 5c sing your solemn hymne. 

Song. 

Pardon goddesse of the nighty 

Those that slew thy virgin kmght^ 

For the winch with songs ofwoe^ 

Round about her tombs they goe : 

Midnight assist our mone^ helpe us to sigh andgrone. 

/feavifyf heavily. 

Graves yawne andyeelde your dead^ 

Til! death be uttered^ 

Heavenly^ heavenly. 

Lo. Now unto thy bones good night, yeerely will I do 
this right. 

PriH. Good morrow masters, put your Torches out. 
The wolves have preied, and looke, the gentle day 
Before the wheeles of Phoebus, round about 
Dapples the drowsie East with spots of grey : 
Thanks to you all, and leave us, ^re you well. 

Clou. Good morrow masters, each his severall way* 

Prin. Come let us hence, and put on other weedet. 
And then to Leonatoes we will goe. 

Clou. And Hymen now with luckier issue qteeds. 
Then this for whom we rendred up this woe. Exeunt. 

Enter LeonatOy Bene. Marg. Ursula^ tdd nuuif Frier ^ Hera. 

Frier. Did I not tell you she was innocent ? 

Leo. So are the Prince and Clau£o who accut'd her. 
Upon the errour that you heard debated : 
But Margaret was in iK)me fault for this. 
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Although against her will as it appeares, 
In the true course of all the question. 

Old, Welly I am glad that all things sort so well. 

Bait. And so am I| being else by faith enfbrc*d 
To call young Cldu£o to a reckoning for it. 

Leo. Well daughter, and you gentlewomen all. 
Withdraw into a chamber by your selves. 
And when I send for you, come hither mask'd : 
The Prince and Claudio promisM by this howre 
To visit me, you know your office Brother, 
You roust be father to your brothers daughter. 
And give her to young Claiutio. Exeunt Latfi,'/, 

Old, Which I will doe with confirm'd countenance. 

Bene. Frier, I must intreat your paines, I thinke. 

Frier. To doe what Signior ? 

Bene. To Unde me, or undoe me, one of them : 
Signior Leonato^ truth it is good Signior, 
Your neece regards me with an eye of favour. 

1^0. That eye my daughter lent her, 'tis njost tnu». 

Bene. And I doe with an eye of love requite her, 

Leo, The sight whereof I thinke you had from me. 
From Claudioy and the Prince^ but what's your will ? 

Bened. Your answer sir is Enigmaticall, 
But for my will, my will is, your good will 
May stand with ours, this day to be conjoyn'd. 
In the state of honourable marriage. 
In which (Good Frier) I shall desire your helpe. 

Lew. My heart is with your liking. 

Frier, And my helpe. 

Enter Prince and Claudio^ foith attendtwts, 

Prin, Good morrow to this faire assembly. 

Leo, Good morrow Prince^ good morrow Claudin : 
We heere attend you, are you yet determin'd. 
To day to marry with my brothers daughter ? 

Claud, He hold my minde were she an Ethioix*. 
1. 2D 
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Ln, Call hrr ibrth brother, heres the Frier ready. 

Pr'm. Good morrow BenriUir, why what'* the matter? 
That you have such a Febmaric &cc. 
So fidi of froa, of norme, and dowdinrsse. 

Claud. 1 thinke he thinlces upon the savage bull : 
Tuah, feare not man, wec'lt tip thy homes with gold. 
And all Europa shall rejoyce at thee. 
As onci- Eurofa did al luaty Jove, 
When he would play the noble beast in love. 

Bm. Bull Jovt Bir, had an amiable low. 
And some such Ktmnge bull leapt your fathers Cow, 
A got a Calfe in that same noble feat. 
Much like to you, for you have juM hi* bleat. 

Enter bmlber. Hero, Btalrke, Margaret, Uriulii. 

Cla, For this I ov,e you : here comes otiier reckningi. 
Which \» the Lady I must seize uijon ? 

Eee. This same is she, and I doc give you her. 

Cla. Why then she's mine, sweet let me see your facv. 

Leat, No that you shal not, till you take her hund. 
Before this Frier, and sweare to marry her. 

Clau. Give me your hand before this holy Frier, 
I am your husband if you like of me. 

Here. And when I liv'd I was your other wife. 
And when you lov'd, you wctv my other husband. 

Clau. Another Here ? 

Hero. Nothing certiuner. 

One Hero died, but I doe live. 
And surety as I live, I am a maid. 

Prm. The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 

Leon. Shee died my Loi-d, but whiles her slander liv 

Frier. All this amazement can I qualilie. 
When after that the holy riles are ended. 
He teU you largely of faire Heroet death : 
Meane time let wonder secme familiar. 
And to the chappell let us presently. 
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Ben, Soft and faire Frier, which is Beatrice ? 

Beat. I answer to that name, what is your will ? 

Bene. Doe not you love me ? 

Beat. Why no, no more then reason. 

Bene. Why then your Uncle, and the Prince, 5c Claudia^ have 
beene deceived, they swore you did. 

Beat. Doe not you love mee \ 

Bene. Troth no, no more then reason. 

Beat. Why then my Cosin Margaret and Ursula 
Are much deceivM, for they did sweare you did. 

Bene. They swore you were almost sicke for mc. 

Beat. They swore you were wel-nye dead for mo. 

Bene. 'Tis no matter, then you doe not love me ? 

Beat. No truly, but in friendly recompence. 

Leon, (pome Cosin, I am sure you love the gentleman. 

Clau. And He be swome upon't, that he loves her, 
For heres a paper written in his hand, 
A halting sonnet of his owne pure braine. 
Fashioned to Beatrice. 

Hero. And heeres another, 

Writ in my cosins hand, stolne from her pocket. 
Containing her affe^on unto Benedicke. 

Bene. A miracle, here's our owne hands against our hearts : 
come I will have thee, but by this light I take thee for pittie. 

Beat. I would not denie you, but by this good day, I yeeld 
upon great perswasion, 5c partly to save your life, for I was told 
you were in a consumption. 

Leon. Peace I will stop your mouth. 

Prin. How dost thou Benedicke the married man ? 

Bene. He tell thee what Prince : a Colledge of wittc-crackers 
cannot flout mee out of my humour, dost thou think I care for a 
Satyre or an Epigram ? no, if a man will be beaten with braines, 
a shall weare nothing handsome about him : in briefe, since I do 
purpose to marry, I will thinke nothing to any purpose that the 
world can say against it, and therefore never flout at me, for I 
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have said against it : for man is a giddy thing, and this is my con- 
clusion : for thy part Claudh^ I did thinke to have beaten thee, 
but in that thou art like to be my kinsman, live unbniis'd, and 
love my cousin. 

Cla. I had well hop'd thou wouldst have denied Beairice^ that 
I might have cudgel'd thee out of thy single life, to make thee a 
double dealer, which out of question thou wilt be, if my Cousin 
do not looke exceeding narrowly to thee. 

Bene. Come, come, we are friends, let's have a dance ere wc 
:.rj married, that we may lighten our own hearts, and our wivcf; 
heclcs. 

Leon, Wee'U have dancing afterward. 

Bene, First, of my word, therefore play musick. Prince^ thou 
ait sad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife, there is no staff more 
reverend then one tipt with horn. JEtUer Met, 

Messen. My Lord, your brother John is tane in flight. 
And brougiit with armed men backe to Messina, 

Bene, Thinke not on him till to morrow, ile devise thee brave 
I'unishments for him : strike up pipers. Dance, 



FINIS. 
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